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CHAP.. XXXII. 


DangVou*? conceits are in their natures poifons, 
WHiith, at the firft, arc fcarce found to diftafte; 
Put, with a little a€l upon the bloody 
Bum like the mines ot fulphur, 

Shaktspeare. 

The appearance of lord Monteith, 
when tte carriage flopped at Powerf- 
court, was lu!Ecicntly deplorable to ex- 
cise commifera^ion even in thofe bofoms 
which felt tjjef ftrongefl abhorrence of 
his former condufl:. Pale, and trem- 
bling with apprehenfion, he afked if his 
lady were Hill alive. On, j-eceiving an 
VOL, in. B aiifwer 
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anfwer ih the a'hrmative, he flew to 
her aj^rtment, not reflefting upon the 
efteft \ihich his fudden return niigtit 
have. Fitzofborne, polTefled of a greater 
command of his own feelings, flopped 
him at the door, and, dragging him 
into an adjoining room, whifpered to 
him, that piudence and compofure were 
highly neccflary. “ If you fee lady 
“ Monteith in your prefent perturba- 
“ tion of fpirits,” faid he, ” you will 
“ certainly become your own acculer, 
“ and perhaps lay the foundation for 
much future mifery. Remember, 
poflibly Ihe knows nothing of Mrs. 
“ Hajrley’s affair. Fon ihame ! my 
" iridnd, how you unman youlrfelf by 
thefe emotions.** 

** She lives,** faid Monteith, lifting 
<»|) %is eyes, which, to the extreme mor- 
of Fitaofborne, were fuffufed 
•rittb tears. ** If flie had died, mur- 
4 “ dered 
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“ de?ed by my infidelity, I would not 
have furvived her.” 

Can you tell how her illnefs and 
your infidelity can pollibly be con- 
nefted? If it proceeds from her 
“ knowledge of your weaknefr, you 
“ have certainly caufe to dread feeing 
her. I mull entieat j^ou, if you re- 
“ gard your reputation as a man of 
the world, or your authority as the 
“ mafter of a family, do not let even 
“ your valet witnefs your diforder.” 

He was preVented from proceeding 
by the appearance of fir Willian\ Pov- 
erfcourt, whofe benevolent heart ha<| 
been deeply penetrated by a defcriptt^Jl ’ 
of his* fon-in4aw’s diftrefs, though hfe 
paternal prida'' had been prorioufly < 
mulated to r«ent the ^fouce 
even his upfufpi^tis teinper 
fidered to be a neglpil pf 
daughter. * ^ 
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“ Be compolcJ, my lord,” faid the 
good baronet, fliaking him atFefbonately 
by the haiidj “ my deal child wih^tio 
“ well, don’t make yourlelf lb unhappy 
“ — file will be veiy glad to fee you, I 
“ aflure you. She always names you 
“ with thegieatell tendernefs.” 

Dear injured, excellence !” fobbed 
Monteith. 

“ She never made one complaint of 
“ your flaying fo long in London,” 
continued fir William. “ Sometim>.s, 
** indeed, fhe faid, The houfe fits Lte 
“ thefe turbulent times. Then, after 
parliament broke up, you ^had fome 
“ Kufmefs to get through to ferve a 
friend. The phyficians give'us great 
** hope of her to-day and when you 
** are a little more compofed, I will let 
^ her know that you are come. De- 
** pend upon it, there will be no re- 
proaches,” 


« Re- 
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ReproacLc'',” icit»,iateJ Mont itli, 
his eyes fpaiklli'g with iiuii<Tnation ; 
‘i hc.innot bo.r rtpioat hes. Ihole of 
“ my own heait .ire fui’iciently excii!- 
ciating. I won’t fee her. Oi dtr my 
horfes.” 

Fitzofborne, who hed watched every 
expreffion with ferpept wiimefs, here 
oblcrvcd to fir William, that tiavelling 
poll whh no reft, and fearccly any re- 
frclhraent, had greatly deranged his 
fiiend’s mind. “ And I am fearful,’* 
*faid he, “ of fome bad effefts from the 


“ indilcretion of a fervant, who hur- 
" ried into lady Monteith’s apartmen^ 
“ to announce the earl’s arrival.” / 
No •other hint was neceflary 
rrtbve fir Willi^ j while MotiteitJ>^*’^ 
denched fill, fcverfed the 
agony which increafed 

Am I expeded to JKs pardon ? 
exclaimed he to Fitzoify^ne. • 

./ “ « 
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li you go o;. accufmg ’yourfclf, and 
“ yiduiag to thc^e extn\ag'ric'e''’, you 
“ invite inipcrtinence, and niuft cxpt.c 
“ mortification. Lady Montdth mufl; 
** he dcfHtutc of the ruling paffion of 
her fex, if fhe does not make you 
“ icd that {lie knows her power over 
“ you. Remoifc, my lord, like rcU- 
“ gion, is ceindnl) a bufinefs between a 
“ man and his own heart j yet, pviifi- 
** bly, as fir William leftures you up'" a 
“ one head, Mr. Evans may tldnk it 
right to treat you with a little cle- 
** rical freedom upon the other.” 

“ It is all known then,” faid Mon- 
-ifb,. throwing himfeif upon a fofa 
*' nd I am to be flared at by ebuntry 

** ^^'*8 as a reprobate and a liber- 
tine.' ® 

Nothof, jo. known, or can be 
known, if qu with co:ninon pro„ 
“ priety. * Sir V/ilHam only talks of 

“ you- 
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" yoiy fta)in<’ in town, and utlcn<iin{; 
“ iiailiamcii’ary bunnel,, v/hcn you 
“ onght to have been muling yuiir 
“ vilfc in the country. Come, come, 
‘‘ Monteith, go and alk iiv,r how Ihe 
‘‘ does, witlioiit tmirci) al'm Jnnui'v j,i 
fenfe of dignitj. ‘hit liiat I ’^o. ^ .o 
“ probe a j)enetra:cd hcait, I could ri.- 
mind you, that ufiKudon lo ni} /crrvr 
rounf>.L would fi^vc prewnted your 
“ prehut pangs.” 

Lcitf Monteith fighed, and made 
another dibit to \ifit 1 is countefs. The 
high (one (/f eedafy to which his feel- 
ings had been elevated on firlt hearing 
ol her’fafe^, was now confiderably 
lowered j and he almoll wilhed that 
(He feparatin^iftance which he had fo 
rapidly paffed* were ftill between them, 
to proted him from the foul-harrowing 
fight of an injured, yet flill beloved 
object. “ If,” faid he to himfelf, ” flie 
B 4 “ 
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“ Utter out vcre cxprefEon j fhe 
look at niv, ukli lelb tendeinefs, nay, 
“ if flic <Jo but oven betray a knowledge, 
“ of my full I am loft.” 

TIk uppiLhinfions, however, were 
pioumU lo. Ccraldinc received him with 
tnU hi !e of hicflablc Iwettnefi which 
j t ecr''”y i’iaJLttcd her countenance. 
It wa , indeed, noj'ongcr playfully ani* 
matcv! . but its penfive ianguoi con v* 
cd t^cn to liib alaimcd attention Ci * 
idea ft bodily fufftring, lathcr dian of 
niwHuil a^guifh. Alter thanl ing him 
lor the folicitu ’e lie had c^pu kd, a d 
v/ii'ch, file f'id, her duar faihcr 1 1 
pathetically deferibed, fiie congthtulutf’ 1 
hir upon the birth of a fon,,\ho, 
though pieinatuicly huuied into list 
world by her indilpof.ti^n, (heie Ihe 
ftifled a ligh,') w^as yet, ftiewas happy 
lo find, hLch to U\f. 


hen 
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When Providence gratifies the cla- 
morous wiflies of us Ihort-fightcd moi - 
tals, it muft not only give us the good 
that we afk, but it nnifl: alfo adapt the 
time of its bounty to the moment of 
our defires. Eight months ago loid 
Monteith thought nothing but a fon 
wanting to gratify all his wilhes. lie 
now ftarted with deejs, i emorfe and dif- 
may at the birth of irbcing, who fceni- 
' ro rulh into exifitnre to leproach 
1 j.u for^ having walled tht Ian poflef- 
ficns to which his anccflors had left 
him heir, its the fieiii'y of the gaming- 
table and tht haunts ol dillspation. The 
too fufctjptible countels read in his em- 
ban ailed matuier a refutation of all the 
hopes tvhich a deftiiption of his lively 
emotions on tfs retii.*n had infpired. 
She could flo iJnger flatter herfelf with 
the idea that^vy and fallehood had fa- 
bricated th<l-»4^agraph ^ fatal to her 
* B’d' " ^ • peace. 
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peace, and nearly fo to her life. She 
covered her beauiiful face, pale as the 
pillow on which it refted, and, fobbing 
out an apology for an hyfterical weak- 
uefs which would not permit her to 
fupport the fight Ihe had fo earneftly 
defired, Ihe entreated to be left alone. 
To recruit her enfeebled fpirits was the 
plea that ihe urgeij but her real defign 
was to lament unobferved the peculiar 
hardfliips of her prefent fate. 

The obfervations fhe had mJkde upon 
her lord’s charafter had hitherto dif- 
clofed much inconliftency, weaknefs, 
and imperfedionj but fhe had ever 
been confoled by the convifUon, that 
Ms heart retained many traits of native 
goodnefs, and that his^ftormy paffityi^, 
even in their wildeft ui^roar, confeifed 
the power of her gentle influence. Her 
delicacy fhrunk at the thought of 
dividing his afle£Uons ^ith a venal 

wanton } 
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wanton j and the reftkude of her prin- 
ciples* infpired the liveliefl concern, 
when fhe recollefted the guilt which 
•her ftill-beloved lord incurred by 
purfuing an illicit attachment. Weak 
in body; enfeebled in mind; reduced 
by fufFerings, and difappointcd in her 
dearefl. hopes; her pride wounded in 
its moft fufceptible pjrt, flighted by him 
whom Ihe moft wiftcd to pleafe; and 
traduced by that world whcie applauie 
ihe ha^fo f^uloufly courted, what waa 
there to bind lady Monteith to life ? 
Surely I might now call in Arria’s dag- 
ger, Portia’s firebrand, or fome more 
fafliionable quietus, with very good ef- 
fect. But any heroine was a m<Ahiry 
and ‘though man, pofleffed of firmer 
Inerves and 4 colder heart, is often uoii> 
juft to female merit, and falfely fuppofes 
that name to be fynonimous with weak 
fufceptibil^, maternal feelings have 
B 6 • frequently 
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frequertW infpired fuch long-fufFering 
quiet fortitude d!> would add IvHlre to 
the annali of a martyr. 

Foul innocent hdplefs creatures, who 
derived their exiflence from her, taught 
Geraldine that Ihe had more to do than 
to lie down and die. In proportion to 
the hazard of their being deprived of 
paternal teiidernefs and protedion, they 
poffefled ftionger claims upon their 
mother’s heart, and urged her to exert 
every faculty to preferve ;heir florals, 
their fortune, and their happinefs. Hope 
revived with the determination of dif- 
chaiging thefc folemn duties, and whif- 
pered, that patience, gentlenefs, and 
und^viating reditude of ropdud, fome- 
tiine# produces a further reward,' over 
and above the certain ^logy of a^ 
proving confcience. A reclaimed huf- 
baiSwi has been reftored to virtue by the 
xnild allurements of^a tvifeiT 

• . *'* 
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and a joyful mother has had the glory 
of leadfng back a repentant father to 
his abandoned children. ‘‘ Be fuch my 
“ lot !’* faid the rountefs. “ How poor 
“ is all other praife ! How contemptible 
“ every other puifuit !” 

Thefe refolutions, though formed in 
the fecure privacy of a lick chamber, 
might have refiftcd, common tempta- 
tions } and lord Monftith, if left to his 
own natural charader, would have 
evinced ^is pqpitence for his pad faults 
.by a more attentive tendernefs ; but 
Fitzoiborne knew too wdl the advan- 
‘tages of difunion to permit the wounds 
which he^had inflifted on the conjugal 
felicity of th^ Monteiths to be tho# 
roughlf healed. His influence over his 
ItwSlhip'' s min^ was as unbounded as 
vigour, 4»3^lK:ity, and craftT'din acqmre 
qver a ^enj,. untefle(aing cha^ 
ra^r, , lumped hy the 

' ftrong 
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flrong a^^rtn which lady Monteith’s 
danger excited ; but as the returning 
health of the charming countefs relieved 
all anxiety for her fafety, her hulband 
grew weary of the trouble of thinking 
for himfelf, and, voluntarily furrender- 
mg the intelledtual liberty of which he 
was fo renaci 9 us, permitted his falfe 
friend again “ ‘whh devilifh art,” to 
** reach the organs of his fency.” 

The moft accurate judges of human 
nature have obfervtd, that wi: feldom 
forgiv; tbofe whom we have injured^ 
and though ihe wotd forgiventfr may 
be here niilplaced it is certain, that’ 
the pride d hun\aa nature,, fond of 
iuftifying itfclf, dHv a]; > endeavours to 
find an excufe for its own raifcon(^<5l! 
in the behaviour of th(5^e who are fuf- 
ferers from its faults. Alwioft per- 
friaded that his infidelity and extrava- 
gance had efca|?ed difeovem lord Mon- 

* tcith 
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Ifeith wlfhed to filence the pain of felf- 
dccufation by excufes better calculated 
to ftifle remorfe than the poor apology 
which the more enormous guilt of others 
Tupplies. While his imagination conti- 
nued to un|te the ideas of Geraldine 
and perfeSion, the behaviour of his 
grace the duke or jhc moft noble 
marquis to their refp^ftive ladies alFord- 
ed no extenuation of his own folly. 
But when his jaundiced eye began tO' 
think ier mirth levity, and her gravity 
fullennefs, the load of his own guilt 
was at once removed. Though the 
opinion of the world ftill preferibes 
forbearance and decorum to the v/ifoj 
it allows tll^ huiband to recriminate, 
j^d a defeat lin temper on the part of 
the lady is j received excufe for the 
vices of the gentleman a cruel and 
unjult condufion, yet recommended by 
its univelfel prevalence to the moft 

ferious 
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ruious confideration of the inftructors 
of female youth. • 

I'^itzofltornc increafed all Monteith’s 
(xtravaganre by faint piaife, aflefted 
filencc, or fliflcd obfcrvations. But his 
chief attention was now direfted to the 
countefs. Her foiccd gafety and fre- 
quent ablcnce of mind plainly told 
him, that the neV/fpapcr paragraph had 
done its olhcc, and 'he not unfucccfsfully 
endeavoured to communicate to her his 
knowledge of her fituation, ^d his 
commileraiiou for her fufteiings. Every 
inftance of her lord’s neglefl: or inat- 
tention was rendered mote excruciating 
to Ceialdine by Fitzofborne’s watching 
her countenance, or marking Monteith’s 
beha iour by fome flight f^n of dffplea- 
fure. In his converfations tlidiherjhe fr^ 
qucntly introduced fubjet3:s which he 
knew muft harrow up her foul. Bevert- 
ihg again to his favourite that 

' « the 
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the (^iifcioui mind is its own awiul 
“ world,” he commented on the pre- 
fejit perverted hate of focicty, in which 
merit generally mourns in filence, Iroiu 
the injuftice or mifconception of others. 
The omnipotence of beauty, w'hen 
united with its rare aflbeiates fenfibility 
and intelligence, was arfothcr favourite 
theme. He ridiculed^^the iliibcrality of 
annexing an idea of guilt to the allow- 
able admiration of what is “ peifctSf, 
fair, a^d good.” And he continually 
alErmed, that minds of a fuperior hamp 
flight to fhape their conduct by their 
own innate fenfe of decorum, and not 
by the rdles intended for more grovel- 
lin g'j^ naciues.A He condemned the in- 
da^f^l^ and wa|t of tafte of many men 
of fxmon with warmth bordering on 
I'everity, for doferdng the fociety of wo- 
men of refinement and information, 
and fonning^rofs attachments^ in which 
' intelled 
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intellect couM have no /hare. rBut the 
only renieJy wliicli he could devife for 
lias c"il waS, he fald, to relax, inllcad 
<d biticinj,, the fcveiity of our fyftem 
of civorcc : and he frequently con- 
cludeu with expatiating upon the folly 
of Icgiflators, in not accommodating' 
their inftitutions to the varying hu- 
mours of the people whom they meant 
to control. To fonje of thefe fuggef- 
tions lady Monteith's mitid gave an un- 
qualified aiTent. She doubtea the ten- 
dency of othersr-} but they were fo dif- 
guifed in the veil of Ihperiof zeal for 
the improvement and happinefs of the 
world, and fo fweetened by the adroit 
m'xturc of oblique h^tery> 
feemed rather willing tie blame .ffllPii*' 
raited powers of Her owiv ontlerftanding 
than to queftion the infallibility of Fitz- 
ofbome’s all fapient mind. Sir Wil- 

t m, who was fomatiines prefent at 

^ thefe 
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thefe otations, was at firfl: extiemcly 
puzzFed to know what the gentleman 
meant j but when he found that fome- 
thing was wrong in that palladium of 
juflice which he had ever been accuf- 
tomed to venerate, the Britifh Conftitu- 
rion, and heard the propofed improve- 
ment, his full convidibn of his own 
# ♦> 

incapacity for fupporfing an argument' 
could fcarcely prevent him from telling 
the decl^lnui^ thaf Uie remedy was 
jWorfe than the difeafrir^ 

FitaBOfborne’s cniitefn^tforthe difpofi- 
vjion and abilities of fir 'William be- 
trayed him into an indiferetion which 
his mafterly i^dreft could fcarcely rc- 
|Sair. 'From, n^ firft arrival at Fowerf- 
eSart he ha«|’ ifudied* the charaders of 
the BVhWs <rith jealous ^^infinn- 
lion ; and, ae their talents and manners 
Were a|ifc|*.|ttdifguifed, he Ibon Ibund,. 
that they wb^ld prove nfoll •formidable 

opponent&p 
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opponents to hir, iniquitous defigns* !!(? 
vv.is, ilicrcrore, peouliarly careful to 
cnncc'il from them tliofe nefarious prii;- 
cipics which he fancied he had 
ciently enveloped to cfcnpe the con- 
fufed apprehenfion of the good baro- 
net. lie was, however, completely 
miftaken. Sir ‘‘Wiliiam\s ruminations 
on Edward's aflerV*ons difeovered confe- 
quenccs wliich were at firft unperceiveci j 
and, his uneafinefs increafing, he de- 
termined to difclofe it to Ihs good frioid 
the reftor^ with a hope of being re-* 
affured by his fupcrior learning. ^ 

At the conclufion of an unfuccefsful^ 
rubber at backgammon , wzf of apo- 
logy Ibr bad play, he ^nkly <^wncd, 
that he had been tbinkii^^ of fomethmg 
elle all the time. It is^certaitify very 
«« wrong in me,’* faid he, but I 
almoft doubt of the truth of what 
Solomoq tells \x$, that fifere is no- 
^ thing 
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■“ thln^ new under the fun.” He 
then repeated Fitzofborne’s theoiy, and 
added, “ Is it not a new way of punifli- 
“ ing a man for ufing one wife ill, by 
“ giving him leave to marry another ?” 

Many years had elapfcd lince Mr. 
Evans’s kuowdedge of the great world 
had been folely deriv^e^ Irom the limited 
information of book? and ncwlpapers. 
Tdc dadiing fpirits w’ilh wdiom he had 
been fonuerly acquainted fought celc- 
.brity by high phaetons, Pomona green 
coats, and .^Vrtois buckles j and fcldom 
^tntured upon more profound difquifi* 
tions thjm what were neccffaiy to de- 
termine the l^ight which the younger 
Veftri? could j jmp, or the dillance that 
l^clipfe could gain on a dray-horfe in 
a courfe of five minutes. The elegant 
tutor was wiv changed into the rural 
divine, and, in common ixtith all lovers 
of Kferatnrej’-he hejtf, that 

the* 
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the frivolity of faftiionable manciers was 
yielding to a Ipirit of deep refearch 
and difcritninating curiofity. Suppofing 
that Philofophy JlUl retained her cha- 
rafter of being the handmzuid of Truth, 
he felt inclined to pardon a few extra- 
vagancies in her admirers j and, be- 
lieving the fountain pure, he repeated 
the popular couj^et : 

A Hule <lrau;3;ht iatoxi’cates the brain, 

But dtinking largely fober^ us a(>'a!n. 

Neither the general philanthropy ot 
Mr. Evans’s character, nor the prepof- 
fefling impreilions which lady Mon- 

teith’s warm encomiums on Eft^olborne 

■» 

had made upon his mM, epuld induce 
him to give a favourahre interpretalSyn 
to a propofnion. that threatened to fever 
the grand link which >ttniles corred 
Ijprals and facial happinCls- XEs can- 
|ouf»«ould -uafy cuachi- 
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fion, whifh was, that the natural im- 
becility of his revered patron’s under- 
ftanding increafed with his years, and 
that the conclufion he had drawn from 
the arguments which Edward had ufed, 
was dircdly contrary to what the orator 
intended. 

The anfwer which he returned to fir 
William was of a tejliporizing kind. 
But, after revolving the converfation in 
his own .mind, be determined to apply 
to that Confidant to whom, fmce de- 
prived of a ftill dearer friend, he had 
\ieen accuftomed to intruft all his per- 
pleitities. He was concerned to find 
that Lucy’s opinion of Mr. Fitzoiborne 
was Tttot in u^fon with the fentiments 
cll!'*the counted. She exprefled »her 
'fiillike of 'the*inyftie*ious air which he 
generally afieded j and obferved, that 
Geraldine, who knew his diifpofition 
thoroughly, apologized for .the eccen- 
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tiL-it) of fome of his fentiments by 
urging his foreign education, and 
afiirming that (lie knew he pofl'efled.the 
beft heart in the world. “ Perhaps he 
“ does,” continued Mifs Evans ; “ but 
“ people who wifh well to any caufe 
“ feldoin attempt to break down the 
“ bulwarks that defend it.” Her 
alarmed father eagerly inquired, if flie 
fufpe6:ed any thing deiftical in his prin- 
ciples. 

“ Thank God,” rkornl^d Lucy, 
“ none of my acquaintance are deifls ; 
“ therefore I do not know in what man* 
“ ner they would act. But furely, my 
“ dear hr, when religious iruths are 
“ impreffed deeply ui^n a cultivated 
*‘ mind, they mull gwe a tinkurSHo 
“ our ordinary converfation. SubjeOs 
“ which we efteem facred are not 
=‘ dragged into table-talk controverfy; 

‘ and the narratives of holy writ are 

“ not 
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“ not (fegraded by being drawn into 
“ a ludicrous parallel with the light 
“• events of the palling moment. But 
I am willing to allow that I may be 
“ more fevere from being lefs accuf- 
“ tomed to the freedom of falhionable 
“ manners j for I obferve my Geral- 
“ dine, who pofleffes tfie piety and the 
“ purity of an angel/ i$ hot Ihocked at 
“ this fpecies of levity.” 

Does not Mr. Fitzofl'orne appear 
to fhow a very marked admiration ot 
“ the countefs ?” iiK^uired Mr. Evans. 

“ Every body mull ^dmirc her,” re- 
turned Lucy, evading a dlrc£l reply: ‘'J 
do not mean merely on account of 
“ hex' perfon'l charms, though fhe is 
now lovelier than ever, but for her 
“ patient fweetnefs and her dignified 
“ refignation.” 

“ When you \ife the term refigna- 
“ tion, my dear,” interrupted Mr. 
VOL. in. c Evans, 
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Evans, “you ftould confine' it to k- 
“ verer trials than thofe which your 
“ enchanting friend has yet been called. 
“ upon to endure. Though we have 
often lamented the capricious inat- 
“ tention of her lord’s behaviour, it is 
“ only one of thofe lefler conllitls, by 
which Provid^npe mercifully prepares 
“ us for the more excruciating llrug- 
“ glcs that we muft all fuftain before 
“ we are liberated froqr tWs world. 
“ You know whofe fentiments I now 
** repeat. The harmonious voice which 
“ once gave them utterance is filentj 
“ yet the will of IJeaven calls [or chetr- 
Tul acquiefcence, and ^ obey.” 
Unwilling to deprefsf’ her failier^ at 
that moment, by repeating obfervacions 
which might probably be merely the 
creatures of her own fancy, Mifs Evans 
dropped a tear to her mothev’s-memort , 
aiid was filent. 
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CHAP. XXXlll. 

— — Maik you tlus, Baf^pnio; 

T!r I)c\il can cite fciiptui^ i'oi 

An e\ilfoul, producing holy 

I-j hive a vill.iin with a fmiling cheek; 

O, what a goodly oiufide/alichood hath * 

SHAKbPr \^I . 

Mr* E.VANS was not one of thofe 
jupme pallors who, contented with 
their own immediate fecurity, forbear 
to warn their flock of the inlidious ap- 
proaches of the wolf. His daughter’s 
obfervations determined him to watch 
FitzolBorne wi^.h fcnipuious attention; 
and, if any thing llionld happen to con- 
firm his douBfs, the haj^ard of being 
cenfured for impcrtiuoiii interference 
would* not deter him from ftating to 
lady Monteith the danger •of an Inti- 
c 2 niaey. 
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inacy with a man whofe palFions were 
not iubjefteJ by the reftraints whicit 
religion impofes. 

Ldward feemed rather to folicit than 
to fnun this Icrutiny. Some cafual 
exprelllons from fir William, and the 
turn which Mr. Evans generally gave 
to the converfation, convinced him, that 
his zeal to make profelytes had thrown 
him oil' his guard, and that in order to 
fecure one convert he giufi^allay the 
fufpicions which a defire to gain many 
admirers had excited. lie faw in Mr. 
Evans, a man poflefled of a fincere, zea- 
lous, well-informed mind, oc<;afionally 
th-* dupe of its own excellence, fome- 
what hafty in its conclufions, aStd dif- 
pofed to receive a few Itrong exprefiions 
as .a fair definition of character : to 
which was added, a confidence in its 
own attainments, not unfiequent in an 
educated perfon long eft ranged from 

the 
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the invigorating collifion of congenial 
focicty. Edward adapted his behaviour 
to* the rules which this difeovery pointed 
out, and he feized the opportunity 
which Mr. J’.vans had given, by lead- 
ing the converfation to the finitenefs of 
human comprehenfion, to make what 
appeared like a candid dlfclofure -of his 
fentiments. 

“ I perceive Hr,” faid he, tl'<.t 
“ you tsre anxious to dlfcover my opi- 
nionsV and inftead of blaming, i 
“ highly admire the integrity of mind 
“ which fuch curiofity evinces. I v/ill 
” own, ^that during my reftdence upon 
“ the Continent I was fomewhat tinc- 
“ tured with the fcepticifm fo prevalent 
*there : and I will confefs too, thas 
“ the converfetion of the higher circle 
** in my own country, and above all 
“ the .manners of many of the clergy, 
have not tended to jemove my 
c 3 doubts. 
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(loubti. V/hilt* iho clmicl? appc . 
' !o be more a/iiduoua to defend it 
“ {•■'loliiments, than to prennote tin 
“ lalvation of its inembci nov. iimie 
“ if we reject its meagre dodiiiu 
“ The charader of the gi-nrlcnun .. d. 
“ the divine are not often fceii ’ . 
“ uiilfon. If i had eaily poflcflu' 

“ opportunity A contemplating ■ t 
“ happy mixture, religion would 1 e 
“ appeared to me more attr>.'i\e 
“ from the refleded beauty of i mi- 
** nifleis; bur, inflead of lain 
“ what is part, let me, by pt ;> iin 
“*ing your candour, improve < pio 
fent happy acquaintance.” 

Religion,” faid Mi. Evn.;', re- 
turning Fitzolborne’s bow, ‘ cannot 
“ really fuffer by the miRonduel of its 
“ officials in the opinion of any well 
** dilpofed, confiderate mind. Our at- 
“ tendance, at the altar does not remove 


.. 
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‘ Us frem human tempt .itionb ; and 
with refpedt to the fault to wliuh 
•.)ou allude, a too great pi,rtinacity 
“ ii-lpocting our temporal tights, can- 
'• tiv)ur will rtnicmber that our pof- 
’• fiilions are not hereditaiy. Molt of 
•• LKs have untied ourfelvcs to fociety 
’* by the ftrong ties of hulband and 
” father j and the ftt)^y of thofe divine 
“ precepts which were meant to enlarge 
“ the Ijcial afPetStions may, by the in* 
“ finnity of Human nature, which mixes 
“ error with our ‘ faired aims,’ fome- 
“ times extend to a culpable foliciivde 
for the fortunes of thofe dear conncc- 
“ tions* and abate the reliance which a 
chpiftian ought to place in the di- 
’“*iedion and fupport of the friend' 
“ of the friendlefs.” 

I admit that your apology has 
weight,” refumed Fitzofbornej ‘'but 
“ what will you fay of that avidity for 
c 4 * “ field 
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“ (leld fporii aiiJ love ol dvOlipation 
" whiih lo Itrongly chara£tcri/e tlie 
“ divines of this age, and which you, 
“ lir, condemn by your own cx- 
“ ample 

“ I blame every particular inftance,” 
replie I Mr. l.vans, “ without admit- 
“ tmg the cenfure to be determinate 
.igainfl the ‘jij\ok order. Wr are 
“ marked by our habits from the red 
“ of lociety ; and the * fox-jiunting 
“ parfon,’ or the infignhicanY ‘ Bob 
Jerome,* is pointed out to fatire, 
“ while the pale ftudent, who con fumes 
“ his health over the midnight lamp in 
” the moft important refearches, or 
“ tue laborious inftruftor of his village 
“ flock, are prevented by their obfcli-* 
rity from counterpoizing the weight 
** of public odium by their ufeful un- 
obtrufive virtues : but, granting the 
«< orwapal conduct of the clergy to be 

“ as 
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« as bad as their flanderers inthibik, 
the fervice to which we are comV- 
crated partakes not of our depra- 
vity/' 

Perhaps not in minds endued with 
ftrong powers of refledion/' return- 
ed Fitzolborne ; “ but, as the chriftiaii 
fyftem feems bed adapted for the 
lower orders of foclety, it is much 
to be lamented, tha^any thing fliould 
impede its progrefs where it is has 
the 4^1 cl^nce of fucced. Perhaps 
the rules by which I would ediinatc 
the conduft of its minifters are too 
ftrid, and though, unhappily, my 
“ own principles have inclined to deifm, 
I have candour enough to i egret, 
^‘^,that while law and phyfic are ptr- 
mitted to cfcape uncontarainated by 
tlie knavery of petifoggers or the ig» 
norance of empirics, divinity im» 
pofes perfeftion upon its fhidents, 
c 5 But 
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“ But oa; coziverfation is likely to be 
*' interrupted. Permit me to fay, that 
“ I fliall renew it with pleafure. I am 
a novice at compliment, and lhall 
“■ therefore only obferve in my abrupt 
manner, that if the caufe you fup- 
“ port were always as ably defended 
both in the pulpit and in fociety, in- 
“ fidelity would I^e deprived of one of 
“ its mofl powerful weapons.” 

Every one ha s his weak fide. Though 
the cup of undifguifed flattery would 
hare been rejefted with difdain, yet 
when t«npered by apparent moderation, 
and a wifli for conviftion, it became’ 
tolerably palatable. Mr. Evans, in- 
deed, ftill felt the propriety of >Iynting 
the dangerous tendency of Fitzofborne’st- 
principles to lady Mont^thj but he 
Hiought it juft to qualify his cenfures 
wit^^any expreffions of rgfpeft for 
hypmarader, and admiration of hts 

abilities. 
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abilities, “ 1 grieve for his perverte4 
« talenrt,” faid he; ‘‘and yet, they 
“ encourage me to hope, that the 
“‘happy time will com^j when they 
“ will be the inftrmpents of ireftQfihg 
“ him to a comfortable ftate of mindr 
“ Many people are driven into infide- 
“ lity by the flings of a burdened: 
“ confciencej but I flTould think that 
*' is not Mr. Fitzotrforne’s excufe for 
“ fcepticifm. Yet the manners of the 
“ clergy^ can^be no more than an oflen* 
Able reafon.'” 

Geraldine was not in'a difpofition 
.doubt Edward’s virtues. Though Ibfi 
had been that very morning the 
happy dupe of his cru^l duplicityj 
^agonized foul clung ta.him as to th® 
guardian angel who was. to reCcue hef 
out of an abyts of forrowv' • Sim had dift 
covered a letter from Mm. Harley to he| 
lord, • It lay open wpoaijia 

c 6 . and 
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and the hatv.J name was fo confpicu- 
oufly placed as nectlTarily to attrafl: her 
eye. She could not refill her defire to 
perufe it, and the fatal contents fodn 
convinced her, that the bufinefs which 
lord Monteith had hinted would foon 
recal him to London was nothing more 
than a wilh to renew that degrading 
connexion. The difcovery feemed to 
be perfeaiy accidental. She perceived 
no preconcerted plan in the circum- 
fiance of her having been ,fent into the 
room by Fitzolbome to fetch a volume, 
of Roufleau, from which he had juft 
mifquoted a well-known paffage. She, 
never confidered that he had free ac- 
ceft fd. her lord’s apartments j and fbe 
could not know, that he had not onJ|y, 
purloined the letter from Monteith, but 
that he aflually inftigated him to the 
propoled journey, by thofe indireft 
meiB^ pfoppofitionvilhich he had found 



A TALE OF THE TIMES. 37 

to be the moft fuitable way of govern- 
ing a headftrong impetuous charadter. 

Fitzofborne allowed her time to pe- 
rufe the letter, and then followed her 
to the dreffing-room. She was leaning 
in a kind of ftupor over a chair, her 
eyes fixed on the portrait of her lord 
which hung over the chimney, with a 
fort of complaining ^fweetnefs in their 
expreffion which language could ill de- 
fcribe. Edward addrefled her with rhap- 
fodical,*fonfttfion. He fald the letter 
was a mifiake. He alTured her that 
Monteith’s afFe£bons were ftill unquef- 
tionably her’s. He execrated his con- 
dud, and then befought her to be calm 
for her children’s fake. At that in- 
tgrefting adjuration the reftrained teats 
ftole in filence down her cheek : and 
her tearfe again elevated Fitzofborne^ 
fympathizing tendernefs to frenzy. He 
called her ‘‘ dear lovely excellence P 

He 
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lie vvilhed tea thoufand plagues to over- 
whelm the narrow foul of the* traitor 
who wanted difeernment to be juft 
to her merits ; and he vowed that he 
qould not look at fuch a ftriking im- 
perfonification of fuffering meeknefs 
without wifliing to avenge her wrongs. 

The countefs anfwered in a faint 
» 

tone ; “ My wrongs, require no avenger. 
“ My lord fliould be more careful of his 
“ correfpondence. Let me entreat you 
“ to conceal the weaknef^ intg* which 
“ ray curiofity has betrayed me.” 

“ And is that the only proof I can 
‘‘ give you of my inviolable regard 

What other proofs can a wife re- 
ce've, confiftcnt with her folemn 
duties?” , 

“ The ftrideft delicacy, the moft 
rigid prudence, would allow an 
*‘ adopted brother to take a more aftive 
** part^ Remember too, it is ftilf pof- 
‘ fible. 
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“ fible, that the ties of efteem may be 
fanftioned by thofe of kindred. Can 
I feek the recovery of lady Arabella’s 
" favour by worthier means than by 
“ trying to difengage her brother from 
“ a criminal attachment?” 

“ O! name the means that may 
“ produce that blefled opd,” exclaimed 
the impaffioned Geral^dine, with clafpeJ 
hands, and wild emphatic looks : “ ref. 
“ cue my Monteith from this dreadful 
“ thraCiom>^ reftore to me his va- 

• “ luable but eftranged heart, and I will 
“ pray for you, Fitzolborne— — I will 

• “ entreat of Heayen, that all your fu- 
“ ture tiays may be as happy as thofe I 
“ onfe enjoyed.” ' 

• 'Edward had no defire to be included 
in Geraldine’,]! prayers. He was equally 
averfe to hear of her attachment to her 
huCband, and of her dependmice on 
Heaven, The advice he gave was of a 

fatiric 



40 A TALE OF THE TIME3. 

fatiric natuic. It was, ^to charge her 
lord with his infidelity } to humble him 
by her fuperiorityj and to convince 
him by her eloquence. Vice, he af- 
firmed, muft flirink from the prefence 
of virtue. The funbeam of her eye 
muft diffipate the clouds by which Mon- 
tcith’s reafon wras enveloped. His re- 
covered judgment .would compare in- 
nocence, grace, and beauty, with prof- 
titution, vanity, and caprice j and a 
repentant hulband, awakened by her 
reproofs to a fenfe of honour, would at 
at her feet abjure the infamous. Harley, 
and all her ftagitious fifterhood. 

Lady Monteith’s perturbed mind ftill> 
pofl®lRd fufficient clearnefs to refift the 
adoption of fuch a dangerous expedient,, 
which, by'.rnfiaming the violent paffions 
of her lord, was more, likely to make 
hitn caft oft* all the decorum which' a 
dread" of difcovery iinpofed, tha'n to 

check 
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check the career of his vicious indul- 
gence; and her delicacy pointed out 
the imprudence of arming his pride in 
the caufe of a courtezan, when flie 
hoped it might be made the happy in- 
ftrument of releafing him from a de- 
grading connexion. “ I have,” faid 
file, “ prefcribed to ifiyfelf but two 
“ rules for my condaft in this unfor- 
“ tunate affair ; and to thefe I will 
“ rigidly adhere. I will never reproach 
“ lord *lClonteith, nor will I ever di- 
“ vulge his indifcretions. Even my 
“ Lucy, the partner of my foul, does not 
know that thedejeftion which flie mud 
“ obferve in me proceeds from any 
“ othtr caufe than latent indifpofition.”, 
• There are certainly many reafons 
« for withholding fuch confidence from 
“ Mifs Evans ; and when I confider 
“ your father’s age and incfeafing in- 
“ firmitics, I renounce a, plan which 

« the 
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ilie HjfpcO ability of his diaraibr 
“ once fuggeftcd to me, of acquainting 
“ him with his fun-in-la\v’s condud, 
“ and urging him to alTume the tone 
“ higlily becoming an injured and alfec- 
‘‘ tionatc parent.” 

“ O! fur IJuavcn’s fake! rcjed that 
“ idea,” exclamied the terrified coun- 
ters. “ Let not 'the halcyon calm of 
** his declining years be clouded with a 
“ doubt of his child’s hap^inefsv How 
“ ungrateful, how impious Ihould 1 be,^ 
to draw fi'qm repofing age the pil- 
“ low on which it finks to reft, cheered 
“ by approving confcience, and hold- 
** i-g fweet communion with that 
“ peaceful world for which it hasf been 
** long preparing.” 

And are you not afhiid that his 
paternal folicitude will pervade your 
« pious concealment?” inquired -Fitz* 
ofbome. ** J hare feen him watch your 

** varying 
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varyirtg looL'., and caft glance^; on 
lord Monteith llrongly iiidicacivc oi' 
fiifplcion/’ 

You alarm me. Surely I had 

better leave Powerfeourt inimediate- 
ly, before ihofe fufpiclons /lull bo 
"" confirmed/* 

That propofal, madam, indicates 
your cuftomary prtidence, though it 
is hard at fuch a time to deprive* 
yourfelf of the comforts of his tender 
affeftion, and the foothings of Mifs 
“ Evans’s friendfhip. Whither will 

“ you direft your penlive fteps ?” 

“ Ngt to (hat cruel world, Fitzof- 
“ borne, which has tarnilhed my repu- 
tatfon, and robbed me of my huf- 
“ band’s bean. I will go to Monteith^ 
and erobtVe my dear Bttle girls, 
“ from whom I have been ten months 
“ feparated. Their playfril prattle will 
“ perhaps amufe me j at leaft their un- 

“ difeern- 
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“ difcerning fin;plicity will noL impofc 
“ upon me a painful rellraint, in order 
“ fo efcape yet more infuppor table ob- 
“ fervations j I lhall be allowed the free 
“ indulgence of tears, and my mind 
“ may poflibly recover ftrength from 
“ folituded' 

“ And is thlis the lot of the nobkll 
“ ornament of her age and country ?” 
exclaimed Edward. “ O lady Mon- 
“ teith 1 are you another viftim to the 
blind caprices of Fortune ?”' ’ 

“ I was the carver of my own for- 
“ tune, and muft not complain of her 
“ caprices. I was juft to thejmpulfe 
'‘ of an early attachment, and I have 
“ no one to condemn. Even sft this 
** inftant complaint is filenced by pity.‘ 
Lord Monteith cannot be happy. 
“ The recolleftion of me muft obtrude 
“ upon his guilty dalliance. The im- 
“ prudent tiispman, by whom he is fatally 

“ entangled. 
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“ entarl^led, can urge no claim to his 
“ afFeftions, to invalidate ray prior 
** right. I am the mother of his chiU 
'' dren, the faithful repofitory of his 
“ fecrets, the partner of his forrows. 
“ I have foothed his anxieties, com- 
“ pofed his ruffled temper, watched 

“ him in ficknefs. Fitzofborne! 

” words cannot expr6fs how much this 
“ agonized heart preferred his interell 
“ and his happinefs to my own.” 

, Edward grafpedher unconfcious hamd, 
and tremuloufly articulated, “ Muft 
^ “ corroding forrow wafte the fairefl; 

pattg-n of all that is good and attrac* 
“ tive? Surely, Monteith! thou art 
“^the* only man who could be unjuft to 
“ fuch excellence.” 

My goo*d friend,” faid the coun- 
tefs, ro'ufed to recolleftion by the ready 
tears 'Which bathed her bands, “ fup- 
prefs this keen fenfibility of my for- 
6 “ 


rowSi, 
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“ rows. You lhall fee that I ‘will en- 
dure them. For my children’s fake, 
“ for the fake of all who love me,- 1 
“ will endeavour to exert myfelf : and 
“ to be amufed, I will vifit the good 
“ cottagers whom I once made happy ; 
“ I will retrace the groves I planted, 
“ and refume my accuftomed occupa- 
“ tions ; though* every employment, 
" every purfuit, even life itfelf, is taftc- 
“ lefs now.” . 

Fitzolborne dried his tears, ’and took 
a turn acrofs the room to recover the 
philofophy which he protefted had never 
before been fo feverely tried. ^ Could 
nothing be done, nothing be thought; 
of, to reftore the charming fufi’eiVer to 
the peace which flie fo highly merited f 
Again he addrefled tife , trembling 
moinncr, who, gazing on the portrait 
of her lord, feemed to apoftrophke the 
beloved remembrance, and to implore 

• liO‘ 
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not raereiy compaflion but juftice, inat- 
tentive to the blandilhments of her fe- 
tliicer, unconfcious of the impropriety 
of that confidence which her agitated 
foul beftowed, and only fufceptible of 
the fenfe of anguifli, or the feeble hope 
of regaining an alienated heart. 

At length,” faid Fit*zofborne, after 
two or three inefteftual endeavours 
to fpeak, “ I have thought of two plans. 

“ They •will, indeed, include a little 
V oblique* condud ; but the end is too 
“ pure, too defirable to render objec- 
“ tionable the means of obtaining it. 

“ I kno^' a young nobleman who wifhes 
“ to rival your lord in Mrs. Harley’s 
“ favour. He is rich and extravagant, 

" and I have fome influence over his 
“ mind. It h but fpiriting him to 
“ outbid your huiband, and the venal 
“ fair •will foon forbid the vifits of her 
“ lefs liberal keeper. Or, I could feign 

a letter , 
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“ a letter as from Mrs. Hartey to this 
“ gentleman, which would awaken Mon- 
** teith’s jealoufy, and probably might 
“ have the fame effect of dilTolving the 
** connexion. You ftart, madam. 
“ Confider that the infamy of the wo- 
man is confirmed, and how forcible 
** are the claims which your innocent 
“ children have*upon your exertions !" 

“ I mufi: not prefevve their innocence 
“ by the forfeiture of my own. What 
right have 1 to aggravate the guilt of 
an unhappy woman, or to transfer to 
another family the calamity which 
“ weighs me down? Nor can I yield 
‘‘ to fully my integrity by bafely fram- 
“ ing a forged accufation, or‘to taim 
“ my reputation by expofing it to tl*e 
difgrace of a diiliodourable difco- 
“ very.” 

I lament when generofity becomes 
“ romantic, and I muft beg permifllon 

“ tG 
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to urge my fchemes with what I think 
“ irrefiftible arguments, if the faint 
hope which 1 have founded upon my 
“ influence over lord Monteith’s mind 
“ fliould fail me. Unfortunately, he 
“ is fo bent upon going to town, that 
it will be ufelefs to oppofe his plan ; 
“ but I will accompany* him, and ex- 
“ ert all my limited’ abilities to dif- 
“ folve this enchantment. No matter 
though I lofe his friendfliip ; his vi- 
“ cious* purfuits have annihilated my 
“ cfteem, and I fcorn to receive future 
“ favours from a man unjuft to you.” 

• Ah!” thought Geraldine, “what 
“ can br'eak the adamantine chain which 
“ links him to jmy heart ! Should the 

* Hour ever arrive when affedlion ceafcs 

, , - t, j 

“ to throb, will not duty continue fe- 
“ urge its refiftlefs claims ? But, I can-' 
nof jvonder, that a mind fo refined 
“ as Fitzofborne’s ihould call weaknefs 
VOL. HI. D “ vice. 
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“ vice, and difclain communion with 
** one who gives licence to thofe rebel 
“ paffiens which his firmer fpirit hofds 
“ in calm fubjeftion. O, that Won- 
“ teith pofiefled his virtues ! But earth 
“ muft not refcmble heaven.” 

You paufe, madam,” faid Fit^:- 
ofborne, interrupting her train of 
thought. “ Am I Hill fo unfortunate 
“ as not to be able to fugged: any thing 
“ deferving of your approbation ?” 

“ My excellent friend!” refumed 
the countefs, “ follow the diSates of 
“ your own good heart. Whatever 
fcheme your knowledge of the world 
■« fuggefts, whatever difluafive argu- 
“ ments your fuperior talents direft 
“ you to ufe, exert them in my caule. 
'^*^ui be careful to re'ftrain your zeal 
to reftore my ruined peace, left it 
«* 'Ihould urge you to purfue thofe indi- 
** reft paths uthiiJh, ''even if fuccefsful, 
* my 
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“ my principles muft conRantly diup- 
« prove.” 

* “ I think,” returned the fophiftcr, 
** the code of laws which you dignify 
“ by your obedience pennits the fer- 
pent to be blended with the dove. 
“ Your innocence and .your reputation 
“ cannot be injured*by adions in which 
you do not participate; and if my 
confcience jullifies my proceedings, 
“ whaduveyou to oppofe ? Be affured, 
that not even your interefl would 
“ prompt me to any ftep which I did 
“ not think highly warrantable; and 
“ hcie .again I am countenanced by 
“ thofc dodiines which teach me that 
“ the ’motive conftitutes the aO.” 

“ Cc fure,” laid the countefs, “ to 
“ examine your motives with 
“ lous care, left you ihoultl be deceived 
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“ My motives,’ faid Fitzofbornc, 
“ have undergone the defired fcrutiny, 
“ and I will abide by the rcfult of my 
“ inquiry. But I have two favours to 
“ requell of you. Do not, while with 
“ unremitting alliduity I ftake all my 
hopes, and brave every peril to re- 
“ (lore to you Ae happinefs you have 
loft — do not, deareft lady Mon- 
teith ! while I am far diftant from 
you, liften to any uncharitable fug- 
geftions that might tend to prejudice 
“ me in your efteem. Should any re- 
“ fle£lions be call upon me for chc- 
“ rilhing fome peculiar notions, call to 
“ mind that noble candour which 
“ teaches us, that thofc principles^ can- 
“ not be wrong which prompt rigTit 
*'* actions. Permit me too the honour 
of your correfpondence j anrj if fuc- 

f 'tfefs fhould crown my hopes’ll if my 
once Valued friend ihould return to 

“ Mon- 



* A TALE or THE TIMI S. 53 

Monteith worthy of you, allow me 
“ to partake your tranfports ; and let 
“ the cloud of forrow and difappoiiu- 
“ inent which now ohfeures my youth, 
“ be brightened by the gladdening ray 
“ of your fociety. For it is only your 
“ unreferved fricndfliip that can nou 
render life defirable.” 

The countefs proBiifed the required 
favours with penetrating fincerity. She 
confirmed the alTurances of her perma- 
nent eflbgm by giving him a miniature 
portrait of herfelf, which had been drawn 
with a view of being decorated with 
.brilliants, and prefented to lady Ara- 
bella o» her intended nuptials; Her 
opinion of Fitzofborne’s merits were 
wrpugitt up to admiration j and the 
refult of this interview convinced him, 
that he had gained all the ground in '^r 
affefl^ons which probability allowed him 
to exjiefl:. Her delicacy was no longer 
D 3 • ftanled 
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iiaulf d by jii flioiipte mannei : the 
v.irra In'" refl which he took in her 
( ■"i!c no lonfTei awakened the appre- 
ii'iuicuff ij!i’/:;nantable defigns She 
had al’ t’ c < cjilid<'nrc in his inregrity 
which liL \ iihcd lo infpiic; and he re* 
Ikd op'niwr gratiunle .itul her gcnc- 
ro Ay to divert every inference, and 
fdence every fugguftion, that might be 
uiged to his disfavour. 

The moment, therefore, was unpro- 
pilious which Mr. Evan« had chofeii 
to aianu her fears, by ftating his con-s 
'vifilon, that the JinguJarity of her fiiend's 
feniiinents were more nearly allied to 
delfra than their appajcnt moderation 
and candour made her fofpeO:. I have 
already mentioned the motives whkb 
induced Mr. Evans to foften his in- 
tetided cenfure ; but Geraldine liftened 
with impatience even to the extenuated 
^Iffcufation. Not that fte thought the 

charge 
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charge of deilm a light reproach, or 
that her own conviclion ol the truth 
of revealed religion was enfeebled ; on 
the contrary, her prefent dcjctled Ipliii^ 
more ftrongly impelled her to draw 
water from the refrefliing fountain of 
eternal truth. But her prepofleffion in 
Edward’s favour made her allow for a 


little clerical zeal foi; orthodoxy, which 
might, flie thought, confound charaSers 
feparated by many diferiminating te- 
nets : afid, gjianting that Mr. Evans’j? 
jTufpicions even in their wit0l !at1?udp 
were ftill well-founded, no danger could 
refult from her intimacy with a perfon 
to whom he allowed the poflellion of 
fo much talent and fo much moral 


j)rj^nciple. 

Her reply, therefore, to Mr. Eyans'f 
obfervations commenced with a 
lar f^ntiment, ‘ that the faith could 
* not" be wrong, when the life was 


D 4 ‘ right.’ 



^6 A TAI F or -TI’i: TIMES. 

* right.’ “ I ji!. faid ilie, “many 

people, will pioicfs thci'i*l.!v(.'! warm 
“ advocates for the doftrincs of our 
** religion, would be unwilling to have 
“ the reality of thtir own belief afeer- 
“ tained by this finiple and coiupendi- 
“ ous maxim. We cannot judge of 
“ another peribn’s heart but through 
“ the medium ofjliis aifions ; and even 
“ calumny itfclf carts no cenfure on 
“ IVIr. Fitzofborne. Let us not then 
“ condemn him on account- of fome 
“ Singularity of opinion j for opinion^ 
** my dear fir, you know, is free. We 
“ can only be affefted by the actions 
“ of others, not by their fentiihents.'* 
Beware, my dearert ladyt Mon- 
“ tcith,” refuraed Mr. Evans, “ how 
** you extend the apologies which may 
** be urged in behalf of harmlefs fin- 
** gularity, to the vindication of'thofe 
“ i^flous doflrines which not only 

“ corrupt 
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“ corrupt the foil where they are fufFcred 
“ to fpring, but alfo threaten the ge- 
“ neral deftrudion of all that is dear 
and valuable to fociety. Do the vir- 
“ tucs of even the moral deift {land 
“ upon any firm ground ? Reafon 
" is his god ; and he may to-day dif- 
« cover the footfteps of his deity in 
“ the paradoxes of E^curus, and to- 
“ morrow in the fa6ks of the Koran. 
“ The credulity of the infidel is pro- 
“ verbi^l, and his notions of right 
as vtfrying ’as his creed. He, my dear 
lady, is the corrupt tree from which, 
“ infallibility itfelf tells us, good fruit 
cannot fpring. He is the polluted 
“ fountain whofe waters muft be bitter. 

“ As tthe mind thinks, the tongue 
i^eaks, and the man a<5ls. The bat- 
“ tery which he erefts agaiuft the 
“ rock of faith is built on fand, liable 
“ to undermined by every tide, and 
D 5 over. 
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“ overthrovv n by every wind j yet with 
reftlcfs malevolence he perfi’ds in his 
*' attack. Obferve, madam, the fyf- 
“ tern ever purfued by fceptics is 
five waifare; the liberty of piivate 
judgment does not content them. 
“ Piefling thur pelliferous do6:rines at 
*' every opportunity, they deny us the 
** freedom which they claim for them- 
“ felves, and never lefort TO the plea 
of moderation,, but when clofely 
** preflTed by arguments which «-hey can- 
•* not oiherwife avoid. fet them 

“ remember, when either vanity or the 
“ defile of making converts induces 
them to unfcltle the minds of others, 
opinion then becomes aftion, and 
they are as anfwerable at the audit 
of God and their country for'^tWe 
‘‘i^prii^ples which they* promulgate, as 
deeds they commit. 


Have 
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“ Have you not rather exaggerated 
“ Mr. 4‘'itzofboine’s errors?” faid the 
countefs, in a more decided tone than 
fhc was accuftoined to ufe to her re\e- 
rend inftrudor. “ I have often heard 
“ him expatiate upon fciious fubjcdls, 
‘‘ but muft own that I never difcoveied 
“ an) tendency to dcifm. If I thought 
him an infidel, it would give me the 
liveliefl concern j * for, befide the 
“ efteenr which his virtues infpire in 
“ my mind, I owe him indelible grati- 
y tude* for many uncommon marks of 
friendlhip.” 

“ I have repeated the very woids he 
“ ufcd,^madam. Be you the judge. 

Wliy he flioiild afleft referve to you, 
“ and* choofe to be unnccefTarily ex- 
ph'cit to me, is fomewhat myfieiious. 
“ hat you *Jc!l me of this young gcn» 
“ tleman, and vhatl have myfJf olv 
“ ferved, ftrongly awakens my compaf- 
!• 6 . fion* 



6o A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

fion. He has defired to renew the 
fubjefl of our late converfation. I 
fliall return to it with pleafure, and 
efteem myfelf happy if my efforts 
“ can direfl; his abilities to their priftine 
intent, and reftore to hisjbofom that 
tranquillity which he cannot now 
“ enjoy.” , 

• ' “You are al\ways in character, my 
“ dear Mr. Evans, compaflionate and 
benevolent even to thofe whofe con- 
“ dufl: you difapprove. , I A?,'ill endea> 
“ vour to be a fellow-labourer in the 
fame good work ; and though my 
“ knoivledge is too limited to convince 
“ Mr. Fitzolborne’s judgment, I may 
“ expedite the conviflion he ^defiles 
“ by pointing fome perfuafive paflijgef 
“ to his heart.” 

** Ever-amiable lady Monteith !” re- 
turned the good man with pious earneft- 
jiefs, “ beware how you enter the thorny 

“ paths 
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paths of theological controverfy. I 
refpeft your fex too much to wifli 
them to hazard the mild luftre of 
" benignity with which the god of na- 
ture has adorned them, to purfue 
" that uncongenial fplendor which 
“ they can never obtain. Metaphyfical 
“ deduftions, and philological learn- 
ing, by which we»^efend our faith 
againft its alfailants, require a fe- 
“ vere courfe of Hudy, and more in- 
“ tenfe .{bought than your habits, or 
perhaps the peculiar tendency of 
your intellectual powers, will afford. 
“ You will be entrapped into conclu- 
“ fions which nothing but feill in the 
“ fubtildes of argument can elude } 
‘‘ cpnfufed by objections oftentatioufly 
“ multiplied j jhe fallacy of which the 
“ Ithuriel fpear of biblical literature 
“ would inftantly detect. By a digni- 
" fied filence, or an indication of dif- 
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pleafure, convmoe the bold difputant 
who obtrudes his crude dotiops of 
an invilible God on your ordinary 
“ convcrfation, that your rcfpeft is too 
*' pjofound to enter lightly on the fa- 
“ cred theme, and your conviftion too 
“ fincere to need the adventitious aid 
“ of a vanquilhed opponent. Thefe 
“ fophifts, my dear madam, though 
“ they feek to embarrafs others, are 
“ themfelves well acquainted with the 
torments of doubt ; and it is only 
“ by the converts whom their falfe 
theory bewilders that they are kept 
“ from renouncing it themfelves. It 
“ is not to a zeal for truth,, nor even 
to die mifgivings of confciencc, that 
“ fcepticifm owes moil of its adlierents, 
but to the pride of human reafon, 

“ and the love of finguTlarity. I’crmit 
them to difplay thefe qualities, and 

« you 
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« you grant them the triumph they 
defire.^^ 

Geraldine allowed the general truth 
of* thefe obfervations, but claimed an 
exemption in behalf of her friend. He 
was too placable and gentle to love 
difpute, and too candid to repel con- 
vidion. Mr. Evans determined to in- 
velligate the exiftence oPthefe qualities 
at their next conviflacion ; but the 
opportunity of obferving them never 
occurred* Lord Monteith fet off for 
London ‘the following morning, and 
^itzolborne, by accompanying . him, 
confirmed the countefs in that lively 
fenfe of efteem and gratitude which flie 
thought /lie could no w'ay better exprefs 
than bj* exerting all her powers to im- 
parf to his charader whatever in her 
judgment it ftiH wanted of perfedioa. 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 

An elegant fufficiency, content, 

Retirunent, vuial quiet, fricndiliip, booVs^ 

Eafe and nlttinate laboui , ufetiil life, 

Progieflive vntue, and approving bcaven; 

Tliefe arc the mate ftlefs joys of vntuous love 

T HUM sow 

Lady Monteith’s fortitude was (o 
feverely tried by her confdouincfs of the 
motives which occafioned her lord’s 
hafly departure for I.cftidoh,*thai fht 
found it necelTary immediately to aJont 
Fitzofborne’s advice of retui niij^; to 
Scotland, kfi’ the fonows of ih-s af- 
flifted heart fliould (ometime.^ dddam 
the difguile which filial picfv .induced 
her to aflume. Her parting with* her 
father was marked by ckcu’ni.,uices of 
peculiar tendernefs. I dial 1 ivii, liow- 
evef, draw from them any ohiinous 

predic- 
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picJidions. Sir Willia'n’s advanoctJ 
•ige and increafing infirmities on the 
one, hand, and his lovely daughter’s 
deprelTed fpirits on the other, may ac- 
count lor this acute fenfibility without 
.'leribing to either the powers of pre- 
hifuec. 

The evening previous tts Geraldine’s 
ikparture, her penfive'inind was fome- 
v'hat enlightened by a very agreeable 
convcrfalion with Mifs Evans. “ You 
know,’^ faid (hat amiable girl, I al» 
ways had a little call of the whimfi- 
“ cal about me; and probably if yon 
“ had folicited my company at Mon- 
“ teith, I might have raifed an invinci- 
“ ble hoA of objeflions ; but fmee you 
“•fay nothing upon the fubjeft, I am 
“ perverfe enoygh to determine to go 
back with you to Scotland.” 

“ My deareft Lucy,” faid the coun- 
tefs, while her pale cheek kindled with 

the 
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the blufii of 5 u ^’re; “ may you al- 
“ uays be ihi-'. Jvhghtfully perverL! 
“ Wiiy I rxiuciu,'! Itfj r'l'C-iiiuic for 
“ yojr company p-irtly proceeded Ironi 
“ thenatuie of my own pr^fpcils, but 
“ principally from what I fufped to bvi 
youri ” — “ Wefpiailerb/’replicdMifs 
Evans, palling over her friend’s allufion 
to the Hate of, her ov/n affairs with a 
ftiiled figh, ‘‘ aie fcldoin handfomely 
“ ufed by you married ladies, when 
” we chufe you for eour, (jonfidants. 
“ Yet, though I am cQnvi|iced that 
lord Bidonteith will know all my fe- 
“ cret the very firfl; time you write to 
** him, I fee the fpirit of euriofity fo 
very ftrongly imprinted upon your 
“ countenance, that I fliall indulge you 
** with a fight of two letters.” 

Perhaps fome of my fimalc readers 
may happen to have a little of their 
great-grandmother Eve’s failing about 
‘ them. 
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them, as well as my heroine ; and to 
}\ratil'y it, though in a Ids degree, 1 Hull 
inform them, that thefe important pa- 
pers were a love-letter, with the reply ; 
and that the author of the former coni- 
pofition was Henry Powerfeourt. An 
attentive obfervation of Mifs Evans’s 
jmincrous excellencies hitd made him 
for fome time her fmcere,admircr ; and, 
fince not all- the prudent delicacy of her 
charader, nor the diffidence of his 
own> conld, entirely conceal from his 
obfervation the important fecret of her 
preference, bis high fenfe -of honour 
had long prompted him to a difeovery 
of that reciprocal affeftion which her 
unaffuming virtues had awakened in his 
he^rtto He was reftrained by rcfledling, 
that, as he had^ only that heart to be- 
llow, a declaration of his attachment 
might fubjeft her to all the inconveni- 
encies which are incident to a tender 

' engage- 
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engagement, wheti nccunia^y circum- 
ftances prevent it from being cemented 
by the marriage-bond. His refpefted 
patron, with fomewhat of the imbecility 
of age, and fomewhat of that tenacity 
of power which ftrengthens our attach- 
ment to the pofl'effions in which our 
tenure daily grows more precarious, had 
ftill delayed confirming to him ih#* in- 
dependence which he intended to be- 
queath. He contented himfelf with 
liberally fupplying his* prefent wants ; 
and as he was perfuaded, that the yoilng 
man was very well as he was, and had 
no wifh to alter his condition, he even 
brought himfelf to believe, that refign- 
ing to him the Merionethflyre ellate 
would be giving him a vafl. deal ofc trou- 
ble, which, as he ftfmed fonder of. 
re '.ding than of bufincfs, he would cer- 
tainly be as well pleafed to avoid. 

Panting 
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Panting* for independence, yet dif- 
daining to acquire it by any means 
which he thought irreconcileable with 
lady Monteith’s interefts, or with his 
deference and gratitude to her father, 
Mr. Powerfcourt repeatedly rcfolved to 
purfue the defired bleffing by the flow, 
but pleafant path of his own aflive ex- 
ertions in fomc emplo;^ment. Yet fir 
William’s love of his kinfman’s fociety 
increafing.with his infirmities furniflied 
a thoufan*d*obje(^tions to every profeffion 
or engagement which was fucceflively 
propofed. The baronet at length pre- 
cluded all^ further application by alking 
Henry, why he wanted to leave him ? 
“ Don’f be uneafy,” faid he, “ about 
your future prolpefts. Depend upon 
“ it, I ftiall pfovide for you.” Thus 
compelled to refer the fecurity of his 
own happinefs to a diftant and uncer- 
tain period, Mr. Powerfeourt/ubmitted 

with 
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with refpeftful filence to his benefac- 
tor’s will. He contented himfelf 
with acquainting the amiable obje£l of 
his aft'e<ftions with the peculiarity of his 
fituation; and he hoped her penetration 
would confider that as a fufficient reafon 
for preventing his tongue from avow- 
ing the preference which his manner 
ftrongly exprefled. 

Though Henry’s behaviour perfeftly 
agrees with my ideas of honour, I am 
afraid fome filler of the quill, better 
verfed in the new code which has been 
introduced into the court of Cupid, 
v'ill deteft a thoufand grofs mifdc- 
menours, of which the above Henry 
Powerfeourt has been guilty. ^,They 
may prove, according to the letter of 
thefe recent a^ls, that his behaviour 
to Mifs Evans ought t<5 have been more 
rrrie, capricious, and inattentive, in 
■l^portion as he difeovered her pre- 
ference. 
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ference, iflid felt the increafe of his 
own. Very likely the new method of 
argument may prove, that this wouUl 
have been the mofl: honourable way 
of proceeding. I lliall Hill continue 
obftinately difpofed to deny that it is 
the molt natural. 

Gifted with that intuitive knowledge 
which the vcjtaries of tlie purblind god 
individually potTefs,, I.ucy read Li r lover’s 
fentimentsi in his eyes, and allowed the 
propriety* of h*s conduct. Yet, when 
file looked forward to the expefted 
events of her future life, gratitude, 
efleem, aijd veneration, generally ex- 
cited a pious tear at the idea, that her 
own an:s1etics muft not expeft a final 
teVmmation until the neighbourhood 
was deprived oPthc blelEngs it had long 
received frnm^he unfparing benevolence 
of fir William Powerfeourt, 


Afiairs 
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Affairs v> ere iu this fituation, when 
lady Monteith arrived from London. 
She had jufl: opportunity to make a. few 
agreeable difeoveries, when the party 
were deprived of Mr.Powerfcourt’s com- 
pany. He was fummoned to attend the 
fick bed of his father, whofe expedla- 
tions, in relped to the marriage of his 
fon, had been quite as unfavourable to 
Henry’s defigns, as the protra£led 
bounty of fir William. Yoqng Powerf- 
court being unqueftidnabiy the finefl 
gentleman the good old yeoman had 
ever feen, there arofe a necellity of his 
matching well ; and as no lady in all 
the land could refufe him, there was 
no reafon why he fhould take up with 
a parfon’s daughter. Indeed old Mr. 
Powerfeourt had already feleded his 
caughter-in-law ; his bold ambition hav- 
ing direfted him to no lefs a perfonage 
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than maSam Hetty ap Owen ap Thomas, 
his own landlady, and lady of the 
mhnor befide. But as the juvenile at- 
tradions of youth, beauty, and fwcet- 
nefs, were lefs vifiblc in the preferred 
fair, than the folid advantages of large 
property and high bloc^l, the father 
was a more ardent admirer than the 
fon : and, though the path of the latter 
was veiy much fnioothed by the enco- 
miums v/j*ioh *|je former bellowed upon 
“.foil Ilal,” and an enumeration of 
what his coufin fir William intended to 
do for him, which were repeated every 
time he went to pay his rent : nay, 
flioi'.gh mii's Hetty hcrfelf always difiin- 
guifh^d the bowr of young erfeourt 
by a lower curiefy, as (lie walked up 
the aille to h^^r^vtn pew on a Sunday, 
and even once honoured him fo far as 
to alk him to dine with her and the 
\OL. HI. E cu'aie. 
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curate, Henry continued inviofably con« 
Itant to his Lucy’s 

Dimpled fmile, and damaflc cheek. 

And eye of glofly blue. 

He was relieved from a perfecution 
which was urged wifh fuch well-meant 
but miftaken earncftiiefs as at kngtli 
made it painful^by the death of his fa- 
ther. His regret for that event was fof- 
tened by receiving a letter from fir 
William a few days afterwards, inclo- 
fing the title deeds of the Merionefh- 
fliire eftate, and containing an alTurancc, 
that fince he wiflied to marry, he fhould 
have a houfe built for him within a 
mile or two of Powerfeourt manor. 

As, in common with all Arcadian 
writers, I prefume the^ village ruftic is 
,Qo happily engaged wkh his flocks and 
Iris fhepherdefs to attend to the affairs 
,of his neighbour ; and being perfuaded 
that the love of news and the fpirit of 
9 inter- 



A TALr or THE TIMES. 


75 

interference of which I have formerly 
feen fome traces at Danbury are merely 
local difeafes ; I fuppofe the acceffion to 
Mr. Powerfcourt’s fortune continued to 
be a profound fecret in the parifli where 
his father refided : at leaft I cannot 
conceive that any whifper, which the 
taylor, or the fchoolmalf 3r, or the barber, 
might circulate, could, through the 
medium of the curate, be dilFufed in 
the atmolphere* of mifs Hetty’s bell 
pariour ; or that any one, by adding a 
unit to the rent-roll W'hich fir William 

t 

had refigned, could be the occafion of 
the extraordinary and even oppreffive 
civilities jvith which the diftinguifhed 
lad^ whom I have juft named loaded 
Mr. Henry Povuerfeourt. Her houfe 
was at his feraiC^ I her carriage was at 
his fervifcej her fervants were at his 
fer^ice j nay the world even faid, that 
Ihe more than hinted an offer of hcrfelf. 

E This 
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* 

This latter report I ah^ielieve, becaufe 
it went fomewhat further than what 
the proverbial hofpitality of her coun- 
try can account for. But if fhe had any 
latent views, they foon rtceived a com- 
plete mortification. Henry’s firft ftep, 
after the arrival of the welcome gift, 
was to expiefsilis gratitude to the do- 
nor} his next, to requefi., that mils 
Evans would render independence more 
valuable by fliaring it Wth him. 

< “ And now, my Geraldine,” faid 
I.ucy to the countefs, fcaiccly allowing 
her time to finilh the letter which had 
introduced this long digrefliftn, “ 1 c.dl 
“ for you* felicitations. H^nry, you 
“ fee, ingenuoully avows the eajly.at- 
“ tachment which rogde you the firife^ 
miftreiS of his healiv 1 have-not 
that exefeme refinement which can 
“ only be content with a primary affec- 
“ don. It is fulScient for me, that 

after 
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after Ipng obfervation he owns a pre- 
“ fcr^ce which he is too noble to af- 
“ h&t and too upright to withdraw, 
“ Secure in his honour and his virtue, 
“ not even your attractions will excite 
“ fufpicion ; and though the tempered 
“ expeftations of foiy-and-twenty abate 
much of the fangnine ^nthufiafin of 
“ nineteen, neither eS^rerience nor re- 
“ fleftion teach me to doubt of the 
“ general happincis of my future lot 
“ with fuch a partner as my long-lo\cd 
Henry.” 

Lucy’s head now reclined upon the 
flioulder of the countefs, to conceal at 
once her Sluihes and her tears. “ But,” 
added the fweet girl after a moment’s 
paufe, “ you exprefs neither furprize 
nor pleafure.at the wonders which I 
" dm revealijg?^ ' 

The Teader, who remembers the con- 
njjibial forfoWs' Which clouded the coun- 
F 3 tefs’s 



; S A TAi-r OF TJir nM£&- 

icfe’s mind, will not w'onder, that, 
though free from envy, her Lucy’s 
brighter hopes occahoned a painful 
comparifon; iind we cannot be iurprilcd 
at events which ourfelves have diretted. 
It was natural for Mifs Evans to wonder 
why fir William, who had fo long de- 
layed the proniifed gift, flioukl bedow 
it juft at that ti^ej and why he, who 
hud been generally hoftile to marriage, 
and decidedly averle to Henry’s forming 
any engagement which^ threatened to 
deprive him of his fociety, fhould even 
fuggtft a plan for his immediate ella- 
blifliment. But lady Monteith polieffed 
the clue that could unravel the Iccjets 
of the labyrinth. Her obfervations on 
her ccufm’s manner had convinced^ her, 
that he w'as no longer infenfible of her 
friend’s w<»th, and Ihe^^ffiduoully em- 
-ployed all her interell with her* father 
to expedite hi$ intended donation^ to 
‘ the 
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the delaj; of which fhe rightly attributed 
the prevention of a defirable union. She 
had once intended to apply to the 
known munificence of her lord ; but 
her illnefs, and the painful events which 
had followed and preceded it, prevented 
that defign, and interrupted her mgo- 
ciation with her feither. • She renewed 
it with increafed ean*cfl.nefs upon the 
death of the elder IMr. Powerfenurt ; 

■ and at length, by the difeovery of her 
Lucy’s fecretj.won his cheerful acqui- 
cfcence. “ I never thought, my dear,” 
faid the good man, “ that thofe young 
** people had a liking for each other. 

1 am ftire, if they had told me fo, 1 
“ fliould have given my confent im- 
‘4 mediately. Why did they keep me 
in the dark^? My god-daughter is a 
very difcrgt^f^irl } and you know I 
“ can'fi c them fo near me that I may 
“ fee Henry every day, which, as it is 
E 4 * “ fitting 
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“ fitting you fhouIJ give up of 

** your time to your huiband and chil- 
“ dren, is, let me tell you, a great 
“ comfort to me. I always was afraid, 
“ that Henry would take it in his 
“ head to be in love with fome of your 
“ London ladies, who would not like 
“ to play a game of^tribbage to divert 
** an old man row and then ; and I 
“ thought Lucy never intended to 
“ marry, not hearing of her having 
“ any lover, which for fucb pretty 
" modefl girl was extraordinary. Well, 
t mull fay, it is very odd that they 
“ fhould happen to like each other, for 
things don’t often happen 3*8 we wilh 
“ they .'hould.” 

Though fir William's conftitutioOal 
habits gave a flownefs to his deliberations,’ 
nothing could be morcs^nid than his 
exteution of any plan in which he knew 
the happinefs bf a felloW.treature to be 

involved. 
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involved.^ He immediately fent for his 
ftewardand his attorney. The writings 
were forted out, the deed of gift drawn 
u{>, the letter written, and thcmelTenger 
difpatched, before he could commit 
himfelf to his pillow with the hope of 
enjoying a comfortable revifion of the 
proceedings of the pa(t day. Lady 
Monteith could fcarsfly reftiain him 
from telling his little god-daughter, as 
he called her, after dinner, that he liked 
her choice, very well, and that, if Geral- 
dine had told him fooner how Ihe had 
fixed her afieftions, Ihe Ihould not have 
been kept in fufpenfe. The countefs 
was defirtius of enjoying the refined 
pleafure^ of fecretly difpenfing good; 
typd^e wifhed, that an explicit avowal 
bn the part of Henry Ihould precede 
the dete£Hon^iai»f*Lucy^s'lovd? 

That avt>wal was made In terms 
e^nally, honour^l^'to his own ingenu. 

K 5 • ous 
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ous integilty, and aufpicious to her fu- 
ture happinefs. Ai^d while a 'tear ftolc 
down Geialdine’s cheek at her coufin’s 
iinpreffive rccolIeOion of the event 
which conftrained him to fubdue an 
attachment that “ grew with his growth” 
and entwined ittelf with all the ftiong 
imprelfions th'^t ardent youth receivesj 
flic faw with p|gafure the fucceeding 
paragraph point out the merits of his 
mature choice with clear diferimination, 
and generoufly prevent the coftfufion of 
maiden delicacy, by caiefully avoiding 
that apparent certainty of acceptance 
which his knowledge of the ftate of her 
heart might have prompted him to 
affumc 

Mils Evans’s reply announced th^ pa- 
ternal fan^lion wMch her lover had fiv 
licited, an^'^fe kdoed, the frank 

fincerity of her chaftiSer/a confelEon 
of the efteem and (I i^ra aU 

mol): 
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moft afraid flie faid tenderncfs too) 
which h*ls long-known worth had in- 
fpired. The laws by which we veftal 
lifters were accuftomed to condu£l: our 
affairs of courtlliip were much more 
auftere and remorfelefs, and better cal- 
culated to keep up the dignity of the 
fex than thofe which thc 4 )refent race of 
beauties adopt. 

Then love could live on flender bounties, 
Then lovers gallop’d o’er two counties, 

T)i€ ball’s fair partner to behold, 

^ And humbly hope Ihe caught no cjold< 

One year generally elapfed befgte the 
fuitor could prefiime to expeQ: jjM'dircCl; 
reply j and it was not till after feven 
years punctual attendance, or the aftual 
dravjing up of the marriage fcttlements, 
that the lady’s acknowledgment of rec^ 
procal efteem.jv'^ild be juftift^. Some 
hufbands, my cotemporaries, have de- 
clared, that th* trepidations of 
* e 6 * * and 
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and anxiety fcarcriy fubfided till thofe 
of the modern couple generally begin ; 
I mean, when the fair one promifes at 
the altar to be her good man's unalien- 
able property ** till death do them 
“ part.” But though I difapprove of 
the renunciation of this decorous feve- 
rity in moft inftances, I am inclined to 
permit a little Ijw'itude when the lover 
ads with the integrity of a Henry 'Pow* 
erfcourt, and the lady poflefles the un- 
afleded prudence of a Lucy Byans. To 
terminate my diffufe account of this 
correfpOndence, Lucy reprcffed her lo- 
ver's ‘hopes of a fpeedy union by ftat- 
ing her previous refolution of fpending 
the iullqwing autumn in Scotlai^d. 

** No, my love,” faid the counteff, 
whofe attention appeare,d to be roufcd 
by the con^Iufion of herfe^end's epiftle, 
** I will not allow ydu to make fuch a 
fj^ rifice. Dearly as I prize your fq- 

“ cicty, 



A TALI' OF THE TIMES. 85 

« ciety,, you (lull be juft to prior 
“ claims. I ftiall not be wretched, I 
mean dull, without you I will fit 
“ under my favourite beeches, and me- 
“ ditatc on that fair portrait of connu- 
bial happinefs which you and your 
“ Henry will prefent. He has been 
“ long deprelfed in his fortunes and 
crofted in his hoffcs. How fhall I 
rejoice in the idea of his being at 
“ laft poftefted of the independence that 
“ he fa well «deferves, and of the hap* 
pinefs which his difpaHionate judg- 
“ ment beft approves! You too, my 
“ Lucy, rich in every domeftic excel- 
lence T my heart rejoices at the pro- 
“ fpeihof your virtues expanding in a 
krger fphere j of your fortitude and 
quiet heroi&n receiving its merited 
“ reward. ,1^11 not be the means of 
delaying this aufpicious union a fingle 
** hour.” 


But 
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“ But as my Ivvc'ia fays nothing upon 
the fcore of an early day, or fond 
“ impatience, am I to give him a hint 
“ that I expefl: fuch flourilhcs ? No in- 
“ deed ; I think I have been quite frank 
enough already, and fet him more at 
eafe than any lover (I mean except 
himfelfj ought to be. His father’s 
death is very trecent ; and I know , 
his fenfe of propriety will prevent 
“ him from propofing marriage at pre- 
“ fent. Let me then, by lho,wjng that 
“ I do not expeft it, convince him that 
“ I can imitate the virtues I revere, 

« What! but one faint fmile, Geral> 

“ dine, at that declaration ? I 'cxpeded 
to have heard fome pretty allufion 
“ to fir Charles Grandifon, or » t(^ 
the * Phoenix, that fol^e bird.’ Can. J 
rot you recolleit fon^rtijtle Oiade in 
« fiqnry’s charaifter ? his purple ‘ coat, 
«jji#^inftance, which diverted you fo 

“ much 
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much two years ago. But perhaps 
you truft to time to abate the ro- 
“ mance of my fentimentb, or men- 
tally quote the anfwer to your own 
“ conundrum, ‘ why marriage is like a 
“ inicrofeope ?’ — ‘ becaufe it difeovers 
“ little blemiflies.’ 

“ It is happy>” faidr the countefs, 
“ when there are oaly little blemilhes 
“ to difeover. I will no longer refufe 
“ your fociety, my dear playful friend j 
“ but I, accept it upon one condition, 
that I may put a poftfeript to your 
“ letter to Henry.” 

“ If you will promife to fay nothing 
“ as coming from me.” 

The countefs gave her word to the 
cjpnyary, and then added the following 
lines : , 

“ I have^ fconfented to take your 
“ dearer felf to Scotland, in hopes that 
the ftrong attraftion will compel you 

« to 
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“ to give us the ailditional plegfure of 
your company. I would tell you how 
I rtjoice at your propofals to my 
“ Lucy, but words are fo inadequate to 
“ my feelings that I muft refer you to 
“ your knowledge of my charafter to 
“ eftimate the fincerity of my tranf. 
ports. May you fje as happy as your 
mutual virlueaf''defeivej blefled with 
“ health, peace, and every worldly com- 
“ fort ! There ts zry event (O how ray 
“ filial heart abjures the unpending 
“ evil!) which will enable me to give 
“ my valued friend ftronger marks of 
“ eftcem and gratitude than inefFeftual 
“ wilhes, by fulfilling a promife ever 
“ facred to 

<* Geraldine Monti ith.** 
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CHAP. XXXV. 

“Is aught fo fair 

In nil the ikwy landfcapes of the fpring, 

Li the bright eye of Hefper, or the morn, 

In nature’s faireft forms, is aught fo fair 
As virtuous friendlhip ? •• 

Akenside. 

No event happened immediately after 
my Heroiive’s return to Scotland that 
dcTcrves to be recorded. Thougli Mifs 
Evans’s conviftion that fome concealed 
forrow preyed upon her amiable friend’s 
mind, w^as the fecret caufe of her accom- 
panyingAer, ihe rightly judged that it 
ms r)f a fpecies which would receive 
no diminution from participation, and 
therefore forbore to intrude upon the 
fanftity of Woe. She contented herfelf 
with employing the ftores of her well* 

cultivated 
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cultivated mind, ?nd the emapations of 
her fportive fancy, to alleviate the dc- 
jeftion which admitted not of cufc. 
Her anxious dehre to amufe her penfivc 
companion fometimes made her cheer- 
fulnefs more redundant than agreed 
with her natural charafter. But lady 
Monteith’s perfuafion, that the funlhinc 
of her profpcflts gave a more feftal 
gaiety to her fpirits, prevented her from 
perceiving that her Lucy*s vivacity was 
more fymptomatic of afftduouss anxious 
friendihip, than expreffive of the calm 
fatisfaffion of heartfelt happinefs. 

The countefs fometimes drew a pa- 
rallel between her friend’s fituation and 
her own, and her heart funk at the 
chilling contrail:. How bright tin? r»- 
diapce of love purified by efteem ! How 
mild the luftre of equal minds, humble 
but not contraded fortunes, fimilar 
alfees, and moderate defifes! How • 

blank 
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blank w^re her own views ! Not the 
uncontrolled pofleflion of an extenfive 
domain, not the pomp and fuperlority 
of feudal greatncfs, doud-cappcd moun- 
tains crowned with forefts of pine, lakes 
belludded with verdant illands, and 
fringed with odoriferous fhrubs, could 
now afford her any pleafu»'e. The fpa- 
cious tnanfion, the nifftierous eftabliffi- 
ment, feeraed but mementos of their 
abfent lord. Even the fociety of her 
lovely children .could not give the ex- 
peded confolation. They fpoke and 
looked like th^ir faichlefs father, and 
the tear of anguifh mingled with the 
Ctnile of maternal rapture. 

• I'lie porrefpondcnce of Fitzofborne 
a^orded no fatiisfadory intelligence. If 
tfne letter anncyinced a plan which it 
was hoped might detach him from Mrs. 
Harley; the next epiftle proclaimed its 
failure,, and only detailed Jfome muti- 
lated 
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laied converfcitiurs v^hich ii^plied a 
more total alienation of his lordlliip’s 
affcftions than the writer thought it was 
prudent to communicate. Her tearful 
eyes fixed upon thefe particulars, and 
palled over with cold and vacant gaze 
the compliments which Edward ad- 
dreffed to hef perfon, mind, and con- 
duft. She fcarilely obferved even the 
fympathy that he expreffed for her fuf- 
ferings ; apd the advice he gave her to 
detach her affections from Sb man who 
he feared would never again return her 
tendemefs, was rejected with a convic- 
tion that it was impracticable. 

The frequency of lady Montelth’s re- 
ceiving letters in a male charaCler very 
dfflimilar to hqr lord’s, at length excited 
Mifs Evans’^ curiofity ; *and it even roCe- 
to anxiety perpeiviyg, that they 

were always reCerved fot a private pe- 
ryj^h t attention, thus cafually 

fixed. 
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fixed, was continually revived by fomc 
frefli myftery which every poft-day rc- 
ve*aled. The countefs fecmed almoil 
fi etfully impatient till the mail arrived ; 
and if any company were prefcnt at the 
founding of the horn, flie always made 
fomc excufe to leave tht^rpom. More 
than once Lucy percaVed her icitd the 
letter of this favoured correiponclcirt, 
and retire to read it, while even her 
lord’s lay unogened. Yet they appear- 
ed rather to increufc her melancholy 
than to I'clieve it ; and conllantly, after 
having fliut herfelf in her own ajrart- 
ment to anifvver them, her face bore I'li- 
cquivocal marks of having been bathed 
in t^ars. 

« Difdaining to fatisfy her doubts by 
iudire£l: -means, and unable to purfue 
any plan of raillery or playful artifice 
on what Ihe ftared was a very feriqus 
lubjeft, Lucy determined to* give her 

fiiend 



94 A i-^T.C OF THE TIMES, 

friend an impreflive hint of a very ap- 
parent impropriety ; but unfortunately 
the interference of the Evans’s was al- 
ways fo ill-timed as rather to affift than 
to fruftrate Fitzolborne’s diabolical 
views. In reply to a letter in which the 
countefs, like < the artlefs placable Dcf- 
demona, had profelfed that it was im- 
pofTible for her affeSions ever to change 
their objefl:, Edward announced the 
welcome tidings of her iQ^'d’s fpeedy re- 
turn. The met it of this reformation 


was, however, wholly owing to hi 5 
friendly monitoi’s connivance. He 
had cut our that part of Geraldine’s 
letter which contained thofe ^efting 
exprelfions of inviolable attachment, ^an^ 
pretending, that it was a^dreffed to one' 


of her Lohddn correfpondents, with 
whom be was intimate, he had fhewm 
it Blonteith, and fo ftrongly 

Hlpled up his feelings of compunOion 


ami 
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and fhairife, that a rupture with Mrs. 
Harley was the confequence. Fitzof- 
boi*ne regretted, that he was not likely 
to wimcls the reconciliation which he 
had fo anxioufly laboured to promote j 
but the Minill^r had juft given an ab- 
folute promife in his favour, and his 
long experience of couijly forgctfulnefs 
convinced him of the pohtive neceffity 
of leviving recolleftion by conftant at- 
tendance. lie however added, tliat if 
hi^ fiiend*flioulJ not be in a defirable 
Hate of mind when he left London, he 
would renounce all his hopes of an 
eftablifhinc/it rather than ri/k the fta- 
bility of recent refohttions by leaving 
him, durmg his long journey, to the 
jjiggeftions of his wayward ftmey. 

An exglamatron, or rather fliriek of 
furprize. and tVanfport, which followed 
the perufal of this letter, drew Mifs 
Evans into the countefs’s chamber. She 

found 
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found her friend funk upon her knce», 
her hands and eyes Jifted up as in a 
ftrong tranfport of devotion, while' the 
palenefs of her couptenance indicated 
immediate danger of fainting. Lucy 
Hew to alTifl; her. “ No,” faid lady 
Monteilh, gently rejefting the proffered 
falls, “ I am notjll. — A I'udden furpiizc 
“ has overwhelmed me — leave me to 
“ myfelf a little — I fhall foon be com- 
“ pofed.” IViifs Lvans filently with- 
drew. 

Contrary to the ufual hofpitaiity of 
Monteith callle, the friends fat down 
tite-ajkc to dinner. The noble hoftc fs 
W..S recovered from her fiift emotion; 
but her manner indiwted that* fome im- 
portant demanded all hei thoiigllt?, ' 
which reW^a|»|iy fubhiitted ,to pay a" 
fcapty atten'tjpii pafringt>bjtag. The 
fejjyan tg . wera ^ fooner withdrawn, 
P^i, unable any longer to reftrain her 

full- 
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full-fraugfit heart, flie told her friend 
that they Ihould foon have a welcome 
addition to their party in the company 
of lord Monteith, and perhaps Mr. 
I’itzofborne alfo. 

1 fmccrcljr rejoice in my lord’s re- 
“ turn,” faid Mifs Evafs ; “ but I 
“ thought his friend fully occupied 
“ either in attending the Mini/lcr’s 
“ levee, or in difeharging the duties of 

“ the office which you told me his lord- 

• * * ^ 

“ iliip’s iatereft would procure him.” 

“ lie will facrificc cvciy thing to the 
'•* defire of proving his lincere attacii- 
- nitnt t(» me,” faid lady Monteith, 
kjo much engrofl'ed by the lively palliou 
of gralitude to attend to the caution 
>fiirh file had hitherto ufed upon the 
lubjecl of#ber corref]x>ndenee with Ed- 
ward. . * 

Alarmed at thefe expreffions, Mifs 
Evans perfevered in a curiohfy which 

VOL. ui. f flie 
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Hie would have reprobated upon any 
other occafion ; and Geraldine, drawn 
by her interrogatoiies to be more ?\- 
plicit than llie at firft: defigned, at length 
confided the whole ftory ol her latent 
foirows. She fpoke* fhe^ prefeut I'cl 
ings of her heart j and though Ihe fiip- 
pofed it flill atHjncd to gentle coinph- 
cency and forgiving fweetnefs, difiu 
had for feme time prevented her iron: 
engaging in her cullomary duty of lelU 
examination; and the indignant fen^. 
lions of flighted beauty, and ofl'endvd 
defert, gave an air of refentment to 
her narrative of her iiuJband’s peindy, 
which the limited merit of his relud. ii» 
return and irrefolute repentance could 
not fubdue. She hailened from tliis 
painful fubjeCt to the* more; pleafing 
theme of Fitzofborne’s * difcetnnient, 
zeat|]^'«rd fidelity j his refined delicacy, 
jifdgment, and all the capaciobs 

powers of his exalted foul. 

. ** PofEbly 
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‘‘ Poffibly he may mean well,” ob- 
fcrved Mifs Evans, after having, with 
marked attention, twice read Fitzof- 
borne’s letter. Surprized at a fuggef- 
tion which feemed deficient of her ufual 
c.ui.luur, ladv Monteith replied, that 
the integrity could not? be doubtful 
which fpoke by the nf»ft noble aQions. 

What,” faid^ie, “but difinterefied 
“ i Ij tue could thuvS diicft his unwearied 
•' -1 ’.duijy, to 'Attempt the refioration of 
“•my domeflie liapp'ncfs ?” 

“ There is a myllery in this bufi- 
nT'j,” continued Lucy, “which I 
“ tannot ficnetr. te. It is to me .dloni/h- 
“ (1 ^lut icid Monteith, after having 
bgeii fe'wTal ycaia your hajipy luif- 
hand, i*mu!d, uniuHcited and felf- 
“ fedu^jttl, abandon you for a wc'man, 
“ whofc weak pictenfions to his notice 
mufl; arife from fome faint tranfi ripe 
“ of that intelligent beauty which ani- 

“ nntes 


1 c 
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“ mates your counteiiuncc, ^or fomc 
contemptible imitation of the playful 
“ wit which irradiates your eonvhi- . 
“ ration.” 

“ My dear fecluded friend,” leplied 
the countefs, “knows nothing of the 
“ corrupt manners of the uorldj of 
“ the eclat which general opinion at- 
“ taches to norelty, or of the celtbiity 
“ which is oftencr fliaieu by ecceiitrk 
“ city and a bold defiance of dteoiuni, 

“ than awarded to real defert.” , 

“ T rue,” faid Lucy ; “ happily both 
“ for my temper and my heart, 1 am 
“ ignorant of the manners you deferibe. 

“ Bu<, how could lord Monteith fee 
“ this Mrs. Harley ? A woman of her 
“ defeription mull be a flr'ingti to the 
parties he would frequenn ‘Hhean, 

“ while he continued uuf*vlv.eh'a*by the 
allurements of vice.” 
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Lady Monteith obfcrvcd, that though 
women of character never vihted cour- 
^-ans ; yet unlcls tlu’y were very low, 
or very audacious, the latter always ap- 
peared in public places ; aiul If a cer- 
tain degree of falhion was annexed to 
them, either* on account of their own 
wit and elegance, or fo'V the rank or 
talents of their admirers, gentlemen felt 
themfelves -dilgraced by being feen 
in their parties. It was, therefore, very 
poffible for her lord to fee Mrs. Harley 
fufliciently to be allured by her perfon 
and converfation, without his frequent- 
ing any feenes unbecoming his rank or 
injurious to his reputation. 

Lucy»fighed at the relaxed manners 
whith feemed to ufher in the triumphs 
'"of selajsed principles. But her fufpi- 
cions <^,ldn4e nefarious proceedings on 
the part of Jpitzofborne were not yet 
entirely removed. “ I mull ;iot then,” 
f 3 laid 
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faitl fhc, my lord qultt, 

“ chang-^d ; hut ftill I know ) ou arc 
“ the f<ime. Your feeling heart will 
“ not rdlowyou toeftimatc thedegioe of 
“ regard which you Ihoiild bear to the 
“ hufband of your youth and the father 
*■' cf \our children by the cold pleaof dc- 
'*■ felt. Yourforgivencls would outflep 
“ his foiicitatioifo ; and every time vou 
** fpoke or wrote to h'ni, the fentiments 
“ of your full-fraught heart would give 
“ a dignilied tendernefs *0 your cxprel- 
“ fions remote from reproach, and bet- 
“ ter calciAlalcd to awaken compnnCtinn. 
“ How came it, my love, that this fuf- 
fering gcnticnefs, exerted at Powerf- 
court, or the affeftlonate letters that 
you have written to him fince you 
“ have been here, have ha*I no efEf'- ; 

but that the mighty goou^.hpuld at 
“ length be accomplifliea by the fkilful 
“ contrivance and artful interpofition 

“ of 
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of Mr^ Fitzofborne ? IJas he a f^rcatei 
“ inlluence over your hulband than 
^you could acquire? Yon, v ho are fo 
much interefted to exert the v, fiflier; 
power of your iniiny Iia luf i!-)l * 
“ charms! How diffimilar irulb loid 
“ Monteith’<5 character be 111. m u hat it 
appears!” • 

Geraldine pleaded?* (liat people arc 
difl'erently difpo£?d at dilfcreiu liiiu ■; ; 
and that lariilar adtions and ilniimente 
frequeuily fail of producinj^ concipond- 
Cnt eft'eflis ; and Ihe acoouhttd lor liic 
inefficacy of her pen by owning, that 
ftie had only wiiticn fitort and in fome 
fort fortAal letters to her lord lince her 
return j:o Scotland. “ No longer able,” 
faid Ihc, ^ “ to pour i'orth my whole 
Jieart, I)w£|^ glad of fome extraneous 
fuB]^.tl Arhich would occupy the vacant 
“ page.'': 

. f 4 


And 
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“ And how did you then hgpe to re- 
claim him;” inquired Lucy. “ I 
“ fliould think that if he perceived any 
“ coldncfs in your manner he would 
“ t.un that difeovery into an apoloyy 
“ fjr his behaviour.” 

*' 1 could not help the* conftrudion 
*' he might pul upon my letters. Sor- 
row cannot be* dllfufe, unlefs where 
'* it may unbofom im.vvoes.” 

“ Did you not write at ‘large to Mr» 
“ Fitzofborne ?” , , 

“ I did. He knew my fecrct, anti 
in his interpolition was my only 
“ hope.” 

“ Do women of fafliion, ihy Geral- 
dine, countenance one another in the 
“ cuftom of having male confidante ag 
“ well as male attendant§ P’ll ^ , 

“ There is a little pique,” tnVi^t the 
countefs in that obfervatidn'; “ but 
friendlhip warm as my Lucy’s is very 

« fuf. 
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fufceptijple, and I will not refent her 
“ well-meant acrimony.” 

^ “Be affured,” fait! ihe, clhfping Mifs 
Evans’s hand with a fmile of tender 
fweetnefs, “ that accident alone gave 
“ him pofleffion of what prudence 
“ taught me to conceal from you.” She 
then related the principal particulars of 
what palled in lord Moirttcith’s drcHing- 
room at Powcrfc<^rt ; but though all 
her communications were intended to 
place Fitgolbcine in a fairer point of 
vidw, the fufpicious Lucy only difco- 
vered increafing myRery, if not abl'olute 
duplicity. 

“ It is plain,” faid flie, in reply to 
lady Moatelth’s narrative, ‘‘that Kit/fof- 
“ •borne early knew of your lord’s in- 
“. yiRaocy , U is p! tin too, that he 
“ has 'dhmg been am t he 

“ poffefles a conlidciable influence over 
“.his mind. Your admirable cond icf, 
F 5 “ niy 
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my Geraldine, has convinced the 
“ world, that, though your hulband’s 
pallions are hafty and impetuous, 
they may be directed by gentle ma- 
nager^ient. Is it not wondtitul then, 
“ that all Mr. Fitzolbornc’s boafted pe- 
“ netration, judgment, ,and felf-com- 
“ mand, Ihould not have ftruck at the 
** root of this fhital connection before 
“ it was confirmed ’■j.v habit ; or that it 
** fhould continue fo long, after he had 
“ let all his acknowledged abilities to 
work for its annihilation, when 'he 
“ had him to himfdf too, with unin- 
“ terrupted power to aCt as he thought 
* moft expedient 

‘ But he has fucceeded at laft,” ob- 
ferved the countefs, rather fretted than . 
convinced by the evident drift of,.her 
friend’s converfation. 

“ He has : but how j^-^EfJ^iCans in- 
‘r compatible with the frank ingenu- 

oufhefs 
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“ oufneCs of your charafter, and which 
“ muft either fubjeft you to the appre- 
‘i.henfion of your lord’s difeovery of a 
“ premeditated fraud, or f'rce you to 
“ confefs that, defpairing of your own 
influence, you have applied to a 
“ knight-errant for afliftancc. Only 
“ confider too, how inadequate are the 
“ means, if the vic^dfy were indeed fo 
** difficult. Di4''^Iord Monteith doubt 
your affeftion, your conflancy, your 
“ forgiye«efsi? Who infpired thofc 
* doubts ? Or how came it, that your 
“ champion’s eloquence could not dif- 
“ pel them? But I perceive I diftrefs 
“ you, my Geraldine. Pity, love, and 
“ admiration for you, are the predo- 
fuinanf feelings of my foul, which 
V .exults i.i yrur brightening profpedts. 
“ ovxe I tranfgrefs againft my 

“ ufual abnemioufnefs : this glafs of 
Champagne is, to the fpeedy and 
f 6 “ happy 
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** happy return ol: the agre^ble lord 
Monteith. Y ou pledge me, I know, 
in that fentiment. I have not, hoB^- 
ever, quite finiflied it. Obferve what 
“ follows ; — But no Fitzofborne with 
“ him.” 

The countefs, fmiling, •wip^d a ftart- 
ing tear. “ I •perceive,” thought fhe, 
“ whence Lucy’^* prejudices againft this 
** amiable man arife^^ f^r father fuf- 
** pefts him of infidelity. It is a pity, 
indeed, that he does not add the luftre 
** of piety to his acknowledged virtues'; 
but it is moie unfortunate, when re- 
ligion gives its champions a tindure 
“ of bigotry and cenforioufncfs.” Her 
children, entering the room at that mo- 
ment, made the images of Htzofboine 
and his opponents yield to <‘^he,. tender 
recolledion of their returnit;ig^'her. 

That much-defired event fpeedily 
took place, and received an additional 
recommendation from its happening 

fooner 
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fooner tlmn even lady Monteith’s cal- 
culations judged to be poffible. Her 
lo»d met her with a glow of tendcrnefs, 
which quickly made her- trembling agi- 
tati n yield to the moft delightful com- 
pofure, while Lucy’s fympathetic bofom 
fwellccj, rapture. She 
turned her head aliSe to 'utter a prayer 
for the c««itinuance/6f this renewed af- 

r ^ ff 

feftion, am| percei'^ed that all her wiflies 
were not fulfilled. Fitzofbornc was of 
the party< * made her a moft pro- 
found bow. An abrupt curtefy was her 
return, as flie glided by him to her own 
apartment 

“ It is but fufpicion,” faid Ihe to 
herfelf, ‘ftriving to calm her .agitated 
tlwuflhts ; •“ and I am certainly very 
wrong. in aflfng upon it as if it were 
“ certainty. • I think 1 fee invidious 
“ guile in every feature of his counte- 
** *ance. Yet fuppofing my conjee- 

“ ture 
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ture right, is it p»-udent for me to 
“ put him upon his guard, by fliowing 
him that I diflike him ? 1 (hall be bet- 
“ ter able to warn my friend of his de- 
pravity, by at leaft appearing to re- 
ceive that impreffion which he chufes 
to give m" of his charaRer ” 

Mifs F.van^'s neiural fmccrity, and 
the ard lur of ftei' attachmeju the 
countels, prevented )>er from purfuirig 
the line of conduft which (lie had pre- 
feribed. As her ftrong* fenfetand ex- 
tenfive reading enabled her eafily to de- 
tect the fallacious fophifms which Fitzof- 
borne eafily palTed upon his more partial 
or lefs difeerning auditors ; fo her frank 
ingenuoufnefs, undifguifed by tke habits 
of polifhed life, heightened by her early 
imprinted reverence foF facred truths, 
and her anxious apprehep/ions for the 
fecurity of her beloved Geraldine, againft 
whom ihe, faw that the infernal artillery 

was 
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was chigfly directed, fcarcely allowed 
her to confine her indignation wiihin 
the bounds which her unaftedted pro- 
priety of manners would otherwife have 
obferved. But violence generally de- 
feats its own intentions. The horror 
file conceivc^l ag^ift Fitzolborne’s fup- 
pofe<f tjeii^iis her to view his 

every word and with fiifpicion : 

■"tJScf her eagernef^ to convict him not 
unfrequently prcjduced a falfe accufa- 
tion, of Y'hicii i^idy Monteith’s anxiety 
clear the wounded honour of her 
friend conftantly took advantage. 

The refull, therefore, of this vigilant 
ferutiny ‘was not what Lucy hoped it 
would ^e. Geraldine, inftcad of being 
jpoijvinced that Ihe harboured a bofom- 
traitor, faw iij the friend of her early 
youth another inflance of the ufual efleCls 
of a fecluded way of life, pertinacity of 
opinion and aullcrity of manners. 


The 
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The reconciliation of the earl and his 
countefs, though apparently cordial, 
was not attended with that tranquil con- 
fidence which preceded the difaftrous 
period of his lordlbip’s enormities. He 
feemed to kel degraded by the virtues 
of his wife. He difcwered reproach in 
her obfervatiohs, tftMl ItVerfty! in' her 
conduit. No ioh/.tr able t'^Vil^tter 
himfelf with the hope that his faults 
were not trumpeted to the winds, he 
fometimes conftrued her behaviour into 
contempt and indiffeience ; and though 
the exquifite anguidi which that idea 
caiiled might have told him that a tran- 
ficnt infatuation cannot difplace rooted 
regard, he always fancied that he could 
retort fcorn with Icorn; and as hisde- 
ctfions and aitions followed each other 
with rapid pace, he loon determined 
to relinquifh that tendernefs of manner 
which compunilion had impofed on hi^ 

lirll 
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tirll returjj, and which, he thought, 
hud too much tlie air of felf-accufutiou 
to fyiHite dignity of a huiband’s chu- 
ra^^'. She^ou the other hand, though 
afJlued by Fitzofborne that the breach 
with Mra. Harley was irreconcileablc, 
could not reprefs h^ fears, left a heart 
w Inch onefc Had wanu.c^cd might be again 
inthialler'. It was ibiTtln that Fitzof- 
Bbrne had the fame apprehenfion. His 
vifit to Monteith proved, that, to ufe 
his own \yQrds,*“ his friend was not in 
“ fuch a dcfirable ftate of mind as to 
“ permit his dependance upon the fla- 
“ bility of recent refolutlons.” Thus 
aggravated 'Geraldine’s dread of eftrang- 
ing her bufband by her behaviour, or 
giving him. an excufe for future infide- 
lity, far exceeded the bounds which 
affeftion alone^ would have preferibed ; 
and her manner had an air of reftraint 

which 



114 


A TALE or HIE TIiMT', 


which tlie increailo" gloom oi utr lorJ'-. 
did not relieve. 

Befide the accufations of coafcicncc, 
MoiitCith’s foul ftruggled- with father 
J irro'ws. IIj& initiation into the m^( c- 
ries of the gaming-houfes hid been at- 
tended b) kvcre liefies ; jand while the 
extravagance, oi ^i.iie'rTonafyVo'ftitex.an 
had been lutpplki^ with the hiijii appio- 
priated to hii tradcfmcn, he had lad' - 
hod his debts of honour by granting 
annuities upon his citato to, that let ol 
harpios who glory in the vcalth which 
they have acquiied by adminillering to 
the vices of mankind. For the hrft 
time hace his marriage, the earl was 
iniormcd by his fteward, that tjte yearly 
expenditure would greatly exceed his 
rent-roll. Impatient qf enduring the 
blame of any fault which he could 
transfer to another, he determined to 
place this defalcation to the fums which 
“ lady 
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laiiy Monttith had expended in the im- 
provement of the adjacent country, and 
in Uyyic ereftions at Janies-town, 
wip- which' .jfhc had amufed herfelf 
djSring his abfence. He read her a 
long Icduie of oeconomy; reprobated 
her turn for expenfwe alterations : and 
affirmed, /that it wou! 1 be the means of 
compejl’ '^21.him to ler.vl* the feat of his 
a'nceftors. Thefe reproofs were new, 
ill dilguifed by the pretence of providing 
for his fgn.’s education, and ill-timed; 
tof, relying upon his wonted liberality, 
Oeraldine had not only endeavoured to 
occupy her mind by fomc expenfive 
eredions in the park, but had alfo fet 
on loot fome new charitable inftitutions 
which her .benevolent heart could not 
abandon without feeling the moft lively 
regret. Forgetting, or perhaps w'ant- 
ing fortitude to ufc the guiding clue 
b)t which Ihe had formerly been accuf- 

tomed 
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tomeJ to injl'-Kincvi his opinions, fhe at- 
te nptcd lo remonttrate, but w is fooii 
rilciiLcd by a reply which l^cr'^ewfetbletl 
j).’rits could not fupport.('* She leh^ed 
m tears. 

The reader will not believe that Fit/j- 
oiliornc had b(<^a ftpeer t^ in, liis Viiflics 
ol eli'eCiing itu en^te reconciliation. It 
aniwored his piffj^afe to brio^^l^ earl 
back, freed from his coni^cftion with 
Firs. I'larley ; he had performed that 
undertaking, and taught the coun* 
tefs that fhe owed him an indelible debt 
of gratitude. He now generally left 
his lordfhip to that mifery which mull 
be the natural effect of a perturbed con- 
fcience and perplexed circuinftances 
upon a mind which wanted wifddm'to 
plan and fortitude to perfevere in a 
fyftem of ceconomical retrenchment, or 
to efface error by fmeere repentance. 
He law with pleafure the gay, carelefs, 

generous 
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generous Sari of Monteilh, become 
gloomy, abfcnt, morofe, and penurious, 
lie *rrt\v too^ that the bottle was con- 
.ftantly appliei| to, not, as formerly, to 
be'iiin auxiliary to mirth, but as an 
opiate to filence care. AOeilion could 
no lonr-..i- bind tl i' hrsn of Gerahline 
to fuch a: partner. C ijuimial provoca- 
tion .mini weaken the claims of duty; 
and there needed nothing more than 
that himfelf fli mid exh.ibit the full eflcfl 
of contraft,*by a difplay of the virtues 
moft o})pofite to Monteith’s vices, and 
to proceed in his defign of enfeebling 
the power of religious principles, to ren- 
der the unfiifpeding countefs his eafy 
prey. lllcr oppofition to what flte 
thbu^t tlie’ extreme rigidity of foinc of 
Mifs Evans’s opinions, and her tacit 
acquiefcence with feveral of his tenets, 
convinced him, that he had made a 
coflfiderable progrefs. He eontinued 

filent 
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filent upon the fubje£> of her 'lord’s con* 
dud. An air of pity aii4, j;efped, 
mingled with the uniform ^attenti<m of 
his manner, fpoke a language far plaii^r 
than words. 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 

1 hate when Vt<^^ can bolt hi r argunicntt’, 

/A^d Vii tue has no tongue to cluck her inide, 

Milton. 

I iiAvr-, .already I'bfi rvctl^ that inifs 
Kvaii'.’s ini})etuolify vv.vs^of diflervice to 
t^ie noble caufe which ihc coufcientiouily 
efpoufed ; and Fitzofbonie, certain that 
her zeal would defeat her iuicullons, 
pafled her hi Tilence, as an enemy whom he 
could only lender formidable by appear- 
ing to fear. But the caufe of principle 
w'as now defended by ihc arrival of an- 
other champion. Mr. Powerfeourt 
availed Himfeif of the countefs’s invi- 
taflon to chide' his Lucy for a tyranni- 
cal cxcrcife of Female prerogative, in 
compelling him to take a journey of two 
hundred miles to whifper a lovc-tale 
which might have been more Agreeably 

told 
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told in a little woodbine bdwcr which 
flic had erefted, in flrift conformity to 
the rules preferibed by her favourite poet 
Mafon, in the parfonage garden at Pow-,, 
erfeourt. Henry had named it after lire 
Ncriua of that elegant bard, andtleco- 
rated it with the following infcrlption 
and motto : 

I only a little woodbine bower ; 

Kciina^s bower, wheic I might fit and weep. 

Mason’s Engi isH Gart»i 

Wind, flagrant woodbine ! round Ncitna’s bo v\ cr 
Clem HI , deepen the umbiaoeous (liado ; 

Ard, minglii]*^; with the ja.’it.Ine’s ptnfdc flo'wer, 
Fullil the vdilics of the irn mining maid, 

HciC oft, ^^hen evening finks in foft repofe, 

Sha^’ Mafon’3 numbers wake tlic lluinbcnn^^ 

t o 

grove: 

Eleic, gentle Lucy Hull rc( Ite the vvmcs 
Of orphan beauty and unlfappy love. 

As fympatliy enjoys the' theme, 

F|incy, the local landfcape (hall extend ; 

Bid Grecian fanes In dim pcrfpcdllve beam, » 

And Gothic aiches mid the pine-trees bend. 

Ye 
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Ye fportive Tjiys, ye fine etherial forms. 

Nymphs of the fuubcam, fylphidsof the breeze; 

their foliage from untimely fiorms. 

From blafting mddew fave thefe votive trees. 

Here, on this v'trdant turf, the tuneful queen 
With attic grace her deathlefs fong renews ; 
And native virtues confecrate the ftene. 

Sacred ^o Lucy’s tafte, aitd Mafon’s mufe. 

The chidings of a "fincere lover are 
rarely formidable j and Mifs Evans had 
an excufe to plead, which would have 
difarmed a^ferfer refentment than ever 
glowed upon any occafion in Henry’s 
breaft. In the fame moment he for- 
gave her flight, applauded her motives, 
and proraifed to alTifl her dcfigns. “ I 
“ knew^ Fitzofljorne while I was in 
It^ly,” faid he ; our acquaintaneo 
“ was but flight, yet I difeovered 
“ enough to be convinced that he mufl 
** be a dangeft)us inmate in any family.” 

But though Powerfeourt pofTelTed fuf. 
ficient penetration to read the*charader 
VOL. m. (i of 
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of a mafked villjin, Edward’s profound 
difcerument liad for once led him to 
foim an erroneous conclufion. Ihofo- 
dety in which he had met Henry was 
compofed of perfons whdm the latter 
defpifed for their folly, or dctefled for 
their impiety ; and convinced, that even 
the argumentative powers of the unri- 
valled Crichton would be in vain ex- 
erted againft wilful error, he determined, 
by not treating them with a difpute, to 
fuffer them to enjoy their fadiug poppy- 
garlands uncontefled. Fitzofb( rne had 
concluded, that the reafon of his coun- 
tryman’s fileuce was his having nothing 
to fay ; and he hailed the at rival of an 
antagonift at Monicith, wholt fpeedy 
defeat would add to the already-exalted 
reputation which his foientific abilities 
b.*d acquit ed among the jural efquires, 
feudW iaitds, and officers in quarters. 
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who frequented the earl of Monteith’s 
• table. 

WhenGeraldIne acquaintedher friend 
wth her coufm’s expected arrival, his 
llile of commendation expreffed his idea 
of his chara£l:er. • “ O, Harry Pow- 
“ erfeowt ! I was acquair^fed with him 
“ abroad. A very hqjieft, downright 
foul, with true Englifli notions ; he 
“ feemed always afraid of mixing with 
“ Grangers. I lhall be very happy ^ 
fee hint again, for I enjoyed his fin- 
“ cerity.” 

“ lie is an exception then to the 
general ©bfervation j for he is moft 
“ honoured by thofe who beft know 
him,” *faid the coimtefs. “ 
tflecm hfm a good fcholar, and a 
very fenfible intelligent companion.’* 

“ A great deal, my dear madant, 
*' depends upon our confining ourfelves 
“ to the ftri^l definition of wprds, or 
c 3 « elfe 
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** elfe our intentions are ambiguous. I 
“ perceive that by my negleft of this 
** rule, you have miftaken mine. Mr. 
** Powerfcourt has indifputably a very 
** good plain underftanding, and I dare 
** fay he is an excellent clailical fcholar. 
** But pardon me if I fay he has never 
ftepped out of the beaten track, nor 
** attended to what I Ihould call the 
“ concatenation of deduftions, or con- 
** fecutive effeft of given poftulates j 
** and from this want of arrangement 
in his mental faculties, it follows, of 
courfe, that he takes things as they 
** are, without examining from what 
“ caufes the difeafes in the moral and 
** natural world originate, or how they 
may be remedied." ' " 

The countefs underlbood as much of 
thi^ fpeech as the fpeaken. intended flie 
ihouid ^ and Ihe could only lament her 
eH^y inattention to logical lludies, which 

might 
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might haire convinced her, as they had 
done Fit;!olbonie, that creation wanted 
to .be new-modelled j and that the pre- 
fent age had more vpifdom than all the 
preceding ones taken colledtively. 

The intended combatants now flood, 
like Homer’s heroes, panting for the 
fight^” and impatient ’for the fignal 
of engagement. Thoifigh the defire of 
w^lory alone would not have induced 
Powerfcourt “ to unlock his lips in 
** fuch unhallewed air,” the preferva- 
tldn of Geraldine from the fnares of a 
feducer infpired him with a zeal warm 
even as that which Lucy Evans poflefled. 
But being tempered by fuperior judg- 
ment, he determined to appear, as if 
h£ rather adopted an opinion from his 
obfervation of ¥itzofbornc’s behaviour, 
than came with a predetermined refolu- 
tion of dilliking what he was expeded 
to.admire, 

G 3 


Aware 



iz6 A TALI' OF THE TIMEt, 

Aware that it is much eafipr to aflail 
the opinions of others, than to biing 
forward a weil-digeftetl fyftem of ypiir 
own, Fitzofborne detci mined to com- 
mence the attack. An opportunity foon 
olTered for him to point fome of thofe 
contemptible but blafphemous farcafms 
which pafs for wit, againfl: the Old 
Teftament, which infidelity is now pleat- 
ed to term an indefciifible outwork 
of the popular theology. A fcandalous 
tale of a married nobleman, ^ad found 
its way into a public paper ; Fitzotbotne 
pointed it out to Monteith by a fignifi- 
cant glance, while he, with the pleafura 
common to offenders on dilcovering a 
cc npanion in guilt, honoured the 
wretched jeft with which the paragraph 
concluded with a hearty laugh. 

“ What has entertained you, my 
“ lord,” inquired the countefs, “ May 
‘.%we not partake of your mirth 
' ' Monteith 
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Montcith*hafl;ily replied, thaf it would 
not amufe her ; and Edward, toiling the 
paper among the other publications of 
the day, fagacioufly oblerved, that the 
conduci: ol' the prefent age correfponded 
more with the pradices recorded by 
the Jcwifii daffies than with the pre- 
cepts of their aullere law{*iver. “ The 
“ olFences,” contirmc^ffie, “which feem 
to give eclat to thole heroes who are 
“ recorded in the fongs of their bards, 
are injtheir kgiflative code puniflt^fe 
“‘with death, at lead if we fuppofe 
“ thefe narrations literal. But we mud 
“ allow, that the bed critics, confider- 
ing the allegorizing temper of thole 
“ peop!«, are led to believe, that the 
whole cotnpafs of their literature is 
“ fabulous, and by no means pofleffing 
that claim of high antiquity to which 
“ it pretends.” 

G 4 ^ Henry's 
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Henry’s heart throbbed w,lth indig- 
nation ; but he determined to wait his 
opportunity of inlerpofing when his au- 
dacious adverfary was thrown oil' his 
guard. Warm with aifedlionate zeal 
for thofe truths from which her father 
had fo often drawn inftruftive moral 
leflbns, and riie mod auguft ifrews of 
fuperintending •i’rovidence gradually 
unfolding its amazing defigns, MiCs 
Evans determined immediately to reply. 
** ft cannot,” thought .(he,, “ be any 
“ dereliftion of female modefty and 
“ delicacy to fliow an infidel that 
‘‘ women may be courageous in a fa- 
“ cred caufe. Even my father’s avowed 
“ opinion, that we ought to ^ylthdraw 
“ from controverliai topics, \v»ould 
“ change with the exigency of the pre- 
“ fent cafe, which calls me to repel 

the attacks of profligacy and impiety 

“ united 
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“ united for the deftruftion of my un- 
fufpefting friend.” 

Determined by thefe refleflions, flie 
addreffed Fitzoiborne : “ How long, 
** fir, have thefe fagacious critics fuc- 
“ cceded in convincing the world that 
their ftile of rfeafoning was jufi; ? My 
“ fatlvkr has devoted hi# whole life to 
the attainment of*,facred learnings 
*/ and I hat'e heard him fay, that the 
attempts of fccptics ferved but to 
“ confirm the ftability of that heaveiio 
eretfted* edifice which they fought to 
“ undermine.” 

The honour of an argument with 
Mifs Evans/’ returned Edward bow- 
ing, “ is too great a novelty for me to 
« decline embracing it 5 and 1 cannot 
but lament that I have not Leen pre- 
vioufly prepared for the conteft, by 
“ having obtoined a knowledge of the 
" arguments by which the fuperior 
05 • “judg- 
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“ judgment of Mr. Evans was^decided. 
“ I am myfelf a liiicere friend to reli- 
gion, anxious for its real ilgins, a^d 
“ jealous of its true honour ; and as 
“ fuch I have been tempted to wifli 
“ that fome untenable points were fairly 
given up, and that the profound the- 
ologifts of the prefent day wduld fe- 
** left thofe paffagts which bear ftrongcr 
“ marks of infpiration. I confefs that. 
** I have often felt mortified at feeing 
** the abilities of the order exerted in 
** the defence of thofe parts of the fyJf- 
« tern which were more prudently 
abandoned by candid difputants.” 

And I,’^ faid Lucy," “ have been 
« iiortified too, when I have feen reli- 
** gion degraded by a mock defencjf.” 

Mr. Powerfcourt exuljed in the blufh 
of honcft indignation which glowed on 
his Lucy’s cheek, and enjdyed the tem- 
porary confufion of her adverfary. Fitz- 

ofljorne 
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ofbojne foon recovered ; but, too much 
piqued to prcferve the ufual poHtencfi 
of his manners, he begged Mifs Evans 
to have the goodnefs to repeat her fa- 
ther’s obfervations. They would, he 
was fure, be entitled to refpeiSl ; perhaps 
jnight operate to his convidion. Were 
they df'ftwn from his pqj-feft acquaint- 
ance with the Greek ^nd Hebrew lan- 
guages, or had he ftudied Syriac, litera- 
ture ? 

“ I do not^ know,” Aiid Lucy, fen- 
fible that ’this attack was defigned to 
expofe her. 

“ From chronology, natural philofo- 
phy, o» hiftory ? But 1 believe, ma- 
dam, aro'fourfelf miflrefs of thoie 

fciences.'’i>',''f 

Rliis Evans’s colour heightened with 
every interrogatory. There was a large 
party prefent^ and ffie felt the cruelty 
of thus holding her out to general 
* G 6 • ridicule. 
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ridicule. She blamed her own temerity 
in having attacked ^ Proteus who coul(J 
hide his native deformity in a thoufand 
forms. 

Jlcmy felt her embarraflhicnt too 
ftrmgly nut to relieve it. “ Do not 
“ lii'aefs youiTclf, Mif. r\ans,” faid 
ho, “ ’'y endoavont?!''' to tooIU'/I your 
1. 1 ''tor’s ( xpiojhun-,. I [laJ tl, • hap- 
piiiels ot being till ortid uiitier hii 
“ aulpices, and 1 know the value of 
“ his uplnion ^00 well to v.ithiiokl 
it from tliofc who tleiiic 
“ tiun.” 

“ You were of Oxfotd, T think, 
fir,” fa id Fitzolhorne, dif'oncerted 
by tht iictcrmined coolnefs of Henry’s 
manner. “ Several of my friends mull 
“ have been your cotemporanes.” flc 
then enumerated a long lift, in which 
he took care to include the mofl; con- 
frlcuous young men of the age. 
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My time/’ faid Henry, “ was 
^ chiefly devoted to ftudy, and I formed 
*‘^few connections. Sujjpofing myfdf 
deftined for orders, I applied clofely 
to the Greek ind Ilebrcvx languages, 
** and I made Ionic progrefs m the S’y. 
^ riac. 1 .ittend< J all the leeln t ^ on 
“ nayval philo'opl.y, ayd an' not au- 
acqiuintid with history .o' 1 fin 
“ io,).” Hi uuim-nt’oii 1 .1 » ny 
topics ou h’< !i iiK quef 

tioned l.Ui y wa* 1 .1 .f.od moic fi 'ndi- 
qaut bv'tfio modulation ol hia voire. 

Fitzoiiioinc bowed, and t .preifed an 
carneft wdh to .ultivato i-s acquaint, 
ance. 'I’hc bow x/as j' turned, “ 1 
“ thought, fir,” added Jleur), “ that 
“ jou were folicitcns to icevixe a fiifle 
*“ information relpcHing ihofi argii- 
“ ments w’hich induced hJr. Evans to 
« affirm, that inxeftigation had proved 
“ of inconceivable ufe in eilablilhing 
* » « tho 



134 A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

“ the authenticity of the Old Tefta- 
“ inent.’* 

“ I fliall efteem it a particular favour 
“ if you would inform me,” replied 
Fitzofborne. “ Can you give me your 
“ company in the library for that pur- 
“ pofe to-morrow morning ? The ladiei^ 
** will thank 43 for adjourning Alje de- 
“ bate for the prg/ent.” 

** I ihould conceive, fir,” faid Powerifi- 
court, “ that the ladies are interefted 
in the authenticity of their bibles } 
« and when any doubts are 'llartedo 
** explanations fhould follow of courfe. 
« By your calling forth a lady to debate 
« thefe points, you muft certainly join 
in mv opinion, that the caufe of in- 
« fpiration is perfeftly fafe in the hands 
of tl«H: fex, who are accuftomed to* 
“ argijfe from the feelings of an unvi- 
“ t^«d heart, rather thasi from the 
• , 8 ^ “ cold 
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cold dedudions of the underltand* 
i‘sing-” 

y No one,” refumed the evafive Fitz- 
ofborne, “‘can have a greater refpeft 
“ for female excellence than myfclf; 

and before you profefs yourfelf the 
‘jr'champion of fcntiment, as oppofed 
“ -to x'Sgumentativc deductions, you 
Ihould foften the aiperity which ap- 
“ pears in your manner, by remeraber- 
** ing that I never attacked the fair.” 

“ Not in a dircCl way, I believe,’* 
faid Henry in a moft animated voice, 
and at the fame time leading the eye 
of his antagonill to the countefs. who 
fat netting near them, fcemingly en- 
grotfed by fome country vifitors, but 
reallj^ attentive to this convcrfation. 

Edward felt Ilruck as by an eledri- 
cal fliock. Habitual referve could not 
prevent a fudden crimfon from flufih- 
ing his facef and his quickly with- 
drawn 
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drawn eye cold a truth which he would 
willingly have concealed ; namely, 
he underftood Powerfeourt's allufiorif 
Unable to purfue a theme where dif- 
covery menaced every word, and pre- 
cluded from the fubterfuge which availed 
him in his former -difpute with Mf. 
Evans, (I mean a reference o^jthe ar- 
gument to fome,. future time, which it 
depended upon himfelf to procraftinate,) 
Fitzolbornc mult either have waited 
for Henry’s attack on dciflical princi- 
ples, or have renewed his own charge 
againft the authenticity of the ferip- 
tures. He chofe the latter, lie began 
to lead back the converfation by fome 
flourifhing compliments on the peculiar 
fuitability of religion to the female 
chara£l:er j and the impreflion whicn 
every thing fupernaturcil and elevated 
alv'ays made upon the dejicate organs 
of their imaginations. His zeal to cor- 
nel 
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red the f^red text — (he ufed the term 
V^asred upon the prefent occafion, in 
prcfference to his ufual expreffions of 
reform or improve ') — proceeded from a 
fmcere perfiiafion of the merits of fevc- 
ral parts of the received canon, and a 
to expunge from it whatever might 
corrupt the delicacy of female readers, 
or harden their exqu!<ite fenfibility by 
the narration of fomc a£ls of more than 
favage brutality. 

“ The Ompie manners and unrefined 
“ • language of the cailier ages,” replied 
Henry, “ are recorded by their faithful 
“ Liftorians in eharaQers of undifguifed 
“ voiacity. Our ideas of decorum \ ary 
“ with, the cufioms of the time and 
C4)untry, ; but vice and viituc are fla-. 
“ tionary. It, may be a fubjeO; of re- 
gret, that tranflatots who rendei au- 
“ thors of v£iy remote antiquity Ihould 
think thcmfclves compelled to give 

*» a verbal 
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** a veibal trnniojpt of p.'.ff.' geo which 
might be llifcly p<ir?plirafcd ; '"'Cf, 
** with refpccl; to the bible, I obfen'e, 
” that fomc of thofc inleiprcteis who 
profcfs to avoid the faults wliich iiMAy 
“ years cLfervalicn \iave uifcovcicd hi 
** our prefent C('py, have fuMlim - J a 
“ fort of gay'liccntiouin I-, ia tlie place 
of the objc£fional groiihcfs. much 
“ more olfeufive to the puiity of the 
heart, Rtrpe(rting your focoud ob- 
** fervation, as I do not recohccl: any 
“ inftance in which the viijdifli\e fi'Si- 
rit of the Jews is poiolcd out !o the 
** Imitation of fucrceJing ages, I fhould 
** fuppofe their hiftpry might be ftudied 
** eveu in a critical or hiftorical point 
“ of view as an authentic monunicnt 
of ages but for infpiration wholly 
“ obliterated, with Icfs danger of ren- 
** dering the feelings obdurate, than the 
** pAge Homer, or even the epic 
?' “ labours 
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labours, of that champion of aiui- 
‘•'•ijchrillian l:bv.'iMluy, Voltaire.” 

‘f’ You loi-'uT,” faid Fitzofborne trl- 
uniphantlyj “ the merit annexctl to the 
“ extirpation of the Canaaniles, and 
“ the txtinOion of Amalek. Sucli 
picLcndcd injundions IVom the bene- 
“^hccitt*Parcnc of the unl\'erfe arc with 
“ me a conclunvc prot^f againft the 
“ lire iufpiiation of the Old Tefta* 
« ment.” 

“ I rcjicUn •^ofe commands,” replied 
i^owcrlcourt, “ an incoateftabie mark 
of Di\inity. 1 recoiled the ftate of 
“ fociety ar that time, and •! venerate 
the mcrciiul Ic verity which imprinted 
“ upon tthe minds of a fmall portion 
o£ mankind a unewed abhorrence 
“ of that cruel, and degrading idolatry 
“ prohibited by one ot the firft com- 
“ mands whrch was imparled to the fa- 
“ ther of the Polldiluvian world. Sure- 
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“ ly, you^ fir, forget the of a 

“ poet wliofe mifdirtC:\ed mufe is ofsori 
quoted by our prefent deills to Ma- 
blifh principles from which he would 
have fliruuk with horror. If 

— The great fiifl caiifc 
A^lb not b) paitial but by geneial laws , 

he is not bound by thofe 'rules of 
“ conduft whiOn determine the equity 
“ of the a£lions of imperfect, iliort- 
“ fighted, perilhableman. He, inwhofe 
hands are the iflues of life and death, 
cannot be called uppn by his crea- 
turcs to anfwer for the operations 
of any of his inllruments of punifli- 
f‘ ment, be they famine, peltilcnce, or 
wr. To fulfil fome vaft defign, per- 
fefted perhaps centuries after its fo-- 
“ mation, the jewifh babe may bleed 
at Bethlehem, or the Calabrian infant 
** be ingulphed with its. parents by the 
dealing earthquake, without ijn- 

“ peding 
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peeling *the juftice of the Creator, 
V’ith whom a thoufand years are but 
“ as a day* We finite creatures, lland- 
ing upon a little Ipeck of time, can- 
not comprehend the plans of infini- 
“/tude, which extend to eternity. Ad- 
‘^^it a future ftate, and ^every idea of 
“ particular feverity vqjiilhes. He who 
exifts for ever can recompenc e the 
“ unoflending children of the idolatrous 
“ woifliippers of Moloch with an happy 
hnmort.ility.* lie who knows the 
“ heart can crown with perpetual blifs 
the confeientious ■atrer'’ors of a de- 
“ dining jicrfuafion, whom the more 
“ pi-fliicnt fanaticifni of infidelity Im- 
“ iiiolatcd upon the banks of the Loire, 
*• Iht givtr of (tcrnal life can reward 
“ the patience tic exercifes, and amply 
“ repay the pjem.iture privation of tem- 
“ poral exiltence,” 


The 
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The company liO'ened witlf profound 
attention, roufed by the folemn enej^y 
with which Mr. Powerfcour,*- delivered 
thefe fentiments. Mifs Kvans enjoyed 
the unafi'eGed applaufe which appeared 
on every countenance. That of thfl 
lovely countefs was lighted up by a m9lf 
exhilarating fmile, and her exulting 
heart whifpered ; “ Edward fought con- 
“ viflion } furely he cannot refift the 
“ heavenly energy of Henry’s heartfelt 
expreflions.” The convci fation was 
not continued on this fubjeft. 

Eager to know if Fitzofborne’s opi- 
nion of Powerfeourt had been changed 
by this difpute, Geraldine feized the 
earlieft opportunity of alking ’him, if 
Ihe had over-rated her kinfman’s merits. ' 
“ Not in the leaft,” ’was the reply. 
He is certainly very eloquent, and 
he poffclTes fome command of tem- 
" a virtue rarely found amorg 

« your 
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“ your keen difputants. But I need 
fot) lady Monteith, explain to your 
fagaciiy the exaft point in which I 
“ could have prcilcd him, if politenefs 
“ would have permitted me to have con- 
j^nued the argument. Ilis whole rc- 
“♦^erence is to infinitude and eternity, 
“ terra? of which we can form no 
“ clear ideas. lie gives no pofitive 
“ proof, no mathematical domonftra- 
“ tion of the iafpiration which he tries 
“ to infer -froiA contefied pofitions ; 
“ u’ud till this is given by cur fchool- 
“ men, deifm may always reply, that 
“ inattention to thofe duties which are 
“ merely preferibed by revelation, ad- 
“ mils of'lome cxcufe, if we confider 
“ *he«cxtreme doubt which attaches to 
“ thefe fubjeefs y for, if our prefent 
“ code of religion may be true, it may 


. « But 
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“ But is there not a great difficulty, 
if not a total impoffibility, of giving 
“ the fatisfaftory proofs which you fay 
are required ?” 

“ There, madam,” faid Edward, “ is 
“ unhappily the ftrong hold of fcejjti- 
“ cifm, of which all the powers of r r 
“ thodoxy have not been able to diT 
“ pofilfs if. It is pleaded, and certainly 
“ with an air of reafon, that if diviiic 
“ intelligence really diftated what we 
“ call revelation, it would carry with 
it incontcftable proofs of its origin by 
“ lilencing every objecdon, an'l cnfoic- 
ing convidioji upon every mind.” 
Cowardly lady P-Tonteith ! why, rc- 
ftiained by a fear of offending deter- 
mined depravity, forbear affirming, that 
the gift of reafon was never intended 
to fuperfede the pradice of chriftian 
graces ? It was intended to confirm and 
aff^re thttt faith which fliall one day be 
* charged 
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changed into certainty, to animate that 
hope which her boafted power could 
never clearly difcover without divine 
guidance. Why fear to drive the mean 
diffimulator from the alFeded decency 
of'deifm into th’e bold audacity of 
atVsifm^ by afking, how animated dull 
and alhes can prefume%to queftion the 
power which called it into exillence, 
demanding, Why hall thou made 
“ me what I ?’* How intelligence 
rcsifclfedly linite can charge the coun- 
fels of that mind which pervades infini- 
tude and extends through eternity, 
with inconliftcncy in preferibing a rule 
of adlon^to probationary beings, with- 
out the fame time compelling obferv- 
ance ? Why forbear to inquire how his 
favourite free-wull can confill with fuch 
a fcherae of igovernment ? Nay, bid 
him not ftop at the moral world ; but 
fay* why earth is not heaven, *and man 
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an incorporeal thence, fuch as we 
believe the blefled inhabitants of that 
better region. Reftraincd by tire grow- 
ing attachment which, though con- 
fined within the ftridlefl; bounds that 
the fpecious alleviation of Platonic .vf- 
feVtion could impofe, and unackntyv- 
ledged even to herfelf, certainly made 
Fi tzolborne’s approbation of conft quence 
to her peace, lady Monteith forbore 
to oppofo where Ihe dreaded to offend j 
and Ibe contented herfelf witii wilhing 
the mind of the moll amiable of men 
to be relieved from thofe doubts which 
bis converfations fometinies transfuled 
into her own bofoin. 
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CHAP. XXXVII. 

Why, I can fmile, and murder while I fmile ; 
^nd cry, ** Content^ to that which giieves my 
I beait; 

^et^y check with artificial tears 5 
And frame my face to all tjgcafions. 

Shakespeare. 

The dlfpute which occupied the pre- 
ceding Chapter was not the only in- 
ftance of the triumph of manly fenfe 
and found principle over fophxftry, de- 
clamation, and hypocrify. Confeious 
of his advantage, Mr. Powerfeourt at 
every opportunity purfued infidelity into 
ifs ijetreatg of falfehood. He expofed 
the credulity o^ dilbelief, the inconfift- 
ency of fcepticifm, and the inconclufive 
futility of evtry argument which dared 
to fet up Nature in oppolition to its 
Author. 


It 
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S' was not with 0 hope effecting 
any change in Fitzofborne that Henry 
thus continued to dare him to the 

keen encounter of their wits he 
knew from inconteftaWe authority, “that 
thofe who darknefs rather than, 
light, l?e<;»'hfe ,»their deeds ase. evil/ 
muft conftantly -refift the elucidating 
ray of truth. It was the lituation of 
the Monteiths which urged him to this 
coptii^ual warfare. He plainly faw the 
predilfiSion of the countefs, " and the 
infatuation of her lord ; and he vainly 
wilhed for that “ warning voice” which 
might aroufe them to a confiioufnefs of 
their danger. He was not without hope 
too, that Edward’s pride, mortified by 
repeated defeats, might provoke him to 
quit a refidcnce which continual op- 
pofition muft render dilagr ’cable ; and» 
Initiated by the enterprizing warmth 
l^finccre friendlhip, he fiarcely cal- 

culated 



A TALE OF THE TIMES. 149 

Ciliated the chance of his being called 
out by a man, who, on fome previous 
occafions, had proved himfelf to be 

Jealous of Rotioiir, fudUen and quick in quarrel; 

Peeking the bubble reputatfon 

Even in the cannon’s mouth, 

Bht the patience? and htajiility which' 
‘exercifed upon, this occafion 
w’as as wonderful as^his perfeverancc. 
Let not the Reader conclude that I 
give him credit for tbofe virtues ; for 
it cannot be (uppofed that he Would 
a'tV'pt qualities which he cfleemcd tcj be 
weak imperfections. He uled them 
only as the means which were fanClified 
by the propofed end. Taught by his 
recent defeat to abftain from attack, he 
contented hirnfelf with barely attempt^ 
ing a defence, when Powerfeourt prefled 
him with fome powerful inference ; 
always taking care that fomething 
in his exprefiion, look, or manner, 
II 3 * ihould 
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fhould convey to the quick appre- 
heitifion of Geraldine a hint of unfair 
treatment ; an infinuation of his love 
of peace; and a complaim that his 
adverfary began the debate, and that it 
was unjuft to feek to deprive him of his 
own opinions, when he did not molbft 
others in the. quiet enjoymeufe* qf tfcvsfir 
peculiar notions.^- 

Lady Montcith loved fociety, and 
few people were better calculated than 
herfelf to enjoy and inipart the namc- 
lefs delights of converfation. 'Whether 
we define it, according to the ideas of 
the Swan of Twickenham, to be “ the 
feaft of reafon and the flow of foul or, 
perfonifying its exhilarating graces, de* 
fcribe it in the likenefs of Milton’^ Eu- 
phrofyne, “ buckfome, blithe, apd de- 
bonaire,” yet ftill the aflbciate of “ un- 
reproved pleafure in whichever Ihapc 
the goddefs prefides, the irritating fpirit 
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of contradiftion, and the fcowHng ge- 
nius of continual argument, mull be 
profcribed admillion, or the fweets of 
the mentahbanquet will be foured by fer- 
mentation. The relaxing mind cannot 
repofo upon the bofom of confidence,' 
and pour lorth 'all its choicell ilores, 
^»^n_ «very exprcffioii roufes the 
clamour of oppofitio^j. The dimpled 
finile of fportive mirth is too timid to 
encounter the auftere afped of decla- 
matory inveftigation. 

• , Such'were the reflexions of Gcral- 
•dlne, who, driven by conjugal infeli- 
city to feek araufement out of herfelf, 
had fondiy hoped that the moft refined 
focial pleafures would refult from the 
friqpds of her early youth meeting with 
the accompliflietl intelligent Fitzofborne. 
She had anticipated the delights of li- 
terary con'ijerfation, the corufeations 
of playful wit j and, while fhe enjoyed 
* n 4- ' with 
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with fincere pleafure the profpeft of her 
Lujsy's happinefs, ih? determined to di- 
vert herfelf with the little aukward- 
neffes which the prefence of a beloved 
objeft generally gives to the manner 
of a young woman poflTefled of a deli- 
cate fufceptible mind. • Infltad of th^fc 
expefted luxuries, the demon of Qifuut^ 
took poffelllon oj the dining-room and 
the faloon ; accompanied their walks 
and rides, their hihing-parties and 
mountain tours ; and, inftead of leaving 
the mind of the countefs at liberty ,to 
entertain her guefts with fomething en» 
chantingly whimfical or negligently 
elegant, her anxiety was perpetually 
cxercifed to reprefs every topic of dif- 
courfe which threatened contention. 

Perhaps Geraldine overcharged this 
defeription. She was alVo mi (taken in 
fix'ng the whole blame of ,fhis contro- 
ve^l Ipirit upon Henry. More ac- 

cuftome'd 
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« 

cuftomed to Edward’s ftyle of conver- 
fation, and* lefs aware of its tendency, 
he could at any time drop the gage of 
defiance witj^oiu arrelling her attention, 
till the reply of his antagonift called 
her to divert the rifing llorm. Her 
infonfibility of her own danger, and con- 
Ibtuent ignorance of the confeientious 
motiv^ which urged Mr.*Powerfcourt 
to violate tlie preferibea rules of good 
breeding llridtly adhered to in polifhed 
fociety, precluded her from framing any 
excufes in. his jdftification. That eter« 
nar gratitude which fire |tad promifed 
to preferve for the generous friend who 
had facrifitjed his own happinefs to 
her’s, imperceptibly abated, as the con- 
vi&ion ch'k fhe had founded her hopes 
of connubial felicity on a wrong bafis 
gathered flrengtll. On the other hand, 
the recent fervices of Fitzofborne, and 
the marked contrail uetween him and 
n 5 , her 
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her lord, hourly made a deeper iinpref- 
fion ; and her diftpprobarion of what 
flie thought cavalier behaviour increafed 
her indifl’erence for the fogety of Lucy 
and her lover. Real efteem could not 
be weakened ; but afftdion fenfibly de- 
clined, at leaft fo far as to make 'her 
wilh them married and happily fettled 
at Powerfeourtj 

Geraldine’s eftrangenent from hei 
once-loved friends could not be attri- 
buted to Mr Fiezotborne’s fuggejitons. 
However poignantly his fc’elmgs might 
be wounded, he waa Iih> gcutrous to 
complain; and lefpeU toi the rclalion 
of hi'' fair friend withiuld him from 
arifwcring his perfecutor a moll gentle- 
men would do. As fome of his own 
notions had a tendency to democracy, 
he could not confiftenfly hint the hum- 
b'e iituation of Henry’s father, as a 
reafon why his fon was unfit to mix 

tvith 
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with men ol^ rank, Befide, he rccol* 
leifled that he had pafled throuj^h the 
purifying; ordeal ol a adle^^e education, 
v.liich ah^ays conlurnes every particle 
oi pklieian infection ; and that he could 
u )t call an oblique cenfure on his ori- 
in without involving the reputation of 
fhc.J?igti-fcated Povverfeourt anccflry. 
lie therefore never uftcred a farcafni of 
the kind j nay he even once attempted 
to (often Geraldine’s diJpleafure, who 

vonfefled heilclf to be a little hurt at 

• * 

'lier coufm’s bJiaviour, by obferving, 
that Mr. Powerfeourt’s early connec- 
tions might not have led him into very 
polifhed Tocietv, and that habit was an 
irrefiltible cticiuy to that amenity of 

.manmi"'. whiNi marked the crcnrleman. 

^ ♦ <1 

But -tho'igh, thus cautious with refpeft 
to the countc/s, the daring genius of 
Fitzofborne* winged a bolder flight with 
Ijer credulous lord. He tpo retained but a 
ji 6 * faint 
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faint remerabrauce of the merit of thefelf- 
denymg, accommodailog rival, who had 
refigned the girl he loved to his happier 
vows. He forgot the dejiftion and 
fubfequent illnefs which fpoke the an- 
guilh of the facrifice ; and no longer 
finding, that the pOfiellion of that 
Llelling which .the generous Henjv ase- 
lu£tantly refigned^ had confirmed his 
own happinefs, he was prepared to look 
upon him as he would upon any other 
gueft, and to regulate hi^ behaviour to 
him, not by a fenfe of gratitude or 
efteera, but by the prefent amufement 
he received from his converfation. I 
have fufficiently explained Idrd Mon- 
teith’s ''harafter for my readers, to an« 
ticipate my confeffion, that his povfers, 
of diferimination were ve^ limited. In 
fail, hating controverfy, which he not 
unaptly called quarrelling, if he could 
contrive, by playing with his dog§ 

or 
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or his children, to make fufficient nolfe 
to p.revent himfelf from hearing the dif- 
pute, he rang the bell for his horfes and 
took a ridfe. 

He had purfued this method twice 
before the hint was underftood, a fuffi- 
cient excufe for t’he total lofs of patience 
wi*ijch followed. Deceived by his own 
impetuofity, and fon^fe infinuations of 
Fitzofbome, he miftook the part which 
the countefs a^led upon thefe occafions, 
which was^getierally that of a mediatrix ; 
'for, though inclination led her to join 
with Edward, efpecially when he more 
nicely affefted the plaufible, yet if 
Henry, by prefling his arguments clofe, 
furpiifcd his opponent into the avowal 
,of fome bold tenets, Geraldine could 
not refrain ftpm exprefling her appro- 
bation of the champion of fteady 
principle. Lord Monteith once entered 
room, when every tongue was loud 

in 
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in declaiming againfl; fome ^pofit’ons 
which fitzofborne h.id juft attempted 
to maintain on the fubjecl of education. 
They were, that as it is prefumptuous 
to afllrt, that obedience to parents is 
any thing more than the preference of 
reafon enforced by aftcclion, the child 
ought to lead fts own {Indies, 
parent or inftruftftr follow ; for youth 
fhould enjoy perfect liberty, and be led 
to knowledge not by authority, but by 
inclination. His lordlhip»had^no difro- 
lition to give himfdf the trouble of’ 
underftanding the debate. lie heard 
fomething of the cruelty of debarring 
innocent infants of the liberty with which 
nature had endowed them, andr he faw 
every one united In condemning Fitz-, 
oiborne. He was an adv,ocate for chil- 
dren enjoying themfelves, and he never 

3 ?ftrairied or correftcddiis own, ex- 
en they interrupted his partieul^ 

pur- 
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purfuits. He was, befide, ftrongly im- 
pelled tft fiipport Fitzofborne, who was 
mow become abfolutely neceffary to him 
in the ilouble capacity of a flatterer 
and an adviftr. 

The earl fool; i chair obtained tlic 
• lead in convcvfution and loon made 
himfei^' mailer of the held by hlencing 
all oppofition. Ht^call a look of tri- 
umph round him. “ What,” laid he to 
Geraldine, “ have you not oiic word 
“ left to defend youi oj>int<m ? You 
was ftaraiiguing- very learnedly, and 
^Maying down afyftem of management 
“ which you meant to adopt — with 
“ Jarn^js, I fuppofe j but as l eay not 
converfe with you upoti this lubje£t 
“ again, I wouhl advile you to give 
‘‘ it up, for I fiiail never allow it. You 
“ have broTke the fpirit of the poor 
girls already by your leffons and your 

“ punifii* 
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** punifliments ; and I Ihall educate ‘the 
** boy according to my own plan.” 

The countefs anfwered by an acqui- 
efcent fmile ; but his lordftip had talke4 
himfelf into a fit of indignation, which 
forae domeftic perplexities fecretly in- 
creafed. He arofe, and, giving his 
chair rather a whirl than a pufh, /talked 
out of the room. , 

Every one who has witnefled little 
conjugal rencontres knows, that it is 
the bufinefs of byftanders to take no 
notice of the paffing feene, but to exert 
their happieft addrefs to divert the at- 
tention of the parties engaged to fome 
new fubjeft Geraldine’s ftarting tears 
were reprefled by Lucy’s obferving, that 
an uncommonly beautiful butterfly felled 
upon the chimney-piece; and at the fame 
mllant Henry called her to” remarfc the 
charafterillic llyle of excellence which 
<^yy|bg|!|ijiied Titian’s paintings. Fitz- 

olborne 
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ofborne was loft in dejefted filcnce. Ho 
however rofe, as if to examine the pic- 
ture which Henry had pointed out ; 
and fancyhig his attention engroffed by 
the butterfly hunt, which Mifs Evans 
enlivened by a hundred humorous ob- 
fervaiions, he whifpered to the ftill-agi- 
'tated^coxntefs, as he paflad her ; “ Dear 
“ fuflering xueeknelsFj fliall I follov/ 
“ him, and try to calm his favage 
“ frenzy r” flie faintly articulated, 
“ Yes,” and, her champion inftanily 
withdrew. A thought that moment 
ftruck the countefs, that his interpofi- 
tion might add to the pallion which 
quiet felf»refle£lion would beft fubdue. 
The colours of nature or of Titian 
coujd no longer give a tranfitory diver- 
fion tQ the ijangs of thought. The 
hitherto reftiaincd tears burft from her 
eyes, and fijc haftlly flew after Fitzof- 
borue. 


“ That 
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“ That man is a villain/’ faid Henry 
to his Lucy, who was now the only per- 
fon remaining with him in the room.^ 

" I never doubted it,” fSid Ihe, re- 
linquilhing the juft-vanquilhed butterfly. 

But have you any frcflt proofs ?” 
Powerfcourt repeated the whil'per which 
he had diftincVly overheard. • 

“ O my lovefy, enchanting Geral- 
“ dine, how perilous is thy fituation !” 
exclaimed Mifs Evans j “ between a 
** huiband infenfible of tjiy virtues, and 
** a pretended friend who is determined - 
to undermine them !” 

“ And how fatally infenfible of her 
,** danger !” continued Power fcourt. 

“ Are there no means to lav| her ?” 

“ I have tried what to iny^judgqten^ 
“ appeared to be the rnufl: probable, 

“ and I have purfued them beyond the 
*'■ bounds which regard f«r the dcco- 
“ rum of iny own charaflcr would 

“ have 
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“ have impofed. I have clearly de- 
“ teded his principles, and, I fdmetinies 
“ hope, armed the countefs againft their 
“ fedudivt poifons. But I cannot re- 
move him from Monteith. He en- 
“ dures my perfecution with a patience 
which convinc’es me that he will not 
“ be, provoked to retreat ; and I have 
“ no influence either, with the earl or 
Geraldine. What can prevent her 
from every day, nay every hour, 
“ perceiving the flrong contrail between 
his i'oTf, infimiating, polifiied manner, 
" and the inconfillcnt, uninformed*, 
« I had alraoft faid cruel, deportment 
** of her much-altered lord ? You 
** fee, Edward himfelf draws the pa- 
r;t!leL”. 

“ And our beloved friend feels It,** 
$ 

added Lucy. “ Can there be a ftronger 
“ proof of bis dcligns than the whifper 
which you juft overheard r” 


« Yes,’* 
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“ Yes,” replied Powerfcourt, “ there 
** is a ftronger. She is lovely and at* 
“ tradlive as fancy ever feigned. And 
“ what fliall induce that man to refdt 
the power of her charms, who has 
“ filenced the reftraints of confcience, 
who fears no futurO retribution, and 
who has fuffictent cunning* to j;lude 
“ the pecuniary (puniiliments which cur 
laws award to his licentious crimes ? 
Hourly expofed to the blazie of Gc- 
“ raldine’s perfedllons, .indulged by a 
“ credulous huibaud with every oppor- 
** tunity for feducing her honour, he 
** muft feel the fafeination of her beauty 
and her merit. Nay, his* attentions 
»>rove, even to cafiial obfervers, that 
“ he does feel them. My rigb.t l;iand 
neighbour at the earl’s lait, public 
“ dinner alked me, ‘ Who is this Mr. 
*• h'itzofborne r’ I told him an admirer 
“ of lady Arabella Macdonald. ‘ 1 am 
' cc very 
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<' very glad to hear that,’ faid the 
blunt inquirer j ‘ for we country people 
“ fancied he made love to the countefs.” 

Lucy determined to tell her friend 
this ftory, and Powerfcourt approved 
th<! fuggeftion. “ ‘Be careful, however,” 
faid he ; alarm her delicacy, but not 
“ her pride. Convine^e her, that it is 
“ only Jlrmgers that can doubt her 
“ reftitude ; that Oie owes the irame- 
“ diate difmilfign of Fitzofborne to the 
“• judgmfent of the world, not to the 
“ opinions of ihofe friends who know 
“ her worth, and who deem it almoft 
“ impoflibie that flie lliould fall.” 

“ And fo it is,” faid Mifs Evans with 
energy. “ I defy all the traitor’s arts 
“ to allqre her to wilful guilt. She can- 
“ not feel any real predilection in his 
favour.” . 

Ah, Lucy,” interrupted Henry, 
“ we foon ceafe from the perfe- 
15 ^ “ cuting 
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cuting attentions which we find di/- 
“ plea/e the obje£t of our purfuit.” 
Lucv afked him whether he learned that 

j 

maxim of her or Geraldine ; and the 
converfatlon changed to a more agree- 
able topic. 

In the mean time lady Monteith had 
overtaken Fitzof^ome, and, finding her 
perfuafions to induce him to abandon 
his defign of reproving her lord for his 
petulance ineifeftual, (h^ extorted from 
him an engagement, that he v^ould a6: 
with the gentleft caution. This agree- 
ment, like the promifes of the weird 
fifter to the guilty Thane af Cawdor, 
was " kept to the ear but broken to the 

fenfe.” The caution was exerpfed 
for his own fecurity, and the gqntlenefs 
was the refined covering of fimulation. 

He had that day made Iwmfelf mafter 
of a«'iteetet, the difeovery of which 
w^d, he 'knew, point the whole tor- 
. rent 
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Tent of flie earl’s fretful impatience 
againft the countefs and Mr. Powerf- 
court. I bave frequently ftated, that 
lord Monteith’s natural charader ftrong- 
ly partook of generofity and benevo- 
lence. Thefe noble fenfations, blunted 
by fclnfliyels and inconfi4cration, were 
now eftcclually chilled by the embar- 
raffments attendant on perplexed cir- 
cumftances ; and his irritable temper 
vi'us continually^ fretted by the reprefent- 
ations of his agents, and the folicita- 
tirnis of his creditors. It was to fome 
harafling occurrences of ' this nature, 
that his hue behaviour to the countefs 
mull be aferibed 5 and the moment he 
left the ‘room, his fenfe of her meek 
fufl'erance added to his torment. He 

1 ^ 

flung himfelf upon the bank of the ca- 
nal which wound round the menagerie, 
and was beginning to yield . to that 
tranquillity of mind which the warbling 

birds; 



l68 A iTAT.E OF THE TIM £S. 

birds> the waving tices, anJ the calm 
Iplendour of a mild autumnal fun, in- 
fpired, when Fitzolborne feated him- 
felf by his fide. 

“ When do you cut a communica- 
“ tion between this canal and the 
“ lake ?” inqjiired he. The.earl only 
anfwered by a prefound figh. 

“ You told me,” refumed his tor- 
mentor, “ that you had fuch a defign. 
You alfo mentioned your intention 
of levelling a fmall eminente which 
intercepts your view of the Graiu- 
** pian hills.” 

Stung by the recollcclion, of thofe 
plans of ^princely magnificence by which 
he had once intended to embcllifli the 
feat of his anceftons, lord' Monteith* 
could only anfwer by ’execrating the 
dice-box. 

, My good friend,” faid Fitzolborne, 
“ why perfift in teazing »'yourfelf w'fth 

« ufelefs 
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ufelefs recolleftions of misfor- 
'Itunes ? Let us look forward to the 
future. You have noble expeftations. 
" Sir William Powerfcourt cannot in 
“ the courfe of nature live long.' — But 
“ i believe I lliould not Jiave entered 
“ upon that painful fubje£i?.” 

Lord Monteith, whoC at that inftant 
felt the mifery of ftraitened circum- 
ftances too ftrongly to regard with for- 
row the death o£an old man who would 
leave him a'handfome fortune, inquired, 
why he fliould think it fuch a painful 
event ? “ There is a great deal of whim- 
“ fical goednefs about the old baro- 
“ net,” added^he; “ but people cannot 
“ live for ever.” 

“ I did pot fufpeft you of the pueri^ 
lity of grieving for his death, faid 
Edward'fpuling. “ I allude to the awk- 
V ^ttard cii-cumftances in which you will 
^ placed at bis demife.” * 

'^ voL.ni. .1 « Is 
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*• Is coming into tiic poffeflion of 
five thoul'and a-year an awkward cir* 
cunjftance ?” < 

“ No ; but I think I fhould not like 
to be the mere ftevvard of my wife 
“ and children. I fhould rather like 
“ to have the expenditure di. f-ded by 
“ myfelf.” 

“ And who elfe will direcf it ?” in- 
quired tlie earl, railing himfelf from 
the ground. 

“ Polfibly you may have fome influ- 
“ ence over the part which is fettled 
upon your daughter or your unborn 
“ fon ; but the two thoufand a year 
“ whrh the countefs difpofes of will 
« be totally diverted from . your 
t< purfe.” 

“ what does flie mean to do 

«.'witbi¥?” ^ ■ 

Are you really ignorant of her d&. 
figns tfien f I muft have been fiiil| 

“ informed^’ 
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informe*!.” Repeated entreaties drew 
from Fitzolborne what he now termed 
a mere guefs of his own, arifmg from the 
peculiar warmth of the countefs in her 
frienclihips ; namely, that it was in-, 
tended to increafe the opulence of Mr. 
I’owerfcoert and his bride* 'i'hen, look- 
ing attentively on the ifarl, he inquired 
what “ bloody pailiod lliook his very 
frame and he entreated him not 
tfu be difconspcjfed at his idle fuppofi- 
tlons ; at *ioaft, to pafs the matter in 
fileuce till it was better confirmed. My 
lord promifed; but his behaviour to 
Mr. Powericourt became, in confe- 
quence, fo ftrikingly inhofpitable, that 
the latter fqon found himfelf compelled 
to lerfvc ^ famUy, in which, independ- 
ent of his attachment to his Lucy, the 
livelieft feeliiigs of his heart were now 
centered. * 

12 * In/lead 
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Inftead of obtruding his keen fenfe 
of Monteith’s extraordinary behaviour 
upon the obfervation of '^hc countefs, 
he contrived to give his departure the 
air of choice j and he declined with an 
air of regret rather than pique Geral- 
dine’s faint invitation to fpend another 
week with thenj. He had, however, 
entrufted Mifs Evans with his real 
fentiments. “ I am convinced,” faid 
he, “ that the earl is but the puppet 
“ of the treacherous Fitzefborne on 
“ this occafion. There are fome maf- 
« terly but diabolical machinations oh 
“ foot which I cannot devslope. My 
“ con inuing here can be of no fer- 
“ vice; indeed it is impoflible, confi- 
dering the treatment which I hourly 
“ experience. No effort of mine could 
** (hake the confidence wjiich this cre- 
** dulous tool of fubtle villany repoiea 
<* in the betrayer of his peace. “^Be 

you. 
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you, therefore, my Lucy, the Guar- 
dian angel, and watch over your 
much-endangered, too confident 
** friend. I«know your zeal and your 
“ unfliaken fidelity j but I fear you will 
“ be called upon for exertions which 
will put your fortitude ||o the fevereft 
** trijl. 'Endure the altered looks of 
“ your Geraldine ; ev?n brave her re- 
“ fentment. Remember, that flie is 
** now labouring under the impulfe of 
“•a fatal delufion, and that her return- 
jng realbn mull blefs the hand which 
** fnatches her from deftruftion.” 

** I know, Henry,” replied Lucy, 
** that I lhall continually want your 
** direfting judgment. O that we had 
“ her jafe at Powerfcourt ! How would 
we join, to ppur the balm of friend- 
Ihip on her wounded foul !” 

“ Cannot you,” faid Henry, ** plead 
** a little ‘pardonable caprice, and fay 
13 * ** you 
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you have jiiade a refolution Jot to 
“ confirm my happinefs tifl the dear 
** companion of our youth is prefent, 
to fee your father knk the folemn 
“ bond which will make you for ever 
mine?” 

“ I know not,” cried Lucy, giving 
her hand to^ her lover with a faint 
fmile, “ what folly I would not a(Ie£t 
♦' to fave my Geraldine.** 
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CHAP, xxxviir. 

Js iill the cownfel that we tv^ o have (hai^d. 

The filler’s vows, the hours that we have fpent. 
When v/e have ch’d the tardy footed time 
r or pai ti ng us 5 O and is all forget ? 

All fiJiool*tlays hiendfl^ip, chikmood innocence?— 
And wiU you rend our ancient love afuiidcr ? 

It is a general obfervation, that cere- 
Ifiotky iuereaj^S as afife^lion declines. 
Confeious of the unkindnefs which we 
blufh to avow, we poorly attempt to 
difguife our inconftancy by a parade of 
words, without confidering that we 
betray our bypocrify by a fcrupulous 
regard to.thofe minutlas, to which, while 
our liam;t8 glowed with real regard, we 
Were too much occup'-\l to attend. 

In piopoftion as lady Monteith felt 
the plejffure (he took in Mifs Evans’s 
i 4 * fociety 



176 A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

fodety really illminifh, Ihe was moil^e ob- 
fervant in her hofpitable attentions, not 
with a view to deceive, but from the 
more generous motive of wilhing to 
avoid giving pain. Though fhe would 
not have felt any uneafmefs to have feen 
her accompany Henry 'back to Caernar- 
vonftiirc, flie \exprcffed a lively fenfe of 
her Lucy’s goodnefs in remaining. She 
was ever fearful dinner that her friend 
was not taken good care of } and though 
Mifs Evans had made repeated viAts 
Monteith, it now Arft occurred to the 
countefs, that there was an impropriety 
in lodging her in one of the turret 
chambers, though the primary reafon 
for doing fo bad been, that it was the 
nea1"eft to her own. 

Lucy experienced all the trials whjeh 
Henry had predicted ; but fhe recol- 
leC»e4n,„fiiat Ihe had detertnined to en- 
them. “ Let the worft come,” 

fai’d 
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faid /he, “that my fears predift, her 
, ‘i^heart can never be vitiated. The 
“ moment the feducer pulls off the 
** mafk, fhe "will deteft him ; and as 
“ the deluhon vanilhes, her fufceptible 
** heart will recal thofe real friends 
who ftrove to fnatch her from de- 
** ftrudioli.** ' 

Vice is never fecure,| even .when tri- 
umphant. Let earth alfid hell confpire 
to favour its defigns, nothing is fo mean, 
nothing fo cowardly as guilt. The re- 
moyal of Powerfeourt was a grand point 
gained ; but the watchful, fearlefs, de- 
termined Lucy remained j and though 
Fitzofborn^ perceived her influence 
hourly dc^cHne, he felt her prefence to 
be an .impediment to his concluding 
maclifnaticyis. ,He could not banilb 
her, as he had done Henry, by the 
agency of th« earl; for the whim of 
ihc^-iaomeht always predominated with 
' 15 ‘ tha 



jyS A TALE OF THE TIMES. 

that nobleman. The inconvenfences 

t 

which he fancied he fufFered from 
eonlrovcifial propenfity, produced his 
refolution of dilving hit gueft from 
Monteith ; and though the fdfpicion, 
that Heniy was intended to inherit a 
large portiop of lir* William’s eftate 
gave that determination itnriiediate ac- 
tion, it was cohfidered fcparately as a 
circumftance wWch lord Monteitli’s ge- 
nerofity would have entirely difregardecl 
in a lefs embarraffed l?1ate of his own 
afl'airs. He well knew that Mils E\ans 
was intended to lhare in his lady’s libe- 
rality ) but Ihe was lefs objedionable ter 
him, on the important a.ccd’unt of her 
ne.er attempting a formal argument. 
He detefted long harangues 5 . but , a 
piquant retort was his .delight, aiiS Ihe 
wdS peculiarly happy, at repartee. Her 
j^^gh’tly unalFedltd manner, and com- 
bative ignorance of falhionabk 

amufed 
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amuied hjni ; and flie had long borne 
iym a degree of affeftion as being the 
hufband of her friend. She efteemcd 
his good qualities ; and her concern for 
the delufion under which he laboured 
induced her to_ be even more than 
Aifually attentive to his ^mniour, and 
indulgent to his follies. 

Bnt though Fitzoporne* was thus 
compelled to leave IVwnteith out of his 
compel, and Lucy refufed to read a 
tSifli for her r^oval in the fickly fun- 
fiiine of her GeraMiije's languid fmiles, 
he relblved, that other means Ihould 
expedite her departure. A project was 
therefore contrived. The evening be- 
fore its ^completion, lord Monteith had 
devofod to his increafmg love for Bac- 
chanalian* indulgences. T^e hour was 
late, but madeira and 'burgundy pre- 
forved their •attradions. The joyous 
lutd font excufes to counteis 
1 6 for 
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for not joining her in the fj^loon j and 
Geraldine, after fupporting a langi^i 
evening with her two friends, (for Fitz- 
ofborne had early pleaded indifpofuion 
as a reafon for leaving the noify Ana- 
creontics,) retired to her own apart- 
ment. ^ 

She was here encountered by her fa- 
vourite attendaik, who with much re- 
lu dance, and mVny alTurances that fhe 
would not have taken fuch a liberty, 
but that file really had already advanetd 
all her own money to the dilfrefled par- 
ties, prefented a petition from the work- 
men who had been employed in laying 
the foundation of the amphitheatre 
which was begun in the park. They 
were now reduced to the laft diftre^, 
not only by an unexpeded .difos^ffion 
■ f-oih t|ieir employment, but by the 
non-jpt^ment of wages •already due. 
decljired, that her fether atidbyo- 
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thers were of the number; and the 
.^any anecdotes of authentic fuffering 
which fhe recited, and traced to this 
culpable rexiilTnefs, fwelled the feeling 
heart of Geraldine with indignation and 
pity. “ My lord,” faid fhe, “ pro- 
_/* mifed to pay all the bills immediate- 
“ ly, as fome compenfanon for the dif- 
“ appointment I catted thp workmen, 
by giving up the /efign before they 
“ had finifhed the work they had con- 
i' traced to >gxecute. It muft be the 
ftewarti’s fault. Is he up ? I will 
“ fpeak to him immediately.” 

** There was a light in his office when 
" your ladyfhip rang the bell.” 

'* Delire him to come up flairs. But 
*' n(j; he is very old and infirm; I 
" gp to Ijim.” 

The refult of the converfation was 
not at all ta the countefs’s fatisfaclion. 
i^he fouAd that the delay was wholly at- 
tributable 
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tributable to hti brd, who had inhfted 

1 

that the appiopriated fums fliould 
tranfmitted where the claims were lefs 
juft, but more clamorous.* The ftevv- 
ard nieutioned many other circunt- 
ftances which increafed her agitation, and 
he anfwered her earneft felicitations^ 
that thefe bills might be iraitiediaiely 
difehargedj^by plVading that it was to- 
tally impolHble to V’dvance what was not 
in his poflefiion. 

Geraldine returned toMftirds her ows* 
apartment, ruminating on what mea- 
fures Ihe could purfue, and determining 
privately to difpofe of feme of her mo- 
ther’s jewels, rather than that ‘the help- 
lefs hab^s of the labourer Ihould want 
bread. White* (he was eroding the eal-^, 
Icry leading from the ^sair-cafe, »e 
loud but indiftin^ noife of catches and 
glees inarticulately fung, • and inter- 
rupted by applauding clamours', or 

proving 
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|)roving oaths, iifued from the banquet- 
ing room. She (topped for a moment, 
and fancied that (lie heard Monteith's 
voice. “ Has he then,” faid (he, “ lofi: 
“ all the feelings of hvunanity, as well 
“ as all fenfe of refined pleafnre ? Com- 
palfion, nay'jufiice demands, that 
“ tlie w*afte of riot (hou^ have been ap- 
“ propriated to nobl* ends,.” 

Her eye then gl/nctd towards the 
library, which was at the end of a fuite 
(fii rooms op'pofite to where (he (lood. 
'I'he doeft was open, and (lie faw Fitzof- 
bornc fit with a book in his hand in a 
pofture of fixed attention. She never 
felt the power of contraft fo ftrong be- 
fore ; and a momentary itnpulfe almofl: 
temQt^ .her to tear from her finger the 
wij^efs ,of th,at bond which had fealed 
her mifery. 

Still Fit*o(borne continued to read, 
jmd GSraldine, leaning over the ba- 
7 ’ luftrade, 
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luftrade, ftili alternately looked ‘and 
liftened. “ O fplendid wretchednefe!’’ 
faid {he, gazing on the marble figures 
which decorated the ftair-cafe, and the 
richly carved roof, now rendered more 
confpicuous by the coloured lamps 
which hung from every pediment; 
“ the lonely vHlagei, whom wef abridge 
** in his fcanty e:^joyments, curfes this 
«* parade of luxuW ; and the curfes of 
“ the injured will one day come into 
“ judgment againft thei® proud op. 
« preffors ” 

Still indulging her melancholy feel- 
ings, the countefs contemplated the 
compofure of Fitzofborne’s looks. “ All 
** -nift be right,” faid Ihe, **in his 
bofom. He fs neither tortured by 
“ remorfe nor fear; and can,'iVhair4 
“ have heard of the fceptic’s wretched 
“ ftate be juft? Perhaps tyt this mo- 
fiiould feel fome consolation 

“ in 
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** in'thinking, that the great Author of 
the unfverfe is too much engroffed 
“^by his own perfeftions to take cog- 
“ nizance of things below j for then I 
need not fear his avenging the wrongs 
“ of indigence.'* At that inftant the cries 
of her little fon id the nurfery threw her 
'thdughts^nto a different train. “Ah! 
“ my poor babes,” refumed ihe, “ what- 
“ ever is my own loj, a mother muft, 
for your fakes, hope that there is a 
*\ffeeiai Pro^dence to protect your 
“ helplefsr infancy.” 

Fitzofborne now rofe, and, advanc* 
ing towards her, interrupted her mu- 
fings. “ For Heaven’s fake, deareft 
“ lady Monteith ! what keeps you up 
** at this late hour ?” — “My forrows,” 
fepijl^d the countefs, burfling into tears. 

“ I hoped,” returned Edward, affec- 
tionately prc^ng her hand, “ that they 
** were Imflied in oblivion. Permit me 


“ to 
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“ to lead you from the hearing of thefe 
“ offenfive revellers. It is too fliockinc; 
to refined delicacy like yours.” ^ 
Geraldine inquired wheje they fhould 
go ? and Fitzofborne propofed the gar« 
den. “ The Comus of this j^ace will 
*' not lead his band of waflailers there,” 
faid he. “ 'i'he meaner organs of thele 
“ fatyrs are onl^ capable of enjoying 
** the grollefl; ^animal gratifications. 
*' Pardon my allufion. I hav# juft 
be«i enraptured by th^fuWimd bar^j’s 
defeription of revel jollity. • How dif- 
ferent is the brutal vociferation which, 
we hear from theferapturous ideas ; 

f fr 

^^^Brakl your locks with rofy twine. 

Dropping odours, dropping w5np, 

Rigour nfow is gone to bed, . ^ 

** And Advice with fcrup’lous lieadv 
By dnupUd brooL, and fountain brim. 

The Wt>od Nymphs deekt witliddifit 3 tiini, 
Thtir meny wakes and p.ffnQies cp i 
Wliat hath night to do wlih fleep « 
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Ills further quotation was here imer- 
^ jupted by the appearance of Mifs Evans, 
who, declaring the evening was much 
too beautiful,to think of going to bed, 
propofed joining thetft in their excur* 
fion into the garden. They took a 
fhort and filent tdrn under thecolonade, 
'and thcn«retired to their ^rtnients. 

The countefs very»foon- after per- 
ceived that Mifs Evan^^was at her cham*- 
ber-dcfor. “I am haunted, my dear 
Geraldine,” faid £he, “ by fome very 
“ difegfecable company ; my own 
thoughts I mean. Will you allow 
me to lofe them for one hour, by 
converitng with you ?” La^y Mon- 
teith defired her maid to retire, and the 
two fiends fat for a few moments 
ga:i!^ each other in expreflivc 
iilence. 

Mifs Evajjs firft fpoke : “ There was 
“,a time* my Geraldine, when our full- 

“ fraught 
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** fraught hearts never want^ a fubjefl 
** for converfafion. lhat confidence^ 
** paft, I fee ; yet I will neither lament 
** nor complain. Butfor your own, for 
« your dear children's fake, let not any 
** recently-difcovered fault in me induce 
** you to flight the 'important difro- 
veries thar I can reveal. My anxiky' 
“ for your little' boy, who is not quite 
well, broughtyme this night to wit- 
** nelh a fuller confirmation of ' Fdtzof. 
“ borne’s villany.” / ' « 

** What villany?” inquired Geral- 
dine with an unaltered countenance. 

He placed himfelf purpofely in the 
“ library, that you might fee firm.” 

1 firmly Ipieve too, that the ban- 
“ queting-room door was fet open l^his 
** ordo:, t^iit you might hear the coij- 
** fufion.” 


‘ •^.And 
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** And tvas not lord Monteith moft 
<0 blame to caufe that confufion ?” 

I do noj: vindicate my lord. O, 
my fainted mother! if I could but 
** breathe the energy of thy difcerning 
** fpirit into my dear unfufpicious 
ll-iend-y--'” * 

1 never knew that Mrs. Evans 
“ thought fufpicion a vVtue.”* 

“ She never wouId*^have fuffered an 
^audacious man to have offended her 
“ ears with refleOiions on my father’s 
condud. Though mild, and pa- 
" tient of reproofs to herfelf, her quick 
fufeeptibility of his honour——” 

“ You fufely do not recolleft,” in- 
terrupteef lady Monteith, “ that the 
ejAparifoa you have ftarted is moll 
** exquifitely painful to me. I will only 
“ fay, that the regularity of your fa- 
“ ther’s oondluft difproved Hander. Do 
draw the inference.”, "The tears 

which 
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which at that inftant ilreamefl frtfin her 
eyes avowed her tortured heart. * 

“ My fw'eeteft Geraldiii^ ! can I wit- 
nefs thofe tears, and not wifh to re- 
” lleve thy forrows?” 

“ Then feek not tb deprive nie of 
ray only Mend.” ^ ^ • 

«* Your (j«/y ‘friend ! How is your 
ftyle of expre|3ion changed ! What 
“ -then am I ? what is Henry Powerf- 
“ court?” 

" Both ftrangdy altered by unjull 
“ fufpicions.” 

** Our fufpicions are not pointed at 
“ you. We know that yo» are pure, 
“ and guiltlefs of the fmallefl. intentional 
“ fault. We grieve to fee your can- 
dour betrayed, your unfuli^£ting^in» 
nocence infnared, your reputation 
« blafted.” 

My reputation bladed, Mifs £vafl5 ? 
** Are you not cruel in referring to a 
' “ flanderous 
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fla»aerous tale, invented by envy 
** ^nd falfehood, which you once told 
“ me my fonduft fuificiently dif- 
proved ?” 

“ No!'' no! my heart is a ftranger to 
djjfigned "cruelfy to any one, and 
heaft of»al! to you. It l!s not to the 
attacks of malignity, ‘it is to the con- 
“ cliifi>>ns of guilelefs^fimpJicity, that I 
“ refer. She (hen repeated the obfer-v- 
“,ation8 whic^’^were addrefled to Mr. 
“ Powerfsourt at the public dinner.” 

“ Muft 1 then,” faid the countefs, 
“ clear irfy chara'fier to the world by 
“ throwing treble odium upon my 
“ lord’s ? or, muft I renounce the only 
*• comjpSnioli who feem's ftudious to 
<? (f^>|ecen the bitter cup of anguiOi 
“ which I now drain to the dregs ? 
** Am I to^ publilh the obligations 
“ -which 4 owe to Fitzofhorne? obli- 
Rations ’which would Jhftify me 
“ in evdry one’s opinion ; or fit 

” alone. 
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a lone, Ibli ary, il:o;hted being In this 
magiiilicenl piifon?” 

Lucy now melict! into tears. “ Docs 
your palace, your bower ot bhfs, as 
“ yon once ftylccl it, now receive that 
“ appellation? O! tv hat has- wrought 
this dreadful change.^ It is'not fjuitv. 
“ a twelvemonth fince your own dear 
“ hand-wiiting to me traced iheff ftrcjiig 
“ CKpreflionSi « I hap* 

“ pinefa as* expcr^^eixi? 

“ peft in ■'this hncevtaih'I^i^^. - t poll. 
“ felV my hufband’s afthliion^tc conli- 
deuce, the ell cem of my friends, tlie 
“ lot^^Of ttiy dependants.' tA?ith what 
“ my Luc^, do I 

tell you, lord ‘Montcita feems 
‘‘ every hour more firmly attached to 
“ me and his children. You know his 
manner is fingular. It once gave me 
“ pain, but refledion has reconciled 
“ lue lO it, and I difeover, even in his 

eccen- 
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Ay { 

' wc^ntris-ilici, jauubitaMo !n:iik> ft 
.la excclhnt hcait.’ Do not xTisni.- 
*' ynm h.^mls, my love ' I ib not £‘.. 
'' cite ihL p.uLge to awaken yom 
poi;5n:j;u feelings, but to contmeo 

jviife Evan& paufeJ j tlic countef^ \va# 
mnbfc to fpeal;, and ilijr pioaedcJ, 

“ Ciart all this, fain ofigiftatc ffcni 
“ chance ? Can yo’it lord withdraw 
“ his alkiUon, his cophdciire, nay 
“*e^on treat yob with Icnentyjvwithou' 
“ iMne Tiuft rvGf my Go 

raldinc, Ji Pft7Qdborne were jndecd 
“ your ft lend, the inllueticc which he 
“ lo eminently polfefles ovci your im- 
pctuo»s lord 'inuft bu appai ent and 
<«• pf/ ♦jbee tiie moft oppofite ht havioiu 
laid (iCtal iisic, reco- 
v^'fiiiK herillf, "‘do )t)u pcicdve thi? 

Soe^ lord Monteith e\cj 
4 * roiy*. ^ coincide 
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coindilc v.Ith lut/ioHjorpe’s , fenti- 
“ monts r” „ ■ 

“ Rather fay, doej he evci* oppofe 
(hem ^ Fi»/of1i(iinc is rao Jubtllc to 
• Lt uie c\er hear hl& I'l.fl leULi.nents ; 
“ but f ie id ih-.iii rcfled (he un- 
‘‘ dijFuiitd rpuiitcnar.cf of you. 

His c)(. coutinuuiy vatchia hit, art~ 
“ ful faveturite, a proof that fic leeis his 
“ influence. Ht^i? not only arm and 
uniform in his approbation of Kitz- 
ofborne, but his bchtfvionr is marked 
by a degitc of icfpei.V and dtre)v,'Kt, 
which 1 never obUrveil him to Ihow 
“ to any one dfe, except .to you in 
thofc happy days when you reigned 
the undifputcd fovereign of his heart. 
‘‘ You, who knew the gentle cl«e by 
which he was impci'ccptiDly lei^ to 
comply with your wiflus, mufl; know, 
« that the delicate managenicnt ulnclr 

‘S i.i.s 



A r\I,L OF THF TIMES. 195 

his ioniper requires can only be \i- 
(ible 10 otheis by its eft’efl.” 

“ For what purpofc fliould Edward 
“ V ifli tor tfiis afcendancy over lord 
]M('ntoi/iT7^ inquired the couutefs. 

“ Jnm*’ i^pinpn for the niofl: dia- 
DdlietiL ^ Rurp rilienate his 

“ luifjl tiom }Tra.' an<4 to induce him 
'' to tioal )o I wiih lucii uifkindnefs, 
“ 00 ni ly fub' i.it, ill four mil d, (hole 
“ fcDtimuits of afilt'ion and uIkiu 
“ oh'c’i, novt dt tht piintiplos < i duty 
“ . *'d !.( 'CM, Kini dio tl’ongcft 


‘ y'n.di of !> m.dc p" :‘'y. May, boat 
.IV 01 > pKhnjni mou Fvei'y aii- 
^ 0 ’ ,1 V Unpn nhico h uttots 

‘ .valnl *^'01'! i V ' ai'J, cvn'' U'c L ul 
•jit' s*! u tc'idi 1 It r, b} whit, !i I'o darcij 
“ to uconfnur.* / ,> jt .rt employed 
lo b.’ltci di .1' the ‘jme dcfercc, 
vhdo L’v ri.iio’ bci’f infmvWlions tend 
to»repreib (he couipunolioi? ft con* 


. <*■ feience. 
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“ fcience, and to weaken that nrind- 
pie of religion upon which your J’aftjjly 
“ principally depends.” 

“ Before you draw fuch harfh con- 
“ clufions, Mifs Evans,'' laid the of- 
fended countefs, “ you u'elcribe 

“ what parts of ruy/conduci vifirjn 
“ your opinion’^ cx^vrr.Kme to the ni- 
“ dignity • of a licentious addrofs. f 
“ mufl; alfo add, ‘that as your judgment 
of Mr. Filzotbornc feems to be too 
“ decided to be the jiiefc rofuk of fuf- 
picion, I have a right to bid jou 
“ provCi that he feels for me a bc)idcr 
“ fentiment than pity or tlfetm If he 
“ is what you deferibe, inlfead of being 
“ the ornament of fociety, <he is its 
“ difgrace.” * • *- 

“ Do recollcft,” replied Lvicy, “^that 
I give him credit for the deepeft con- 
“ trivance, the moft profound artifice, 
am not in his confidence. .The 
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onfy po*fitIve proofs which I can brln;^ 
againft him are, your prcfcnt wretch 
ednefs, hi^ influence both over loiat 
Montcitiuind yourfelf.and his avowed 

You 3] , .Mr. Powerfeourt ha^e 
cver‘ ^\en th^. Tiarili name to a fin- 
gulariry of opinion* which your can- 
did father ox\\\ fufpctlcd of leaning tn 
dcifni. All doubt witli ) on aj^pearj; 
to be a crune, and a difllut Iroiu 
youi Roliuhs on feme imporlanr but 
myllerious point fubjed> your ilU 
lai oppc.neni tvO the niofl confirmed 
iinpufadon oi the blackdl guilt, even 
though his whole previous rondiid 
cviinfes a courfc of aimofl indinning 
l-eclitude and exemplary cirtuc/^ 

O my Geraldine ! I will urge you 
but this once more. Is it from hirn- 
felf that you hear of this unfinning 
Veititude and fhining firtue ? His 
K 3 “ character 
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It ib/' rc‘^urneii 1-.ncy, It is 
fiom t!i*i^ II »tiy Povrjf oMitv\lAon^ 
wt- Ljrh lo fcLvkij) t(hcm^ "the 
Jlii c '2i)j)») i 1 oi V iv Lilly h'I>py 
yeari, thofc ycr^rs ol , iP 
tranquillity, and muteal Jlc^tion. 
O lady Montcilh ! how <;\V[uihtfIy 
“ painli'l IS that ^c^IclH m ikav. ' 

me yet ua my bt kLu kne->; li ar 
^ niv fulemTi icqtulL Mine is no 
** du piny of oilic’iou^ . v.c’15 r*o fah'^ co- 
«:« IjP^ing 6 f a hoHjw heait. If I i’n^c 
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crr^d, •It ib horn a niiflaken )u • 
idliU j and punidi mo a: that niuic 
dcftrvovS. Yet, my lvcv Klovtd 
fricPu ! ifo not let your confidence 
in j^f^oWTT difcoimm lead yvnj 
It not bccaiirc * fuf- 
“ ypur \5i^Lrf€ that I tliu3 iin- 

k > ^ “ • m 

PTaJIIvcIy \w^!:i’yoU| bat it ' hcc.aife 
*“ 1 coiilider you to be furre^anf* ] unh 
fiuiies which, without dhine protcc- 
tedion, no mortal can cfcape; and 
to that [)vcH\vtion i commend you ia 
^ ’my niofl carnoft piayersf ^ 

Vanquifhed by tliis afleclionate ap- 
peal, Geraldine railed her Luey^ and 
folded her in her aims* The reconci« 
liatiou^^as as fincere as it was ailed- 
•mj(. •“The e mntefs protdlcd, tliat 
though Ihe v oAkl not adopt her opinions 
ot a man whom flic liad iliidicd with 
mircmittjng ^attention, flie j^ct gave cn- 
th-i: credit to tlie fincerity.of her mo- 
K 4 lives j 
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<nes ; and J‘'\ans hoped, thit the 
. ommunicatioii, wh'ch had fome\\ni> 
relieved her buulcntd mind, would iioc 
be entirely forgotten in the hoiUo of 
ealin rcflettion. 1 hey tlitiVj parted, 
after mutually engagm0'«4_,»-iwihie this 
'Ufoeling fuh,etLuo*ui/rv:. 

Mifs Uvanb’s *^tou^r«s'were dntHcd 
th( next morning to a fuhjecl yet more 
poignantly diflreth’ng, and which, as the 
mafter-forrow, fwallowed up every other 
care. A letter from her’ father’s houfe- 
keeper announced, that he was alarm- 
ingly ill, and n quelled het immediate 
prefence at Powerfcouit. This letter 
flung her into fuch violent emotions, 
that Ihe had not felf-command ftiflicicnt 
to refled upon fome veiy extiaordlnary 
circumflances which accompanied it. 
The ftyle and the writing wetc greatly 
fuperior to Mrs. Mary’s ufual .perfo.m- 
ances. This wa*-, indcid, accouii'^ccl 
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ibr ii> the’pollfcriptj vshtch flatcd, that 
btfiug afliamed of her poor fcrau'l, flie 
had p;ot the clerk to copy it, and to 
reQify the fpeiling. "I'he c-xcufe was 
more coi/fpicuoiis than the writing ; for 
Mrs. Mai y.o,- ^ the cleik were not upo.T 
good le’-nt':, and u lectnrd extraordinary, 
■that a faithful coiiiulenyal forvant Iboiild 
think of fuch minute expIanAions when 
a beloved maftex Icfy in the utniolt 
dangei, and requiring all her adive 
fervicts. , Where too was Henry ? Was 
it not natural for him to write to his 
Lucy? and how impiobaldc, that he 
fliould pcrjiiit another pen to tranferibe 
his nicifage that he wilhed her to return 
inrtantlf! The alarm which the letter 
txcittS prevented the coubdeiation of 
thefe contiadiltory particulars. Mils 
Evans was in the chaifo on her return 
to Caernarvonlhirc in half an hour after 
k ttrrived j nor was it till *iier anxiety 
K 5 for 
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for her father relieved 'bv finding 

4 J 

that the whole nanaliw was an infa- 
mous impofition, that flic lu'Cjan to be 
furpri/ied at her own \vaiu_of pen^tta- 
iion in not inimedialefy difeovtring it to 
be fo. A flatenient of “fii; feUt, which 
fccned to convty rdinc frcfli-ifidication'i' 
of F)t?ril)Oinc’s,gir!t, wa^. immediately' 
difpatched" to hloiutith, and Henry 
Fowclfcourt undutook to be the cou- 
I’iet. His gemrous heatt braved every 
iniUghify and tverv dangir ; .nor could 
even his Lucy’s apprclienfive tetrors 
difluade him fiom defying the rijeht- 
ment of a titan whom fiie believed to 
be capable of edding rnurdc’r fo his 
other crimes. The prefer vatioft of his 
once-fondly loved, and (till-teridcrly 
^(teemed Geraldine, overpowered all 
itgard for his own peifonal fafety. ]iut 
his cencrous imentions were fniflnted 
evci‘-*s which had happened* at 
||r«j.teith previous to his arrival. 
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J>ici nba^l’ l.iid ’ij'oi.i, lvV( ct Ti inl duiV 

V\'’MH.d hillull 1 10 * w’' 'll IP U lit 

r ) lue I pt th) \v n I \ \ ^ l>>( > 

> Y )li (1 .1 V 1 t , <) )c(M 1 , O ' J 

• • j'i f U 

t'i'.c’ of I'lu> JXins foi hei fci.‘ 
.hv''’*- fuj^p )lucl illmi- luid * Xen -i tcnv 
Tt'i.ny (iuvaiK^n to Lu!y ]M>nkith> 
idci i>at ftjoii to tile 

PI#* uioa t } iitr o\sn Ui\ i is’v ^ The 

• 1 s sp of ilu jp.cit*’ / (\ 

by"'’’’./ «u* i], 1 I ■> .‘P.r 

.ouv i\ui\ inpoUPT.,p i» lc‘' (iitiKiX* 

u^ujoaenu or^vlihh it Lad !>LCii fui fotji^ 
/afc dcpiived ; phJ ahilciL* ic 

h <• hf 
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the impreffive c«’-neflnefs and • I'lulii- 
pulable fincerity with which it was de- 
liveied, file deemed it at lead, entitled 
to attention ; and flic determined to 
fcrutinize the principles on which (he 
had founded her opinisn of Fitzol- 
borne. 

She firft revei>ted to the high efliina- 
tion in which his charadder was held by 
the world. Itvery one fpoke of him as 
a moft extraordinary man j and his in- 
violable integrity was confirmed by his 
behaviour on tiie difcovciy of lady Ara- 
bella’s attachment to him. Nay, Itrange 
as it might feem, flie often thought that 
he ftill cheriflied her idea in his heart. 
She knew that he had prefcrved'iier pic- 
ture, and he had juft rejefted the' pio- 
pofal of an advantageous alliance with 

the rich heirefs of an Iflandic chieftain. 

» 

This conftancy, though from* the dif- 
" nee of*" their character fcarcely 'at- 
1*^ ■ tributable 
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tribiftabie lo the caprices of love, proved 
die foliJify of his \irtue, and fecured 
herfelf froin.evcn a poffibility of being 
the objeft of his licentious pailion. His 
fpcoulative notions on foine points were 
indeed reprchcnfible ; but then they 
'"were merely fpeculations ; and fhe flill 
thought ]\Ir. Evans’s notions, which 
tended to confine opinion, were defi- 
cient in liberality, and founded on a 
tyrannical defu'C of fubjugating the free 
independent mind. All her own ob- 
fervations tended to convince her, that 
Henry and Lucy exaggerated his errors. 
No dirccl*chargcwas brought againflZi/w, 
even fuppofing his companions to have 
been jt^prolligateas they were deferibed. 
*A, tvvelveraoiith’s intimacy was fome 
ground whereon to judge of charaders ; 
and fhe coijld not help affirming, that 
innhcencc of his condud was a 

proof 
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proof of tlic inoiL’.'fivendi ofijii pr’ii. 
ciples. 

The dianpc in Icnl Monccith couh* 
not, even by Lucy’s own connilioo. 
be rlctiii'! (raced to his inllutnce. dhe 
ful])iciun tluil he vas acccfl'aiy to his 
lordlli’ij’s idiilis oiTtv arofe ti na the' , 
probaiidiiy of Id^ having foioc iefre« 
feJucer, and the iinluencv. which FitE- 
ollionte L’etnc'i to hate otni bun. I'br 
her ov’n pan (iie was doubiial cT the 
exiffetico or a feducer, a'jiJ couid not 
perccwc any certain pioof ol tiiat luf»- 

pofcvl 

aHenliot‘3 u,) hcrfeli 
forn'od nr\r accidv^ii'n. Cm Lucy 
knew v<'d ot tlu* ruimur? of the 
great tv'oi*'*, or iJ'.e f.xi' !■ r-s \vhich • 
cuftom nad lO'- Icrcd g ‘.noi 'u". ''’fie 
uuiverfhl no wldoh even n/arc- 

friuUd beauty re']alrcd, and t’u; fami- 
liar ii&ercourfc to which the cenforious 
.1 did 
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<lid not affix the leaH ffiadovv of Impro- 
priefy, would (bock her Iricnd’s no- 
tiono, formed in tlic depth of retire- 
ment, and ratiior founded cm the idea 
of what was priiden:, thin on the con- 
fideiJiii j of what is pra 61 icable. 

--.fkr ^I'l nvhts then fell into .t t tin of 
reflection upon the *101x10; t • of her 
early )cars, the jie.xcf.il* (ha u.* of 
Powerfeourt, the j.uos.s 1 . )ur; (\ Jay- 

fid oaietv, !(ic < u'eaone ;xct ILt'oon of 

® • 

••eiuler cvnfitVi.ce- '.ad i:it( rcxl'’;^ imi- 
prtcily, all rendered did moce e.apii(itc 
by the vivid ’^lov, ol yoMthful hope, 
which fpivad.i m' re xro'n.iii’\^ fj !'d<a- 
lound the prefent fficoe, by di ' pro- 
mile ffl' more br'lli'ut ImOi, ^ ,joy. 
*mcnfs. Fadaeio.'j i jo’i.'i ijllified 
prediction! ‘*'*ls tl.^oj fald Ihi, Lad- 
ing her cyci^i.om the prou^i heighti of 
Mohtclth cafllc 'n the fubjeet \a!o; 
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“ is there in all tins wide tioinfdii a 
wretch more rniferablc than me ?” ’ 
She ftarteJ at that recolle^ion. “ Yes, 
there are. There exifts pining pe- 
“ nury j there deftitute ficknefs lullers, 
and waiiing infancy declines; not 
only deprived of' the alTiftanfc whkii-' 
formei experieyice prompted them to 
exped iroru their lord, but even rc- 
“ fufed what jufticc detei mines to be 
their own. O hitzolborne ! how 

f « 

“ ftrongly do fuch fituations dtmon- 
“ ftratc the truth of your opinion, that 
“ the prefent order of things requires 
the bold hand of foine inte/Hgcnt re- 
“ f'^rmerl” 

Leaving lady Monteith’s coilclufion 
to difprove itfelf, I proceed with' my’ 
narrative. She walked to the cabinet 
which flood in her drefling-room, and, 
opening the calket which contained her 
mother’s jewels, fhc determined to di- 
vert 
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vert ^Jien/ from the fervice of oileu p.- 
tipn and vanity to the nobler purpoits 
of benevolence and integrity, hhe 
h>okcd over,* without a figli, the va- 
rious articles of I'rnament ; but her mo • 
tiler’s picture, fei lound with diamonds, 
o Incited flrong repugnance, ft IiaJ 

been* prefented to one of her fiRosb, and 
reflored to the Powcifcoiirt family, on 
the death of its ownc/. Lady Montcith 
attentively contemplated the features. 
Thou art at'rell,” laid (he , “ would 
“ 1 were fo loo. Thou didfl: endure 
“ fevcie bodily fufl'ermg; mine arc the 
“ Iharpcr^ tortures of the mind. The 
“ ncgUcl ol aneltrangcd hufband necci 
“ iiv(.ii thy heart !” 

• Six* thin began a letter to a friend at 
EJuihargh; wlfom Ihc viilhcJ to employ 
as an agent in this buliiuTs. 'The diffi- 
rulty of, alUgning a motive for this 
aJiion, and the li'ipicious dccrecy that 

fhc 
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flic was forc-d rcquuc, i/ > ijer la- 
capabie ol cx^\,uting it to i.er li'iiil'ac* 
fadion, tiv'u.^h flic clvitj lopcatc.l at- 
tempts* it will ccr ainU be difeo- 
veretl,” CU flic. If it fl.ouU c imc 
“ to iiiy r.uli^i’s knov LJ^ , ii might 
*■' difpic.if'', if mill" yn, ^'j[p 

whom but Lnu flun.!.! I ior 

“ aiflilatic ■ Ah! it ad nv-c^iih} ! that 
“ I alone canuot foheit the bounty of 
“ his evci liberal hand !” 

Tear after tear flowed down her 
check, when the found of Fitzoflioiirc’s 
foot upon the flairs roofed her from the 
ftupor of grief, •• He fliall iiot fee me 
“ in this difoidcr. Lucy fhall not le- 
*' proach me with having a confl- 
** dant.” She haflily fnatclicd up her 
papers, and retired to her ova chim- 
b^r. Her expedition was too much the 
efFe£f of agitation to adinitHif qxadnefs, 
and fhe left, behind her a part of a letter 

' which. 
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which, wfih ho,, jewels lying upon the 
truble, were fu ‘VLnt to infoiin Fitzot 
boinc of the nalut'' of hci n'"cnt oc- 
rupaiion. lie in nediofdy inclofed 
baiib-nc-cs for four hundred pounds, 
which feenicd to be the required funi, 
^i*rL.«ad^reired to lady Monte ith a 
lew rcfpedful lines, vi which he en- 
treated her to permit him to enjoy a 
luxury feldom annej^led to humble for- 
tunes, by appropriating what was to 
him an incumbrance to thofe noble 
ofices, to which he durll affirm fhe 
had deftined the value of her jewels. 
He then fsaled the note and retired. 

Lady Montcith only waited to heatr 
him qiAt the room to leave her retreat. 
She ’read the paper, which was ad- 
drclTcd to her,* and though Ihe Readily 
determined to icjcfl the inclofed pre- 
fent, fhe«feU eniaptured at the genero- 
fity* which proftered the gift*, e J.u the 

dcli( acy 
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delicacy which fo Inrmuatingfy fu'ed for 
its acceptance. The reader will not 
partake in her feelings, w^ien informed, 
that juftice would have ordered the 
reftitution of this property to the Mon- 
teith family, It being only a part of a 
larger fmn which had been ti'anfnivt-ttJd 
to Fitzofborne by a right honourable 
rook of his acquaintance, as a douceur 
for the favour of being permitted to 
have the principal plucking of the fingfl 
pigeon that had been /or many years 
brought to market. 

Ignorant of the nature of the “ ac- 
curfed fpoil,” the countefs remained 
fter iy in her refolution of returning it. 
In vain did Edward attempt 'to refill: 
her determination. “ My pecuniary 
“ difficulties,” faid Ike, are hot fo dif- 
** trelSng as to permit me to fcquefter 
“ thj^lpider portion of a younger bro- 
« tiffef'.*’ 


“ Re- 
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“ R.ecolled,” replied Fitzofl)onie, 
“^that the influence of lord MonteitU 
“ has permitted me to extend my h(^pes 
beyond the’narrowfpherc of a younger 
“ brother’s enjoyments, and do not 
“ check the impulfe of gratitude.” 

‘^Th(^ to lord Montcith be the re- 
“ compence made.” 

‘ ‘ And why not to his . charming 
“ wife ? I fliould admire this lovely 
“ piide, did I not fulped that it was 
“•united to a «lcgree of fufpicion, un« 
“ worthy of your purity and my ovvn 
“ honour. Can I no way convince s)u 
“ of mv fincere diflntcrefted friend- 
“ fl)ip ? Can I make no offers which 
“ will jjot be difdainfully refufed ?” 

, “ »Yes, certainly you may.” replied 
thd counk,fe ; and I will depute you, 
“ inftead of my Jidinburgh friend, to 
“ difpofg of*ihefe jewels. Falhion va- 
«» jies fo much, and people jn the coun- 

“ try 
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try drefo fo 2 >lain, fhat I fcarcely ever 
“ wdnl filch ornaments. BefiJe, lord 
“ Monteith was remarkably liberal on 
« my marriage. They really are not of 
'' the fmalleft ufe to me.” 

“ I willingly undertake the commif- 
« fion,” relumed^ Fiizofborne^ bujt 
it may be fome time before I 'can 
find a purchafei j and why fliould 
this money lie <ufelefs in my fecre- 
«« tary ? Are the objefts of your boun- 
ty (for 1 know it is not' extravagancy 
but generofity, which limits yoVir 
“ refources) to languilh to an unccr- 
“ tain period ? Why may I noj- advance 
it by way of loan ? Indeed, lady 
“ Monteith ! you are too icrupu- 
« lous.” 

*' I believe,” faid flib rtcolleffing 
herff'lf, 1 am. I will accept your 
ofier. The jewels will, T tun con- 
• “ fidenf. 
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** fidcpt, difcharge the cU bf ' 
pever cxpetl me to iiMc-iu 
T his bufinefs being adiiPlic!, . 
mentary paufe enfued. “ Vv’c exc<..- 
ingly regret,” obfcr-’cd Vii::oAjorne, 
the lofs of our checriul coh.njiin.ii 
“ Mifs.. f’Vans. I hope Hie ih d 
hef father better.” , I'he counttis 
fincerely joined in that wift. ' 

** She was the lifd of our party, * 
continued Edward. *• My lord is 
<' quite iiiifeiatHc at her going. He 
' d’ecl.'irei that he never met with a 
'• woman whofe manner fo much en- 
' ‘ lcrtaineJ,him j all vivacity and Ipirit ; 
anvl roiialnly flie was alfiduoufly at- 
teniiv>» and obliging to his lord* 
‘ • flny.^ 

“ She fs gen’crally obliging to every 
one,” replied the counlel’s. But 
I thiiil» yoCi fometimes experienced 
“ rather a fevere bon mot,”^ 


« 0,1 
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*' O, I don’t dOc’bt that my ipipertJ- 
“ nence dtferved it ; and it was of po 
confcquuice to me, fo flie kept loid 
“ Monteith in good humour.” 

Fitzofborne’s remarks were never 
without meaning ; and the moft candid 
tempers, when loufed to fufpjciMj_ arc 
ever the moft \vatchful. “ Does' he,” 
thought theperplexed Geraldine, “mean 
to inlinuate that Ihe was improperly 
“ attentive to my lord ? She is defti- 
“ tute of vanity, and/ infinitely fu][)e- 
rior to every fiuifler defign. If* file 
was more pointed in her civilities, it 
** muft have been from her, conviftion 
“ *^hat I failed in paying him due ob- 
“ fervance ; and fhe ftrove tQ fupply 
my deficiency. Alas ! evfcii my 
“ bofora- friend condeiAns ' me. Even 


my Lucy will not allow how difficult 
injured h%art;, to be at 
** «^^^fFe£lionate and fincere, to.dIf- 
/ guifir 
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“ guke tlie bitter feeling which un- 
**, kindnefs calls forth, under a forced 
*' fmile that has loft the power of plea- 
fmg.'* 

This inference Was exaftly Vhat Ed- 
ward wilhed her to draw. He had for 
fome tyn^ attempted to revive the flame 
of jdaloufy in lady Monteith’s bofom j 
but it was not in the chafte* fimpiicity 
of Mifs Evans’s manfter that he hoped 
to find matfiials to feed the fire. It 
was fufiigent fcr him, that Geraldine 
flio\jld think her friend cenforious and 
partial •, another objefl: had long fince 
been fixe4 upon to cllect the confum- 
raation of Htzoft»orne^& treafcherous de- 
vices. > 

• AiftSng lord Monteith’s tenants was 
a young 'woinan, the daughter of a 
farmer, highly graced by the charms of 
natural baauty, and not lefs diftii^uifli- 
ed* by a levity of manadr, and a 

vor.. ni. I faihion- 

• 
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faihionable arrangement of 'drefs, ex- 
tremely diffimilar to the plain attire 
and fober demeanour of the neighbours 
in her rank of life. Thefe circum- 
ftances, though perhaps only the refult 
of folly and inconfideration, or at the 
worft unfufpicious vanity, tI\jS uncom- 
mon beauty of jhe girl forced into at- 
tention; and even at the caftle, when 
better fubje£ts wete exhaufled, the per- 
fon, the finery, and the flirtations of 
Patde Thompfon forme,! an pccafional 
theme for converfation. Geraldine had 
been frequently diverted by hei awk- 
ward, yet not difgufting imitation of 
her pwn’^efs and manners ; and on 
Rtzofborne's firft arrival at Monteith, 
file pointed her out as a figurV very 
Hltely to attract general atfention if 
fe^ in*^ Grofvenor-fquare or Hyde- 
pat||l-’’ Edward gazed a i%w moments, 
gave an^fl^amation of furprize, "and 

then 
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then ‘whSpered her, that ihe was the 
escad: Hkenefs of Mrs. Harley. 

From thjt moment the countefs 
turned her eyes from the blooming 
Pattie wiih an involuntary lliudder of 
horror } and when Ihe invited the rural 
Idffes to * dance in the caftle in honour 
of one of her daughter’s birth-day, 
flie was fecretly pleafed that Farnifr 
ThonipfonS daughter could not be of 
the party. Even her vihts at the old 
man’ htajfc Icfi frequent than thole 
uhich die made to her other neigh- 
i)0iu«. She fdc hcrfelf wrong, and die 
(h tvimint-u to make a painful edbrt to 
bj right. She fet out accordingly, and 
hfd nrtirly reached the dwelling, when 
iQie^ Taw lord Monteith walking haftily 
towards lit by another road. The dif- 
ec'.ery wa&^of itfclf lufficiently agitat- 
ing, but’Fitzolboine, as ufual, pointed 
th^dart more dire£Uy to lier peace of 
f. 2 mind 
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mind by the fuddea exclamation of 
Good Heaven !” He left her inftant- 
ly, flew to the earl, and, feizing him 
by the arm, with a degree of violent 
gefliiculation, walked back with him to 
the caftle. 

The vifit of the countefs was fhort, 
and her i|ianner was ungracious. She 
returned home, and, pleading that the 
walk had overcome her, flie continued 
confined to her chamber, the remainder 
of the day. However poignant her feel- 
ings, fhe never difciofed them even to 
her Lucy, who was then at Monteith. 
B,Pt Are had continued to brood over 
thjs r|^lly‘''<&ccidental circumftance in 
fecret till the time of which I am now 
treating. If it fiiould here,,be objected 
to my narrative, that chance had too 
confiderable a fbare in the fuccefs of 
Fitzofborne to give probability to the 
fimilar defigns of another villain,’ let 

inex- 
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inexperlesce and felf-confidence remem- 
ber, that a determined feducer, admit- 
ted* to an equal degree of intimacy, will 
always find ‘in the domeftic events of 
every family equal opportunities of ex- 
pediting his views. The moft fubtile 
genius cannot preconcert every opera- 
tiom It* is in the direfling Ikill by 
which incidental circumftances are made 
to conduce to one ^reat defign, that 
the power of fuperior ability is moft 
«ninently vifil^c. 

Titzof&orne, now conceiving the mine 
to be fully delved, determined' on the 
immediate explofion. He was con- 
fcious that a difcovery was impending j. 
and when he confidcred the magnitude 
,and intricacy of his plots, he felt 
aftt>nilhed -at his own good fortune in 
having fo long efcaped deteftlon. To 
trifle with danger was now folly. 
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My readers ha/e doubtlef# afeyibed 
to -him the letter which hurried Mifs 
Evans to Caernarvonfliire, as they will 
eaAIy conceive that her prcfcnce was 
an jnfuperable obftacle to the comple- 
tion of his iniquity. I mull now in- 
form them, that by repeated bribes 
he bad feduced ^ the fid«Uty of Sord 
Monieith*s«' butler, and the groom who 
generally accompanied him on horfe*. 
back. They regularly gave him inform- 
ation of every event ^(hat happeneS 
in ihe family. His appearance in die 
fibfary, aud the opening of the b^n- 
qUeting-room door on the ipght lady 
JHqntei^ went down ftairs to fpeak to 
the fieward, were not accidental. The 
wafchfulnefs of Mifs Evans checked the* 
audacious hopes which 'he* had that 
evening dared to form from the ex- 
treme diftrefs which refentntent, had en- 
kindled in lady Monteith’s mind againll 

the 
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the degra'fiing conduft of her lord. Buf 
J^ifs Evans was now far diftant ; the 
fsuthful confcientiou$ fteward had fet 
out for Edinburgh to iranfaft fome 
money afiairs j and lord Monteith was 
wholly engrofled by the (hooting feafon, 
whiclSi had juft commenced. 

The third ffltomingjifter Mifs Evans’s 
departure, my lord was abfcat at break-, 
faftj but that was not uncommon. Fitz- 
eft»orne read fome of Widand’s works 
fa the count ^£8, commented on the 
b«?autlfuf deferiptions, and then pro- 
pofed a walk. They went through the 
plantatiojis to the lake. On the road 
(he enlarged, with affej^^ng (impli- 
city, Jin the pleafure wJdcJt (he once 
•enjoyfed in adding a fiuilhing grace to 
the richn^fs t>f that (Inking feenery ; 
and a tear ftole down her cheek, as (he 
pointed.ouf parts which her lord had 
l/i4 to ct^mend. Fitzoflaorne^s replies 
L 4 were 
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were calculated to confirm liter appre- 
henfion that Ihe mull now turn h^r 
mind to different objefts ; for that the 
pleafures of connubial efteem and con- 
fidence were loft for ever. On their 
Way home they paffed near Farmer 
Tbompfon’s, Fitzofborne proppfed call- 
ing, but the countefs, pleading weari- 
nefs, declined going out of her way, 
and refted upon a«ftile, while Edward 
went, as he faid, to pleafe himfelf with 
the fight of a pretty gir},/ He^returnefi 
thoughtful and difconcerted, and db- 
ferved gravely that Ihe was not at 

I>jn!^ ferved foon after their 
retarit,f' bu^%o one cofild fin/^,. lord 
hlonteith. “ This is very extrSordi-* 
♦* nary,” faid the countefs, '’“He ufed 
** to “be remarkably punctual- Who 
4 went with him ?” * » 

« My 
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**• My Jord took no fervant,** was the 
bwtlet’s reply. 

♦ Geraldine felt alarmed : ** Sure no 
** accident fcas happened. Call iny 
lord’s groom.” He was queftioned 
refpeding the fafety of his horfc, and 
the countefs was now informed that he 
was^ nou gone out upon any of his 
own horfes. • 

“ Search the woods immediately. 
“ Some dreadful evint muft have dc* 
tained him. He never would go far 
“ from home foot, and unattended. 
“ Had he a gun with him.” The 
groom now owned in fome confufion, 
that his mailer had fet oft’ early that 
morning in a hired chaife t^pd four. 

Eft none of you knov?* which road 
*“ Jie took ?” The fervants were divided 
in their * opinions. The greater part 
faid, he went towards the moors, but 
tjxe butler and the groom declared that 
L 5 • they 
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they faw the chaife turn roupd by the 
lodges in the park; as if it was going 
to Farmer Thompfon’s, and then, aftbr 
having flopped for a moment, proceeded 
towards Edinburgh. 

Geraldine now trembled with unde- 
fined diftrefs. ** Did you,” faid flie 
to Fitzofborne, “ know nothing of this 
« journey/* “ 

He ordered the fervants to retire, 
and then faid, “ He confides none of 
** thefe fecrets to me. . I only kne^w 
** that his affairs art*^ defpeiate ; but 
before 1 mention my further fufpi- 
“ cions, allow me to afeertain their va- 
lidity.' I will juft run “lo Farmer 
** Thompfon’s. For heaven’s fake! be 
“ co| 3 pofed. I will foon be Shall 
« I ^d your children tp yc,u.” 

“ No ! no ! fly ! fly I” was all Ihe 
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■ He foon tetumed, and the tale he 
toid’corroborated in every particular the 
butler’s account. Pattis Thompfon was 
feen in a .chaifc with a gentleman, 
wrapped ip a .riding.coat, at fix o’clock 
that morning. Tlie countefs fainted. 

The tyger wlio fports with the vidim 
that he holds in his fangs is not fuf- 
peded to feel compapfiiou ; nor did the 
tender epithets which Fitzofborne ad- 
drefled to the objed of his more fa- 
yage cruelty indicate a relenting heart. 
He wifited, indeed, to recal her fenfes j 
but it was only that Ihc might feel the 
torments of guilt added to thofe of 
milery. • 

No fooner did he perceive returning 
life 4tt1ntly flufli upon her cheek, and 
hjr fcarcely-opened eves fixed upon 
him wicli a look at once expreflive of 
confidence ^and defpair, tlun lie deter- 
L 6 mined 
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to confirm that .dferpair and to 
abufe that confidenre. 

« Wherelhall I go ? What fliall I do ’ 
inquired the diftrefied Geraldine. 

“ I know not what to advife. ’ You 
“ cannot ftay at Monteith. The cre- 
** ditors will certainly hear of the earl’s 

** departure. ” . 

** Cannot ftay t— why ?” 

“ jAn execution will be immediately 
« ferved.” 

O my helplefs, houfelefs babes 
where lhall I flielter tJiem - 
“ Surely your propereft afylum will 
“ be with your fat'ier.” 

“ True. O ! let me fly to Powerf- 
** COUFt.” 

Yet confider his years and ife'irmi- 
“ lies. Will there not be fome d^n-' 
** ger in pouring upon him', while 
** unprepared, the whole ^weight of 
** your calamities j of allliCtiAg him 
• « wfth 
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« ^ith your diftrefs before you have 
** learnt fortitude to endure it. ■ Can- 
not you be for a little time at the 
“ Evajjs’s. • 

“ My Lucy is already finking with 
her own forrow. Ought I to increafe 
« it?” 

Parmit me then, ever loved and 
“ refpeded lady M(Jnteith,^ to propofe 
“ another afylum. I have a filler, a 
“ woman of the mofl: unblemiflied cha- 
rafter, who will efteem it an honour 
to proteft )«Du, Allow me to con- 
“ 4ufl you and your children to her. 
She lives in Lancalhire.” 

“ No ? Fitzofborne. I muft not take 
refuge with your friends.” 

“ can name no other fanftuary, 
’*‘,unlefs it be lady Arabella Macdo- 
“ nald’s houfe. And furely calumny 
“ itfelf mufl approve of your taking 
i* refu^ there.” 
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♦* I camiot apply for prot^£Hofl to 
“ lady Arabella. She will be feVere» 
“ and make me feel the pang of 
** pcndance.” 

“ You are then unacquainted with 
** the influence which I have happily 
“ regained over her fentiments. But I 
“ recoiled, that, engrolTed by your 

“ fonovks, I havefoniitted to announce 

# 

“ my own brightening prolpeils.” 

lie then drew iiom his pocket a 
Icttor which ftrongly lefembled th^ 
■willing, and ftili moKS^the Ryle, of 
lady AiabJia. It addielTed to the 
Honourable Edward Firzolborne. 


'“SIR, 

I really do feel fo exceflive't^ ^dif- 
“ concerted, that I hardly, know in 
what ftyle to begin. For one hates 
** lO own onefelf wrong, ,and yet I 
** think I ought to tell you that* I have. 

“ been 
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** been pnder fome little miftake : and 
** not chufing -to be upon bad terms 
“ with a gentleman fo vaftly well fpoken 
“ of, and . received, every where, I 
“ juft add, that I lhall be very glad to 
“ fee you at my parties when you 
“ come to London. I hope this con- 
.ceffion will fatisfy lord Monteith, to 
“ whom and his fwftct Geraklihe I beg 
“ my tender regards, and remain, fir, 
“ with fmcere efteem, 

^ “ Y our very obedient fervant, 

• “ Ax^abella Macdonald.’* 

• 

“ Sliall I then throw myfelf at her 
“ feet.? ’and alk her to protect me and 
‘‘ my childi en j to fave us from want ; 
“ loften the pangs of perfidy at leaft, 
V till I can gently prepare my father ?’* 
inquired the alBiifted Geraldine. 

“ I wquld advife, that you fliould 
. “ not ‘only do fo, but that you fliould 

* « fet 
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“ immediately. A thought 'has 

** juft ftruck me. You may oveitake 
lord Monteith. He has certainly 
taken the toad to London.” 

“ What ? with that unfortunate girl ? 
O, Fitzofborne ! a wife is bound by 
** indiftbluble ties, and muft fuffer 
“ with him ; but how could he be fo 
cruel, fo ftlfifli, "to involve a ftranger 
“ in his calamities. She was innocent, 
“ happy, blelTed with humble compe* 
tence. 

“ Y our candour has' milled ^ou. I 
“ have certain proof that a criminal 
“ connexion has fubfifted fome time 
between tThem. She probably pro" 
** po^es \o accompany lord Monteith 
“ abroali.” 

** Abroad ! Is he going abroad ? Whjt 
“ abfolutely defert me and my little 
“ ones without one preparatory word ? 
“ Le;ive me too in all thele dompli" 

** cated 
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“ ca^ed dircumftances of grief and dlf- 
trefs ? Oil ! hold my brain, or let 
“ me lofe reflcclion in inftant madnefs. 
“ Unparallefcdi unpardonable cruelty !” 

“ It is indeed unpardonable. Mon- 
“ ceith, thd ‘execrable Monte^th, is un- 
“ worthy of you.” 

May the anguift which I fuffer, 
“ Fitzolborne, warn you of*the danger 
“ of a precipitate a:hoice! Let not 
" your eye millead your judgment, nor 
* your ^fancy cheat you with the feiu- 
“ ‘blance of non.exifting virtues.” 

“ My heart, mofi: charming moralift, 
“ is for ^er fixed where my judgment 
** has difeovered the moil unqueftipn- 
“ able. excellence. Yet do not droop 
•“ b«.teath your forrow. The tyrant 
** ‘laws »f *0011010 will not for ever bind 
“ you to the mean defpical’le fcducer 
** of a. fitfiple ruftic, the depraved 
“ ^flbeiate of a hireling proftitute.” 

« True; 
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“ True. But my children.^ O ! 
“ for tlieir fakes what would I not 
“ fubroit to ? I would ftill endure his 
contempt. I would kndel, and hum- 
bly fupplicate to be the partner in 
all their father's fortuhes.” 
Fitzolborne paufed, “ No inju- 
ries, I fee, can compel her to a wiHing 
elopenieat. It is well ; I have a re- 
fource. I Knbw that I poflisfs her 
afteciions j and women always pardon 
where they love.*' ‘ 

“ If fuch be your refolution,” faid 
be to the half-frantic* Geraldine, “ let 
“ me inftantly order your carriage, that 
you may fet off in purfuit of him. 
** iTj moment's delay increaJTes the 
difficulty of overtaking him.” • • 

** True. I will be gone. You are ihy 
** better angel, Fitzolborne. Order my 
** carri^, while I fetch my litile ones. 

Ihall kneel with me to titcir 
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“ Peai^ft lady Monteith,” returned 
Fjtzolborne, infernal triumph fparkling 
in his eyes, “ how diftrefs affeds your 
“ ftrong intc\leds ! At this late hour, 
“ their fcafon of reft, would you ex- 
“ pofe their delicate frames to the dan- 
“ ger of a rapid purfuit ? Confider, that 
“ ad your hopes of overtaking lord 
“ Monteifh depend upon your fpeed. If 
you are fuccefs.ful,.your own charms, 
and your deep diftixfs, muft polfefs fuf- 
ficieut eloquence j and if you ai^e fo 
“ unfortunate as to niifs him, will it 
“ be ading with* proper decorum to 
lady Arabella to obtrude your family 
upon her without previous prepara* 
“ tiou 

• “•Am I then to leave them here, 
“ fhe fpi-iii of mercilefs creditors ?” 

“ Reft alTured, madam, that, how- 
« ever harttarous our laws may be, 'in 
. “ that 
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** that particular, the execution of them 
“ is happily concluded with urbanity, 
“ at leaft to people of your rank. But, 
to foften my apprehenfion on their 
account, I will talte care to efcort 
** them wherever you pleafe to order, 
when you are placed in honourable 
“ protedion. Their nurfes are very 
“ careful of themj they aie too young 
“ to know forrpw by anticipation j 
** and any tale will account for your 
“ abfence.** 

*■ 

“ Is the carriage- ready ? where" is 
** Maria?’* 

“ She and my fervant are packing 
** up a few neceffary changes of linen. 
** They can follow us in another chaife.** 
“ Us, Fitzofborne? You do not 
mean to go with me ?” • > 

• j ** On that head I mull be firm. Hu- 
inanity will not fuffer mC tot, let you 
“ undertake fuch a journey by your/elf 
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in 'circuniftances of fuch peculiar 
“• diftrefs. Befide, if you fhould over- 
“ take Monteith upon the road, who 
“ knows but that his violence, aggra- 
vated by detefled guilt, may make 
“ you want a proteQior.” 

“ What bloody fcenes are you rc- 
** volving ? Loft, unhappy Geraldine ! 
“ Better perilh here than want a pro- 
“ te^ior againft thy iiulband.” 

^ " Tie has abjured the feelings annex- 
“ cd to that titl^. Tfiough I renounce 
the name of his friend, and cancel 
all tics of gratitude, yet for your 
“ fake you Ihall fee me calm and dif- 
“ pafllonate, nay even patient of infult. 
“ Bitf you forget how we wafte thefe 
*“ precious moments.” 

“ Ah, true.” She ftept towards the 
door; and then, fuddenly ftopping, 
«xclaimdd, “ Where are my children ? 
'* T muft fee them once more 

** Would 
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“ Would you wahe them from their 
fleep?” cried Fitzoiborne, who dread- 
ed the event of fuch §n intervieviL 
“ Would you fill their innocent minds 
“ with forrow at feeing your diftrcfs ?” 

“ Sleep on, my innocent, peaceful 
children ; and never may ,ye know 
what your mot^ier fuffers!'* She then 
turned her eyes upon Fitzoiborne. The 
expreffiou in his Countenance excited a 
momentary alarm. Slie withdrew hei 
hand from his unpafij-oned grafp, and 
fcaifully uttered: “ Sotncriiing Ai]! 
** wluipers me, that I ought not lo 'o • 
“ at leall, not with you.” » 

Whence this criul diftrufl- of your 
** adopted brother, the contrad*. ' lu • 
“ band of your Arabella i’” retur^ie *■ 
the re-colledcd diOTemblar. ' “ Dtar 
“ lady Monteith ! Will tliefe of 

“ too fufceptible delicacy ncvbr ceafg, 
“ even if ydu fiiould fee that eng ?ge- 
, meat fulfilled:” . 


“ Then 



• ^ A TALE OF THE TIMES. 2 ^^ 

«« Then remember/’ replied Ihe, in 
an impieflive voice, that my diftrac- 
** tion enfeeWes my judgment. My 
biain feems on-fire. If the ftep you 
ad\ile fliould widen the breach be- 
twc< n me and my lord, on you be 
all thojalame/* 

‘‘*May it reft iipom me for ever!’’ 
lie uttcicJ this lenible inipiccation as he 
led his vidini to the chariot. ITe flopped 
a moment, ander pretence of giving his 
ndluiclions^loi their route, vhilc 
Gcfaldiiie, clafping her trembling hands 
e\c]a aied, Adieu, Monteith! perliaps 
cti iiudly adif u !” The feivants cros/e'ed 
thw corridor with looks of conflerna- 
i ddlrcfs. Fitzofborne called 
that the other caniage fhould 
follow ct'» foon as poTiblc, and join them 
at tile next poft-town. 1 hen throwing 
hyufclf into the chariot, the horfes fet 
o3' fall fpeed on the Edinburgh road. 


i 
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CHAP. jCL. 

Axylus, hofpiuble, rich, and good, 

In f.ur Ai ifba's wall* (hU native phee) 
lie held his Icat j the triend of human race, 
Faft by the toad, hts c^cv-open df )r 
Oblig'd the At ealtjiy, and j elicv’d the poor, 
Breathlers the good man fell# 

I OPL s IIoriiR, 

Maria flood in the great hall ready 
to attend her lady, her eyes fwclled 
with tears, and her heart throbbing 
with forrow at the idea of her beloved 
miftrefs’s diftrefs, when flic^was joined 
by the old houfekeeper, 

‘‘ Pray, Mrs. Maria,” faid the good 
woman, “ ran you tell me wlut is the 
“ matter with her ladyfhip ^ It is fo 
” o Id to fet out for London at eight 
** o’clock at night, and fo bte in Sep- 
tember too. Thank God ! the-e is 
‘ Sa “a verv 
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“ a very good moon to be fure, and 
“.the roads are very fafe, and I wifli 
“ you all well there with all my heart. 
“ But the poorXoul mud be faint, for 
“ (lie has nor ate one mouthful of din- 
“ ner, though 1 feat bp two couifes as 
“ nicely .diflied as ever I did in my life. 
“ She has had nothing within her lips 
“ the footmen fay, but onb glafs of 
“ fome fort of cordial which Mr. Fitz- 
“ ofborne mixed up and gave her.” 

* “ My, mafter did not touch one 
“ hiorfel neither,” obferved Fitzof- 
borne’s fervant, who now joined them. 

“ Your mafter, Mr. Pomade, does 
“ not do many things w'hich other 
“ peyp^e think they ought to do. He 
ne\cr goes to chinch, noi fays his 
“ prayere*, add )ct he pretends to be 
“ very good. So, if he can b(J good 
“ withocit 'going to church, or faying 
• VOL. ni. M • “ his 
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“ his prayers, he may live without eat- 
“ ing for what I know.” . 

“ You are rather fevere, Mrs. Anni- 

r 

“ feed. My mafter.. madam, I muft 
“ inform you, is one of the moft ge- 
“ nerous, freej ^jiijod-tempered gentle- 
men in the world.” 

“ Very likely : I only know that my 
lord ail'd lady were as happy as kings 
and queens before he came,” 

“ I wilh,” faid the weeping Maria, 
“ that our chaife was ready.”. 

“ Go, Sandy,” faid Pomade to one 
of the grooms, “ do jufl have the 
“ goodnefs for once to be expeditious j 
“ and if you will do me the honour 
of a call in town, a bottle '"of bur> 
f' gundy is at your fcrvice : but, </- 
“ propos, my dear hlifs MariEe, fuppofe 
I have the happinefs of juft drinking 
“ one glafs of wine with y3ru'before vye 

‘V fee 
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“ fet out cwi our immeitfe long expedi- 
« tion*” 

The hoUfckeeper now beckoned 
Maria into ihS ^cc-room. “ Do as 
“ you pleafe, child,” kiid the faga- 
cious matron} bij was you, 1 

“ would not go to London with that 
‘‘ randoni fop. You and I will get 
into the chaife, an^ fay nothing to 
“ him, but go by ourfelvcs after our 
“ dear miftrefs.” 

But he has received direftions 
“ what inns we lire to ftop at on the 
“ road.” 

“ Never mind. With God’s bleif. 
ing, we fliall find her as well with- 
“ out hyn as with him, I dare fay. Ah 
Mam! Maria! there , is no good 
“ abroad, \ feor. Heaven prefeive her 
“ ladyfliip is all I fay.” 

One qf.tbe ftablc>boys now entered 
10 fi}y, that, as my lord’s, groom was 
M 2 putting 
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putting the h^'rff'S into the tra,veUmg 
poftchaile, one of them had turned ref- 
dve, and had kicV<^ ihafts all to 
pieces. ^ 

“ Then harnefs out my lord’s,” ex- 
claimed Maria. 

“ That’s impoffiblej for the coach- 
“ man is gone with it to Stirling to be 
“ mended.” 

“ Then I will.have the coach.” 

" What ? fend the new coach twelve 
“ miles in the night ? No ! Mafier 
“ Sandy dare not do that, I know. 
“ Why, the coachman would have us 
both turned oft' direftly.” 

“ Then pray, William, let me have 
•'* I'.ie curricle.” ^ 

“ No/’-Jaid the houfekeeper , “ I 
** won’t have my b.oncs b.oke in the 
eurricle •, but I can ride double very 
** well. Have the two -f'ddie horfes 
^'^jpgready directly.” 

A fliout 
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A fliouf of ridicule was now raifcd 
againd the houfekeepcr by Mr, Pomade, 
who came to condole with Maria upon 
Ins misfortune ^not having the plca- 
fure of travelliug^with'hcr that evening. 
“ We mull def^ our expedition, my 
“ dear,”^ faidho, “ till morning's early 
“ ray} and I protelt^ but for the lofe 
“ of your charming company, I flionld 
be glad } for I firKl the thick moun- 
“ tain fog very pernicious to my lungij, 
which, fuffered extremely in eroding 
« fhe Alps when 1 came out of, Italy. 
“ Mr. Fitisofborrie has loo much frknd- 
« fliip fo? me to be difpleafed at my 
** not expofing myfelf to the night 
“ alr.”»' 

• ““IVill follow my lady,” faid Maria', 
“ if I go <Jn fftot.” * ‘ 

« You will be very likely to be A^e 
“ to OY^utke her, who has fet out an 
“ hour before you in a* chariot ai^ 
M 3 “ foui*. 
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“ four. No ! come, as ft is . utterly 
“ iiupoffible for us to proceed, let , us 
“ embrace my good friend the butler’s 

C 

propofal, and hav& a little feftival. 
“ lie has promlfed US plenty of excel- 
“ lent champagne } and I requeft Mifs 
“ Maria’s hand for the ball. Nay ! 
“ my dear -creature, why do you cry 
“ fo ? Lady Monteith will be vallly well 
taken care of,-! dare fay. Ton my 
foul ! I fhall begin to be fcandalous, 
“ If you take on fo, and fay, that though 
“ her lady (hip looks fike an angel, Ihe 
“ is a devil of a termagant.” 

“ I don’t know what your mailer 
** looks like ; but I could tell you what 
he is, if I chofe it,” faid the .houfe- 
keeper: but it is not my wtiy to 

be uncivil to anybody.” 'Her mo- 
deration, however, continued no longer 
-than till Ihe heard that the Ihliiig-horfes 
w'et^^fl loofe in the Park, and that' tht- 
' ^ • groom 
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groom had fatigued himfelf to no inir- 
pofe in endeavouring to catch them. 
She now pomed upon iltzofborne a 
tiiouf.md ex^jMtion^ ; and, without 
jiaying the lea/i attention to the excuses, 
which flrove to perfuade her that thefo 
misfortunes were merely the elTcft of 
chance, Iher FHiSon and Maria's rears 
became fo trouble;on*c, that.thc hutlcr, 
to pacify them, p oipifed to walk to tht’ 
next poft.town, .md to < rdcr a hired 
ohaife immediately. 

die did walk,' but it w. s only to the 
watch-tower, where he, Mr. Pt-m.tde, 
and the perfidious groom, fpent a riot- 
ous evening, exulting in the triumph 
of wic^ednefs, and anticipating their 
pioaKod reward, while the reft of the 
fafuily e^diibited a feene of dillra^lion. 

I'he morning rofe* but not fo bring 
confola^ioj^. The obftacles to Maria’s 
foyowing her lady miytiplicd every 
M 4 hour. 
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hour. Indeed, that faithfu? girl was 
uow incapable oi taking the journey. 
She hrd been in ftroiig hyfterics moft 
part of the night ; anci 'the venerable 
houhkteper, though** flie altern-ately 
blamed, pitied, and commended her 
affedionatc lellow-fervant, had now fo 
cxhaufted her own ftek||| ftrength, that 
the was unequal to any fuithcr exer- 
tion. 

About two o’clock a carriage drove 
into the caftle-yard, and was wel- 
comed by the univerfal fitout of, “ Thank 
“ God I it is either my lord or my lady.” 
It was neither. Henry Powerfeourt 
arrived, but unhappily one day too late 
t*o 'ave the honour, and ultimately the 
life of Geraldine. •' 

“ Where is lady Monteith ?” was his 
firlV itlquiry. “Gone.” — “ Whither?” 
No oite iknew.—* “ With ^yhpm ?” — 
NbaHl^tzoiborne.!’ 
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Henry • reeled againft the portal, 
clapped his hand to his forehead, and 
was fpeechlefs. 

The fervaiXs crowded round him. 
A buift of tears relieved his manly 
forrow. He then inquired, “ Where is 
“ my lord?” — “ Gone too.” — “ What, 
ia pu'irl'uit of the countefs ?”'~-No ! 
they believed her iSdylhip, was gone 
after him. ^ 

** This is villany of a deeper call/’ 
aefumed Henry. “ She is the viftim 
‘'.of fiaud, not of pcrluafion.” 

The houfekeeper was by this time got 
into the hall, eager to alk his opinj6|>, 
or to receive his inftruclioiis. And the 
pale trembling Maria, hearing that 
Mr.,* Powerfeourt knew what was be^ 
come of .her, lady, had dragged her 
feeble frame to hear the defired 

“ Heavj^n blefs you ! my good fir,” 
'laid the houfekeeper. ” If |ou hiui 
M 5 _ “ but 
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but come a Utile fooner} it .would 
“ not have been fo.” Henry now in- 
quired the particulars, which were re- 
counted ah intelligibhf, Js twenty dif- 
fcient voices could detail them. In one 
point they all agreed, that their lady 
ieemed in the gieateft diftrefs. 

** Ah, betrayed innocent!” exclaimed 
Henry. And is my lord’s journey a 
“ fecret loo ?” , 

“ A moft profound one, fir,” fald 
the butler. *' 

“ He went, you fayj’in a hired chaife 
jsnd four, at fix o’clock yefterday 
morning, the road tojvard the 
Moors?” 

'■ f do, fir,” replied the groom. 

“ Nay now, Sandy,” faid 006131' the 
footmen, “ that is little better than 
•* #lie; I faid fo, and you told my 
“ lady, when fhe feemed f«ii,5^ightenecj 
“ Rtifbt him, that you faw the chnile 
6 '* turn 
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tiirn j>y the lodges in the park, 
and then Hop, and go back again 
toward Edinburgh.’* 

“ Did n^t you think fo too, Mr. 

“ Thomas jf^d the groom, addrelT- 
ing the butler.” 

“ Why, my eyes might deceive me, 

“ J 3 ut Mr. Pomade thought the fame.’* 

“ Who is Mr. Pomade n ' 

“ Mr. Fitzofborne’s fervanl;.*^'' 's 
“ Call him. He may poffiWy thfow 
fome light on this inexplicable bufi'* 

‘‘ nefb.*” « * 

“ He went off to London at four 
o’clock this moining,’* anfwered the 
groom. * 

“ How ?” — “ On hoifcback.’* 

4 Another He,” exclaimed the houfe* 

• • 

li,evpei. “ O, there are fome wicked 

• • • 

“ doings, and it will all cotnpi^ut. 

“ The vciy ftones in the ftreet will 
fpca'k'w jien iher,e has been a murder. 

* M * V « His 
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‘‘ His malter lias got no h(jrfes,*and 
“ you told us that you could not catch 
“ any of my lord’s, if we woiUd give 
“ you a thoufand pounds,^’ 

- “ Do I,” laid PoW€ffcourt, “ fee 

“ around me fo many flout healthy 
“ men, fed -by lord Monteith's bounty ; 
“ and would none of them w^lk 

f0 ' to order a chaife, that this 

* ■* 

“ yduilg ’woman* might have accompa- 
nied hef^i^-refs'?- 
A general’ murmur announced that 
they would all have yiillingly' walked 
to Johnny Groat’s Jiodfe to ferve their 
lord or their lady, but the butler had 
undertaken that office. ’ 

** Ahd why did he not perform it 
“ then ?” faid Powerfeourt. “ I firmed 
** at that town myfelf two hours ago, 
i am confident, not only that 
“ there are chaifes to be orocured. 
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biil alfQ that no meflenger from 
“ Monteith had been to order one.” 

*The butler attempted an excufe ; but 
the groom, :%illing upon his knees, 
faid, he would confefs all. Mr. Fitz- 
ofborne had long defigned to run away 
with his lady when he had an opporui- 
nity, Kis lordfliip received a note on 
the evening before her departure, after 
his lady was gone to bed, giving him 
an invitation to go to fhool fome moo?-" 
game on the neighbouring moun- 
tains with fom^, gentlemen of his ac'- 
quaintance; and, propofmg to fet oft* 
foon in the morning, he left a note for 
his lady, telling her where he was gone* 
He conteiTed too, that he had told Mr. 
Fiti&o/borne this, and alfo that he was 
gene in ^ hjred chaife on account of 
the bad roads, and without any attend- 
ants, for gentlemen did not like to 
have any more with them on the moun- 
tains 
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tains than •wore abfoluttly^ nccCflary. 
That Fuzolborne- then took thb note 
from him, and bade hirtt fay, if he v/as 
queftinned, that he wj^t round by 
Farmer Thompfon’sf^id then turned 
toward Edinburgh. 

Influenced by a hidden ftart of in- 
dignation, Henry ordered both, the 
groom and the 'butler into cuftoJy, 
without ccnfidcring that the blackefl; 
crimes will fometimes evade the punifli- 
ment oi h’>nv' laws. He now pauf<id 
a mcmeir to CLU-fulcir now he fhojild 
adt, when the liead nui.'c thus inter- 
rupted his inuiing.. 

“ Won’t you feethe pretty little deal s, 
»'.r ? Alas-a-day ! what is to become 
“ of them ? They have been aikqiy for 
“ their mamma all the njorning. Lady 
Bell and lady Lucy have ‘at and 
** learned the Icflbns Ihc them 

” yefterday, like two angels j and they 



, A TAI.E OF THE TIMES. 

fa)i thfff they know flic will tall them 
“ good girls, and kifs them, when flic 
“ comes : and that dear beautiful little 
“ creature Gv.-\l^inc has made up a 
** nofegay for mam-mam. She can 
hardly talk, you knoM\ Dear fwcet 
“ fouK to have their mother taken 
“ ftom them. So young loo’ Do, 
“ good fir, jufl; go and fee fhcjo, My 
“ little lord is vafllyigiow \ > s n finre 
“ you went awa^ i ^ i and is 
fo nicjry ’ 

Henry iulKic'l bir.i. M u bt led to 
the nutlery. Ific icfiic (Acrpi v.t led 
his fortityde. “ O, coufin Hairy!' 
..choed the two eldu, “ v,e are io glad 
“ you me come again.” — “ Do,” con- 
“ tinned Arabella, ‘‘ tdl mamma wc 
“ arc roafy ^ith our books. Is not 
“ Ihe well, that flie has not been to fee 
us ifiiir horning ? nurfe does cry fo, 
“ and flic won’t tell us why.” 


** Were 
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“ Were ffiy diops of blood livej, 

“ Fit/o!horne extidmed Ilenrv, 

“ thy Climes demani! the toifeiture ot 

“ all. Villain ' inonftr'' os infernal vil- 
1 ' 

“ lain ' to farriiiec to fenfual paflion 
“ the peace, the welfare, the reputa- 
tion ol innocents like thefe !” 

“ My dear little ladies,” cried^ the 
nurfe to thte teriified childu n, “ naughty 
Mr. Kitzofboine has took your mam- 
** ma away ; but if you will be veiy 
good, and not cry, this good gea- 
“ tleman will fetch h6r back again.” 

“ Yes, indeed, I will be very good,” 
faid the fobbing lady Arabella, “ and 
“ not cry, if I can help it. Pray, Lucy, 
“ don’t hold couiin Harry’s coat ; con- 
“ fider you will hinder him ; andVhen 
“ you find mamma, coufin. tell '‘her 
" (he lhall jiot fee us cry when Ihe 
comes home again.” » 

t I Henry 
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Henry caught the children alter- 
nately in his arms, and while his heart 
yearned at their misfortune, he com- 
mended theii deferted innocence to 
the common Parent of the orphan and 
the diltrelfed. He at length tore him* 
felf from the affecting fcene. 

He now debated which way to fliape 
his courfe : whether to fet off hi pur- 
fuit of the countefsj or to ' communi- 
cate the intelligence of her abfence to 
Iwd Monceith, and to confult with 
hina what meafuEes Ihould be adopted. 
Every circumftance proved that fhe 
had been rather entrapped than Icduccd. 
A hope flruck him, that his refcue 
might {ome in time to fave her from 
diihcilwur, and he fet out rapidly ia 
feafth of ^ her. . ^ 

He flopped at all the port; inn^ on 
the rouje to Edinburgh j but his mi- 
nutp inquiries obtained np fatisfadion. 

In 
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In that city he -enewed his* fcru’tiny ; 
and when his failing nopes had ahuoll 
deferted him, he obtained what he 
thought a guiding clue-^, » ft proved eva- 
five. Still, flow ever, convinced in his 
own mind, that London would be the 
place of I’itzo/i-' deflinatbn, as 
being bed luliul ! ■'i the puVpofis of 
conccalrnait, he i ”Ui;iuod to travel 
towards the foiith, till he accidentally 
faw a tenant of f.r William Povveif- 
coun's at an inn door, where he w^s 
changing hoilts. An?iiefy for hia Lucy 
induced h»tn to inquire after her wel- 
fare. The honell rufHc mournfully 
fliook Ilia head. “ Ah I fir,” faid he, 
all is well at the parfonage ; ,but very 
bad news at the manor-houfej . Our 
*« good old mailer has heard that* the 
lady countefs his daughter ran away 
“ with a fine Lontlon ’fqq<rc,j and if 
has throve the gout into his,flo- 

“ mach, 



. A TALI or THE TlMl'S. 259 

“ mnch, and they doubt he won’t ;rcf 
over it. There’s not a diy eye 
“ within ton miles of him by this time. 
‘‘ 'I told all tftc 6>1 IkS I met as I came 
“ al and they a!! began to pray 
Ivir him, and to diii V to uh" getfing 
“ vull. , And they do fo ciuie niy 
lady counters. For my part, fir, I 
‘‘ can’t curfc her; fin 1 don’t think it 
“ flue; do you? SIa a js the prettiefl:, 
*'■ dtcx!.(ifl young lady I ever faw in 
my life, when Ihe was with us ; but 
“ they do fay this London ’Iquire was 
"u eternal great rogue.” 

Henry lifted up his eyes to heaven, 
as if requiting the tardy lightning to 
blaflj Wtzolhorne’s complicated guilt. 
He Iri'^w tuincd his courfe weftward, 
and airivt’d at Powerfeourt late the en- 
li'iig day, worn down by fatigue and 
."indcty.'’' ITc had, however, the fatis- 
fa£Mon to hear, that fir William was 

ftill 
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ftill alive, and he If^arat the following 
particulars from Mr. Evans. 

The news of lady Monteith’s elope- 
ment had travelled to l^werfcourt with 
inconceivable celerity. A dependant 
of the earl's, more grate! ul than judi- 
cious in his intentions, had perluaded 
himfell, that a mighty noiie was made 
about nothing at all ; for that the lady 
was only gone to»ftay a little with her 
father, as his wife would fometimes do, 
when he had a word or two with her. 
He determined therefore to ride poll to 
Caernarvonlhire, not doubting that he 
fhould bring news back of*her being 
&fe and well. Hk uncouth manner, 
and confufed extravagant account ra- 
ther amufed than alarmed the ferVants, 

ft 

and it WPS accidentally cdmnfunicatcd to 
fif William, Nothing refpetting h.j> 
darling child was uninterelHwg" to him. 
He Ordered the ** bonnie Scot” ■into 

his 
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his prffen^e ; and though he gave little 
cr,edence to the improbable narrative, he 
heard with concern, that lord Monteith*s 
afifaits were in a bjid ftate, and that he 
and his lady were thought not to be 
quite fo happy as they were. 

Sir William pafl'ed a reftlefs miferable 
niglft, and the next morning appeared 
ferioufly ill. He rofe, howfever, with 
the determination of <going himfelf into 
Scotland, when an exprefs ai rived from 
Idrd Monteith, which proclaimed his 
own difgrace in terms of the moft rafh 
feverity ; and haftened the crifis of fir 
William’s, dilorder. He was immedi- 
ately feized with fpaftns in his ilomach, 
and, though fomewhat relieved by me- 
dicaV Jid, he ftill remained fpeechlejfe# 
andfin a very alarming ftate. , 

“ He is perfectly fcnfible,” conti- 
nued Mj. Evans, ” and his counte- 
“ nance is inconceivably mterefting. I 

“ never 
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nevef Iciw lo much medic forrow 
filently exprefled. I am confident, 
“ that his frame of mind is fuch as his 
“ life would warrant us to expeft, and 
that he blefles the Power that cor- 
re£ts him. I have juft been at prayers 
“ by his bed-fidc. He preffed my 
hand when I had finilhed ; looked at 
the ponrait of his daughter, which 
hung at his bed’s feet, then on me j 
“ and laftly raifed his eyes to Heaven. 
“ I underftood that he commended her 
“ to me. The ligature, as Sterne 'ob- 
ferves, fine as it is, lhall never bo 
“ broken. When the worlfl forfakes 
** hetf, I will receive and cherifli the 
mourner. She may be frail and cri- 
roinal ; flie cannot be wholly aban- 
“ ^donetf.” ' 

Lucy now, having heard of Henry’s 
retwgi, ruflied into the room^vwith in- 
^^i^es rcfptifting her friend. jShe 

liftened 
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liftenctJ with breathlefs eagernefs to the 
nawative which he related. “ 'Tis as 
“ I faid,” exclaimed file, clafping her 
hands : “ I knew ilftit her pure elevated 
“ mind could never yield confent to an 
“ adulterous elopement. O Henry ! 
“ do foHow her to London — the 
“ traitor has certainly concealed her 
“ there ; — refeue her from him ;^fear 
“ not his oppofition— guilt like his 
mull bo r-owardly: — perhaps even 
“ yet )ou*may fav^our Geraldine.” 

“ Let us ftudy moderation in every 
“ thing,” replied Mr. Evans in his 
ufual digniflted manner ; “ whether we 
« grieve for ther efpedable friend who 
“ feeras Jeaving us for a happier world, 
“ or jSek to aflift the dear lady who ap- 
" peared to be worthy of a better fate. 
“ Let us ever remember, that excefs 
“ ’offends.** Do not you fee, my dear 
“ child, that Mr. Powerfeourt is ex- 
. “ haufted 
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“ haufled by diflrefs, and the 'fatigue 
“ of feven days’ inceffant travellkig. 
“We have no clue to direft us where 
“ to find the loft' couatefs. Inftcad, 
“ therefore, of wearing out his ftrcngth 
“ in impatient romantic wandering, let 
“ him refcrve it, till fome certain in- 
“ telligence calls us forth to aflion ; 
“ ami if / can ferve the child of my be- 
“ nCTaftor, neither my age nor my 
“ fun£l:ion fliall be pleaded in my ex- 
“ cufe. In the mean time we will con- 
“ foie ourfelves with the conviction, 
“ that Fitxofborne cannot fecrete her 
from fhe fuperintendenee of Omni- 
“ potgnee ; and we will confide her to 
“ tfte care of that Provideifce, which 
never deferts thofe who, fenfible of 
** thefe' own weaknefs and* the perils by 
which they are furrounded, fandily 
the meafures which hunutfi prudence 
*' foggefts'by a dependence upoft him 
, “ who 
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whoMs able to fave.”* The weeping 
Luty acquicfcetl in the piety and the 
wifdom of this rellc£lion. 

i^ffairs continued in this ftate at 
Powerfcourt till the following evening. 
Sir William grew perceptibly weaker, 
and Ilenry in vain endeavoured to in- 
fpire Mifs Evans with the hopes which 
he had himfelf pba'ndoncd, Jivery 
found and every feeiaid to h^r 

charged with tidings from her frieddii 
About nine in the^ evening a note afS ’ 
rived, w hich I fliaft tranferibe : 

“ ,To Miss Evixs. 

“ Let not Mifs divans ftatt at the 
“ wri^n^ of her once*beIoved Geral- 
“ dintf. * The loft miferable wretch 
fumes not to claim the frkndlhipWrMlS^' 
was the delight of her happier days, 
“ d only jflk compaflitm. Tel^^me, is my 
“ father yet alive ? If he H* exert that 
TOL. ui. 1* « refill- 
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refiftlefs eloquence vihiih convince' 
“ eveiy heart, and move him to befKnv 
** his paientdl blefling on his undone 
“ child. And for ‘this acT: of merry, 
■“ the laft I will ever follcit, my dying 

lips but 1 dare not pi ay 1 did 

*' not afle the proteding cart* of Ilta- 
‘‘ ven. — ;! did not liften to )our coun- 
“ fels. — was fclf- willed, boaiUul — 
“ Ah ! wl^at am 1 aow ? — I have no 
home, no name, no one to reepg- 
** nize or to protecl^ me. Loid Mon- 
“ tciih — but I defcTvc his acculations. 

Yet if I am the {liamclels being he 
“ calla lae^I know not uliat I fay. — ■ 

0 tiiat eternal mercy would fave me 

“ from the pangs of murdefiy-g my 
H fetherl” . , \ 

1 fp5ire all comment upon the feelings 
«r MIfs Evans at receiving this incohe- 
rent epiftle. Indeed it would be im- 
poffiblc to fay, whether grief of joy, 

* 2 • rag'* 
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rage or pity predominated. The mei- 
ieuger ftated, that the lady who fent 
him was at an inn a few miles diftant. 
The landlady told film it was a great pity 
that none of her friends came to her, 
for that flic was quite alone, very ill, 
and /car^ely in her right mind. 

Not an inflant was loft in •expediting 
the defired confolation. The carriage 
was prepaied, and the fervants mounted, 
c^ch contending, with all their national 
imp,etuoffty and Ijumanity, who fliouM 
iie the flrfl to fetch back the refpe£l:ed 
fugitive. Laicy had determined to go, 
but Henry* perfuaded her to change that 
refoiution. Spend the time of my 
“ abjbiicc,^’ faid he, “with your :&tber, 
and consult, his difpaflionace jud|^ 
“ ment, whether it will be prudent to 
“ apprize fir WiHiam that we have 
heard of her. Try too, ,my love, to 
“ prepare your fortitude for the mofl: 

. 2 “ excru* 
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excruciating tiiai it ever fuflained. 
** The dear unfortunate requires more 
*' than the tear of f) nipathizing for- 
row.” 

“ Reftore her quickly to me,” a'ied 
Mifs Evans. “ I will watcJi her night 
“ and day. She fliall be alT my cm- 
ployment, .all my care.” 

“ The fpeed of my return will en- 
“ tircly depend upon her ability to 
bear the journey,” replied Henry.., 
Let the fufceptible reader,' who has 
attended to the delineation of lady Mon- 
teith’s charafter through the preceding 
pages, conceive the fuuati’on of her 
mLd at the time that her couf^n joined 
her at the obfeure inn which afforded 
her a temporary afylum l.et them re- 
; lilted lier keen abhorrence of difgrace, 
her eager purfuit of fame, her acute fen- 
i^^ility as ? daughter, a wife, and a 
mother. Let them contrail the exqui- 

fite 
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fite refinement of her ideas with her 
prefent calamities, and releafe me from 
the vain attempt of deferibing her men- 
tal fuft’erings. 

She lay upon a couch ; her eyes fixed 
and raylcfb; her liillefs arms hanging 
motionlefs j her face deadly pale, and 
half, concealed by her redundant ne- 
glefted hair. The attendant/ who was 
fitting by her, announced a gentleman 
who wifhed to fpea^ witK her. In* 
fl^intly the ftupefafUon in her counte- 
nance changed to* extreme terror. She 
grafped the girl’s hand, and entreated 
her to fave her, while her eyes rolled 
with frightful wildnefs. The terrified 
maid at^ed, that hiS name was Powert 
cour^ .but that he fliould not come in 
unlofs Ihe jtleafed. The countefs re- 
laxed her convulfive grafp, aSd fnnk 
fwnting upon the couch. 

N 3 


Henry, 
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Henry, wiic ?l that momeut enteretf, 
conteinpl Urd, in mo jrnful anguifh, the 
change fo futltlenly wrought in the 
loveiiell of female forms. While the 
remembrance of his youthful attachment 
gave a livelier iinpulfc to his fufeepti- 
bility, he rf'joiccd in the firm iut'’grity 
which had preferved him froni the in- 
finuating enticements of an illicit pafiion, 
and clalping his hands in an eclhify of 
piety, gratitude, and regret, he ex- 
claimed, “ Thank God ! I have not this 
to anfvver.” , 

Geraldine mifmterpreted his emo- 
tion. “ I am a murderer then ? — A 
** parricide ? He is dead.” 

No ! he is ftill alive,” faid Henry, 
“ in a faltering tone.' * ” 

** And has he,” exclaimed llie <witli 
impa^o'ned frenzy, “ feat me any token 
forgivenefs 


“ I am 
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“ 1 am come,” continued Henry, 
wetting with his tears the feverilh hand 
\\ fiich file held towards him, “ to con- 
“ duft you home.” 

“ Blelfed, angelic, peaceful found !— 

“ IMy home ! 1 never thought to 

“ have a home again, — O raife me 
“ Ljst us go this inftanti” 

“ Are you equal to the jovney ?” 

Yes. I c.in go home. O Hea- 
vcnly ft and iatheir’s h^afel 

.Vmi line I indeed yet a father i” 
TJnablS to judge of her real ftrengtlr 
during this paroxyfm of joy, Mr. Pow- 
erfeourt propofed waiting till the horfes 
were refreliied. The uniform humanity 
of Cei|ldine llione through her difor- 
der. • V My heart is furely grown hard 
« with my, misfortunes. Are they my 
« father’s old horfts that ufed^ to take 
“ me out when I was a girl? I talk 
foolillify, Henry. I dit| not know it 
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was you.- I thought yotl was lord 
“ Montcith come back again — or I 
thought you — I know not whom — ■ 
“ I was fo terrified.” 

“ Have you feen lord Monteith ?” 

“ Yes. Don’t blame me: — I hope 
** for the lafl lime. lie ufed fuch 
“ hofrfd expreflions. He would not 
“ allow me to fpeak to him. He will 
kt fee rjay children more. — 

Not (k^UKflrO, Hehry. — I only alked 
“ for 0^^ before I die. Is not tkik 
** too Hard even to fwh a wicked wretch 
•? as 1 am 

Henry cont^ued to bathe her hand 
with te^rs. ’ 'iftiey afforded fome relief 
fp hi|,j|6ll«ftaught heart. , 

** Shall I ever,” refumed the ^jlain- 
tive mourner, “ fee your Lucy ? — ^“You 
don’^ anfwer. Will fhe fpeak to 
** Don’t let her fee me if fhe will 
**»|lot fpeak, to me. Yet how fhould 
' “ I rejoice 
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I 'rejoice to hear her voice once 
merre !” 

• “ She waits your arrival at Powerf* 
“ court, there to join with all your 
“ friends in the pfous talk of foothing 
“ your afllidions.” 

I pafs over the remainder of this dlf- 
trelling fonverfation. No perfuaftons 
coufd prevent lady Monteith from fet- 
ting oil’ that night for what ihe termed 
her luven of reft. She bore her jour- 
ney better than Mr. Powerfeourt ex- 
pected ; and he perceived with plcafure 
thaf the wanderings of her converfation 
were more the elfecl of wearinefs, for- 
row, and i«difpolition, than of deranged 
inteilefts. She feemed to ftruggle for 
fortit^dl, but her efforts failed her, 
wherf the carriage ftopped. ” The 
“ prodigal* ret'urns,” faid Ihc^ « but 
« where is the welcoming father ?” 

• •• N 5 Henry 
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Henry mw inquired after Sir Wi!^ 
liam, and heard that he continued in 
the fame ftate. Mr. Powerfcouit fup- 
ported, or rather carried, Geraldine 
into the breakfaft parlour ; but no 
previous refolution could rellrain Mifs 
Evans’s tranfport on feeing her. “ My 
“ more tli m filler ! — dearer than 
“ friend I — hly love ! — My Geraldine ! 
“ Open thofe fwcet eyes— fpeak to thy 
“ faithful Lucy.-5-Come, broken lily, 
“ reft upon qty bofom. — Ever dear! 
ever lovely! — I)e.arer than in thy 
hours of happinefs ! — Give me but 
*♦ fome fign that thou doll hear me. 
Only prefs my hand if tho'a canft not 
fpeak.” The languid countefs feebly 
returned her friend’s ardent preffure, 
and dropped her liftlefs head on ti^cy’s 
throbbing bofom ; while Heniry, gazing 
on his deftined partner with looks of 
a^^ionate admiration, gently blamed 

' the 
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the overflbwing tendernefs which charm- 
ed him to the foitl. 

Geraldine gradually revived. “ And 
“ this,” faid fhe, “ is my father’s 
“ houfe ? And thou art Lucy ? — And 
“ I hear no reproaches — no bitterly- 

“ remembered warnings. O kind 

“ friends! — O ftill kinder Providence, 
“ thus to follow guilt with bleffings!— - 
“ But when lliall 1 fee my father ?” 

It had been previoully determined 
rfiat this awful interview lliould be de- 
laya-’d till the naxt morning ; and Ge- 
raldine at lall reluctantly confented to 
try to obtain fome repofe. It has 
been,” ibitl (be, “ a granger to 
ti — I know not how long,” 

1 Jew delirium feemed to return upon 
goitig into, heti apartment. “ Be fure,” 
faid Ihe, “ you bar the doors %d win. 
dow^ and let fomebody fit up to 
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Early the next morning fir William 
altered fo confidtrably as to indicate 
immediate difiblution. His daughter 
had juft dropped into a broken Humber. 
Mr. Evans lamented the neceflity of 
awakening her, but obferved, that as 
her father was ftill fcnfible, his for- 
givenefs would be a lafting confolafion. 
Prepared by the counfels of this truly 
Chriftian paftor, Geraldine fupported 
herfelf through the trying feene with 
meeknefs, piety, and forutude. Kneel- 
ing by his bed-fide, flic felt the jjrefiure 
of his convulfed hand upon her head, 
received from his quivering lips the kifs 
of reconciliation and peace, and watched 
the laft ftruggle of his parting as 
it winged its flight to join in H^ven 
thofe benevolent fpirits .whrtm it had 
iaiitjitei^''on earth. Univerfal dejedion 
acco^anied the news of his deqth, and, 
tW^ars of a grateful neighbourhpod 
^ke his unequivocal culogium. 
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• One falfd ftcp lor ever damns her fame ; 

Jn Vciin Ith tears flie may her lofs deplore ; *1 

In ^ain look back to what flic was before ; J. 

SIic iets, like ftars that falb to rile again no more, j 

Rowe^ 

o 

T fiE obfervation of^SoIon, repeated by 
the celebrated Croefus at the mofl. in* 
tcrefting period of his life, that 'we 
‘ never fliould psonounce a man happy 
‘ until we have feen his end/ was 
ftrikingly ^verified in my Heroine’s hif* 
tory. Her morn of exiftence rofe with 
pec«4HKf fplendour ; and even the con- 
templadive philofophcr, who is accuf* 
tonfed to^ls>ok.-beyond the furface, ahd 
to balance hope with experience, when 
Jie confi^ered the rare advantages of 
judicious education, amiable temper, 

difereet 
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difcreet habits, ample wealtlf, and cx- 
'cmplary connexions, united in 'heper- 
fon of the lovely Gci. Udine, iiiiiRhi\c 
concluded that no coiuuion \ idflitud: 
of fortune could dcmoli/li this good!) 
fabric. 

The commenceniEnt of her manied 
life was, in the opinion of t!u geniiality 
of obfeivevs, equally aulpieicis Xfir cd 
to the man of her heart, hti lupci lev in 
rank, and correfponding to herii ir in 
fortune, perfonal grace, and natural ad- 
vantages, what “a pity if aught*’ had 
intervened to prevent the H)mcneal 
bond from inluring the hippii.tfs ct 
this matchlefs paii.'* The latent 
fpa-k of vanity, lurking in her,’''''’ mi, 
vtas undeferied : and no one could cal- 
culate how long it \vould«be ^bdore*‘thc 
cprelefs Alonteith would drop the cha- 
racier of a lover. No one alkech vvheie 
the fain judgment, the manly tender- 

ntfs, 
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ncfs,* which fliould guide and dirccl' 
this 'uti ailing woman through the 
fhoiny maze of public life? Every ad- 
m.rer of equipage, vivacity, fplendor, 
aiul beauty, promSunced the perpetual 
happincfs of the earl and his bride. 

I'ive years had clapfed fince Powerf- 
lourt-houfc exhibited the feene of fe(li- 
vity w'ith which 1 ulhered in this narra- 
tive j and the fun of Geraldine’s peace 
is fet for ever. The lhadows lengthen- 
ing. as the bright luminary defeends, 
point aidaR to the tomb. The death 
of a revered father, full of age and ho- 
nour, is not of itfelf an event to caft a 
fable hue ‘over the fcarcely mature life 
of .1 dutiful aifedionate daughter} but 
(he ^iircnmflances attending fir William 
Po\/trfcourt’s demife wcie fuch as lady 
Monteith* could never overcome. She 
felt convinced that fhc had fiiortened 
his exiftSnee } and though his parting 
• ’ fpirit. 
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fpirit, uruf''rmly benignant, hlefled and 
forgave his involuntary murdeier, a 
thoufand fatal indifcretions rofc to her 
remembrance, and, feen through the 
medium of their efi’eofs, they no longer 
appeared pardonable levities. She who 
had afpired to give delight and comfoit 
to all around her, had bi ought dilgraca 
on her hulband, infamy on her (hih 
dren, and death to her father. J’he 
pious confolations of Mr. Evans alle- 
viated the horrors of her full defpair; 
but mining grief confirmed the ravages 
which fatigue and terror had made in 
her delicate frame. Each rifing morn* 
ing feemal to announce feme faded 
charm. Uniform dejeftion ufurped the 
place of her fafeinating fmile. 
nefs and melancholy alike le/traiued 
her fpordvely graceful movcmc^nts ; and 
inftead of the corufeations of her 
%)H^htly wit, ‘ forrjow unfeign’d and 
, . ' humi* 
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humiliation deep’ fpoke in all her ac- 
cents. 

Yet the heirefs of fir Will’am Pow- 
crfcourt’s fortune^ mufl ftiil pofllfs 
fufficient charms to allure a mercenary 
heart; and Fitzofbornc (whom cow- 
ardice and chicane had preferved from 
the. vengeance which ford Montcith’s 
pardonable fury fiift prompted him to 
require fpr his injured honour) encou- 
raged the audacious hope, that the legal 
procefs which the frantic huiband im- 
mediately commenced to Vindicate hie 
wrongs would terminate in the accotn- 
plifliment of all his wiifaes, by putting 
him in poffeflion of a wealthy and ad- 
miw ^ .jwi-Ue. Mifled by his own falfe 
maxtnvs, which had taught him to be- 
lieve that , ‘ a woman pardons every 
‘ infult when (lie loves, the infulter,* he 
ventured on the atrocious crimes which 
made him mafter of lady Monteith’s 

ptifon> 
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porfon, while he knew her uncontami * 
natcd foul revolted at the idea oF con- 
jugal infidelity. He was now peifuadetl, 
that fire muft feel anxious to repair her 
tarniflied honour : and being convinced 
that grief and Ihame never proved fatal 
to youth and beauty, when its return 
to reputation and happlnefs feemed notr 
only poflSble, but certain, he deter- 
mined to make my drooping Heroine, 
what he called, 'an Ij^^nomihle offer, 
Iti the letter wlikh he atldieffed to hfr 
upon this occafion, ,be explained, his 
fentlments with more explicit freedom 
than he had dared to do while Geral- 
dine, proud in confeious innocence, felt 
nr> necellity of applying for confq}j»tion 
to the fubterfuges of fophifm. ^Btit he 
now thought her predo,minant lowe of 
fame arfd horror of reproach "would in- 
duce her to extricate herfelf from the 
difgrace in \yhich his infamous artifices 
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and her o\fn credulity had plunged her, 
by adopting thofe excufes which were 
indented to enfeeble virtue, and to fanc- 
tify vice. He knew indeed, that llie 
had a tale to tell, which would harrow 
tip the hearer’s foul > but he well un- 
derflood the laws by which public opi- 
nion^ is tbgulated, and the delicacy of 
her fentiments. Thefc reaibns con- 
vinced him, that Ihe would never es* 
pofe her defence to*a doubtful belief. 
I ^Ihall now fubjoin his letter wwtte» 
about two months after fir William’s 
death, with her reply. 

** To thj8 Countess oj? Monteith# 
^ Madam, . 

« A^ten I refleft upon the melan- 
cboly event jvhich has recently hap- 
** pened at Powerfeourt, I feel*that an 
additional odium devolves upon me, 
which Vefleffion and candour mud 
* « own 
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“ own I havC not dcferved.* Could I 
“ podibl) have forefeen, that when J 
“ ftit the power of your irrefiftible 
“ charms, I was jireparing the grave 
“ of your worthy father ' No, love- 
Heft, and moft-adored of women ! 
“ whatever of impcrfeftion and frailty 
“ may be attached to my charaflrr, it 
** is pure from the reproach of delibe- 
** rate cruelty. 

“ 1 hear, with‘inexpreffible concern, 
** that your too fufceptible mind firks 
under the inconveniences' of your 
“ prefent fituation. Suffer me, madam, 
♦* to remove the veil of fotrow which 
** now clouds your reafon,^ and per- 
*' mit me to dine& your jci^w to 
“ future profpefts. Inconfideiation 
like mine (for I, in juftice, claim 
** that the blame fliould be Iblely con- 
fined to myfelf) is too frequent in- 
“ this age ta excite indignation j and 

** the 
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the ’known imworthinefs of lord 
Monteith forms an excufe which all 
“ ladies who have diflblved their fiift 
“ marriage connecblon cannot plead. 
“ Some converfation will indeed be 
** excited, while his lordlliip purfues 
“ the legal revenge which his vindic- 
“ tive temper will prompt him to 
“ adopt. But it will ceafe with the 
adventures of the thy. Your prefent 
♦‘^exemplary behaviour will reflore you 
“ to the • efleem^ of the world j and 
“ permit me, M*adam, to indulge a 
hope, (it is the only one which, fmee 
“.I have hfard of your extreme diftrefs, 
** makes my exi^nce fupportable,) 
“ that you will deign to accept the re- 
“ pafation which it is in my power to 
“ make you, by allowing me no lead 
you to the altar the moment you are 
free ifdm your prefent difaftrous tie. 
‘‘ There, I truft with the moft aufpi- 

“ clous 
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“ clous omens, will I dedicate to you 
“ a heart penetrated with your merits, 
and a mind capable of revering all 
the dazzling fuperiority of tafte, in- 
formation, and difeernment, which 
you pofTtfs. 

“ I muft hope, that the happy mo- 
ment vyill arrive, when we fliall look 
back upon our pad forrows with 
“ complacency, and confider them as 
** the progenitors of prefent blifs. 
why fliould excelhye. forroW noiv^rcy 
upon your heart? It is but to fee 
“ you, adorned as you are with all that 
art and nature can beftow of lovely 
and excellent ; it is but to xpntratt 
your charader with that of Jthc im- 
perlous infenfible being to whom a 
** juvejiile inclination unhappily en- 
** gttged you ; and he muft be loft to 
^ the moft amiable feelings of huma- 
nity who does not excufe and pity 
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** me.* The moft eilHghtencJ liicut! 
^‘•of the age have proved, that chafliiy 
“ confifts in the individuality of afitr- 
“ tion; and when lord Mon teith’s con- 
dud has forfeited your alTedion, the 
“ transfer of your perfon to another is 
“ equally delicate and juft. Marriage, 
being merely a civil engagejnent. can- 
not invalidate the great laws ot Na- 
ture ; and the mah muft be a prey 
*Mo the n\oft nairow prejudices, who 
“ would* deny § woman the right of 
“ flying to the protedion of a kindred 
niind, when her revolting foul fpurns 
“ the tyrannical power of a hulband 
whom file can neither refped nor 
“ love.* 

**,*0 my bejoved Geraldine ! fufi'er 
** rae to 'drop the hateful title'of your 
** former thraldom, and to call you 
“ miner* I have been contented to fup- 
“ plefs the keen indignation of wound- 

“ ed 
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ed honour, and have forborne 'to in- 
“ terrupt your filial, forrows by an ex» 
planation of what muft appear to 
•“ you a bafe defertfcn when I left you 
“ at the inn at — . Alas ! I only 
propofed aii abfence of a few hours 
to procure you an honourable afy- 
“ lum in my fifter’s family ; and during 
that inferval Monteith, with the ca- 
“ pricious cruelty# natural to his difpo- 
fition, bereft me of the treafure I 
had rilked fo much to obfain, arTd 
then abandoned it' to an unfeeling 
world# What anguilh have I not 
fuSered fince that moment,! Yet, ftill 
“ more to convince you of the refpeft#. 
ful delicacy of my unaltereCTdove, 
I will not aflt permifiion to' throw 
** myfelrf at your feet 'till • the joyful 
moment of your emancipation. Then 
** will I lead you back to tht world, 
« nine-tenthi of whom will not only 

** juftify 



• . A TALE OF TliE TIMES. 289 

** juflffy but applaud your condud. 
“ 'That fyftem of univerfal benevolence, 
which fuperfedes all written precept, 
“ gains ground. *ro that do we ap- 
“ peal, and not to the infane morality 
“ of fpecific injundtions, which fooliflily 
" and even wickedly attempt to bring 
“ individual adlions under die limita- 
“ tion'of one general rule. Man in 
“ fociety muft retain all his natural 
‘'^rights; and the reftraints that cir- 
“ cumfcrtbe thofe rights (if founded 
“ upon falfe principles) muft foon fub- 
“ mit to the refiftlefs voice of public 
“ opinion.* Nor docs this fyftem tend 
« to encourage general profligacy of 
“ msyiners. No ! it can only apply to 
“ th(?fe more intelligent charadiers, 
“ whofe i^Finement is a fecurit/ againft 
“ Hcentioufnefs. 

“ So "acute is my own confeioufnefs 
“ of error, that my heart ftarts from 
VOL. in. , o “ the 
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“ the rcmorftlul recolleflion oF forae 
indireft means, not wholly c6n- 
fiftent with the lovely fmcerity of 
truth, which my refiftlefs paffion for. 
you urged me to adopt. For the dc- 
*' ccptions which only love can excufe, 

I humbly emreat your pardbn, ^nd I 
faithfully proi life you, that as they 
were the firft, fo tliey (hall be the 
laft inftanccs *of m< ral turpitude 
which you Ihall ever Uiicovcr in <he 
“ condudof, 

“ Madam, 

“ Your entirely devoted 

Edward Fitzosborne.” 

To THE Honourablf, Edward 

FiTZOSBORkB. ^ „ 

*!^Does Mr. Fitzolborne fuppofe the 
♦Unhappy yiftim of his treachery as 
“ meanly bafe as he has proved her to 
• « be 
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“ be v?eakly credulous, that he affronts 
“ her with a propofal, which atrocious 
“ guilt alone empowers him to make; 
and from the indignity of which Ihe 
was once happily fecured by infur- 
** mountable banters, till he reduced 
*' her to <he dire necellity of furrender- 
“ ing the facred name of yife, and 
“ mingling her bluflies with her tears, 
“ when {he hears thfe oncc-joyful ho- 
“ pourable appellation of mother ? 

“ You* feem, , fir, to difown the 
“ charge of deliberate cruelty, Ac- 
“ count, if you can, for your conduct 
“ by any ^)ther motive. You know 
“ what I was when I had firfi; the mif. 
forteinc of feeing you. You know 
hoi,v foon you^ formed a plan for my 
** defti u^ibh, and by what arts ySu have 
“ made me what I am. You know 
too, fidw your infidious friendlln'p 
** feduced lord Monteith, and made 
0.2 “ him 



zgi A TM-E OF THE TIMES. 

** him unconfcioufly acceffary to my 
undoing. To you he owes the con- 
tamination of his once unfullied ho- 
“ nour. From you, my innocent, dif- 
“ graced, deferted children, require 
their mother, their inftruftor, the 
“ guardian of their infant yeans. From 
“ you I Remand my ruined peace, my 
“ unfullied fame, my loft health, and 
** every blafted pVofpeft, which, while 
♦* they rendered life valuable, taught 
“ me to look on de^th with ferenity. 

I not only require of you the life of 
“ my dear venerable fether, but I alfo 
** charge you with haring given in- 
“ c'^n^eivable anguiih to the laft hotj^ 
of one who lived but to make fOtherF 
happy} whofc benevolence •jvould 
■“ not ‘have hurt a worm'!— He is at 
left. — Would I were fo tool- — O 
that I w^re now joined tb his pure 
** beatified fpirit !— But 1 mull firft pafs 

“ through 
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thrpugfi many a purifying fea of for- 
«‘^row. How excruciatingly refined 
lias your cruelty been ! Life is in- 
“ fupportable, buf I dare not alk to 
“ die. 

“ I fcorn to reply to the arguments 
“ urged in your infamous letter. Ad- 
“ drcfs them, fir, to thofewho, while 
they lead a life of guilt, wilh cheaply 
** to purchafe the reputation of virtue. 

Yet beware how you confide in them, 
♦♦'when the awful fummons of death 
“ calls you to an invifible world. For 
“ me, all my temporal views have ter- 
minateej. 1 feek no fubterfuges. I 
“ will endure the cenfures of the world j 
/ are my juft portion. Its vindi- 
c|tiens I would rejeft with difdain. 
** rfubnjit to whatever puniflnpent lord 
Monteith’s lawful refentment inflids, 
** It dogs not belong to imprudence 
“ like min6 either to juftify its actions, 
03 ** or 
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or to complain of fufferiftg. In rc- 
“ pentance is all my hope. 

“ I will enumerate the offences which 
“ claim my conftant tears. You will 
“ then fee what portion of guilt falls 
*• to your fliare. Your artful adula- 
tion pleafed my vanity, and while I 
“ fuppofed inyfelf merely ai'nufed by 
“ your converfation, you excited a 
growing intereft in my regard. To 
“ you, by imperceptible degrees, I 
transferred the efteem ot whicK I 


thought my lord undeferving ; and I 
foothed my reproving confcience by 
fuppofing, that in admiring you, I 
** honoured virtue. Blindfy pertina- 
cjous, I perfifled in rejeding the 


** councils of my more difceining 
friends, and purfued my own iTalla- 
“ clous*’judgment, which taught me, 


t^t, immoral adHons were not the 
‘UpHural co^fequence of relaxed prin- 


“ ciple. 
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ciple. iTou know that you concealed 
“ the* full tendency of thofe principles 
“•from me. You know that I always 
“ ftarted at what I thought feemed to 
militate againfl religion and virtue. 
“ You often alTailed me, but I was 
“ your admirer and apologift, not 
“ ;^our convert. 

“ Thus far I have contributed to my 
“ undoing 5 and may my ftory be an 
“ awful memento t6 all who, trufting 
“^n the fuppofed fecurity of their own 
“ virtue} neglq,ft the fuggeftions of 
“ prudence ; anJ, under the perverted 
name of friendfhip, admit a fmifter 
“ gueft t (3 difpute the pofleffion of their 
“ alFedions with the lawful claims of 

m ^ 

cennubial duty! May it alfo warn 
“ tijofe wiveSj^who, availing themfelves 
“ of the* mdulgence of falliioif, permit 
“ the marked attentions of an agree- 
“ able* than of unknown or fufpicious 
04 “ cha- 
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charafter, however they may think 
“ themfelves fandtione^l by cuftom, pro- 
“ tc£ttd by the rules of decorum, or 
“ fecured, as you taught me to think, 
“ by the bond of pre-attachment. I 
Ihall not then die in vain. 

“ Let me, though lhame and horror 
“ alike agitate my trembling’ frame, 
“ this once allude to thofe particulars 
“ of my misfortunes which you alone 
“ can illuftrate. You feem to allow, 
that it was to your artifices that^ I 
owed the fatal abfenjpe of my friend 
** and my hufband on the day I left 
“ Monteith. You know the arguments 
” by which you influenced ftiy elope- 
“ r.-ent ; may your repentance enable 
** you to efcape the terrible malediSion 
“ with which you clofed them. You 
know 'how I hoped to overtake my 
“ lord at every ftage ; but your heart, 
** rendered callous by guilt, cannot con- 

“ ccive 
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ceiye t*he agonies of mine when I 
firft fufpefled )our nefarious pur- 
“ pofe. My confufed recolleftion can 
“ trace no more.# I only know, that 
“ returning reafon taught me, that I 
“ was a wretch for ever. 

“ And can you, who know that 
** your life is in my hands, who are 
“ confcious that, by telling my fad tale 
in a court of juftice, I could convict 
you of^a crime more foul than mur- 
‘'■'^erT’fuppofe me capable of plight- 
** iag my faith, to a monfter ? No ! 
“ Fitzofborne; enjoy the fecurity 
which ^my own feelings, and not 
** compaffion for you, allows you to 
“ folTefs; but inful t me no more. 
** Kliow, that the moment which re- 
** Vealed^ you» bafenefs tore from my 
heart every veftige of efleem, and 
« taughj me, by my deteftation of the 
05 . « offence. 
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“ oiFence, to hate and to defpife the 
“ offender. 

“ From a wifh of roufmg in your 
bread the torpid feelings of com- 
punftion, T honour your letter with 
a copious reply. The compliments 
“ you pay to beauty are ill .addreffed 
“ to the faded form which pens this 
cpidle ; ‘ and the praife of fuperior 
talents are cquaUy inapplicable to her 
** whom you have proved gr'lty of the 
** weaked vanity, and the, blinded 
“ credulity. 

“ I have forfeited the name with 
which lord Montcith oncec honoured 
“ mej and I will not difgrace the un- 
“ fullied purity of my father’s. ^ ’ 

“ Geraldine.” 

t 

An intereding converfation took place 
bet^^n my heroine and her- friend 
the fubjed of thefe letters. The 
7 ^ coun- 
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coimtefs liad flicwn them to Mif Evans, 
and requefted her opinion of the ten- 
dency of her reply. “ Worthy of 
“ yourfclf,” was <he anfwer. “ But 
“ there is one part,” continued Lucy, 
which feems to alk for explanation : 
“ Some particulars of your ftory are 
“ unknown to me, nor do I wilh to 
“ hear what it will be agony for you 
to repeat. But ,why, my deareft! 
“ do yov^efitate to do juftice to your 
"wounued fame, perhaps too to pre- 
‘‘ f«rve fome cfther vidim from medi- 
“ tated ruin, by giving up a villain to 
“ that punifliment which the offended 
“ laws of bis country would inflid upon 
“ fais atrocious dimes ?’* 

“*My refolution,” faid the countefs, 
“ i^ fixed birt you (hall hear, the rea- 
fons on which it is founded. You 
“ know , the fabricated tale whl( h 
« drew me from Montcith. My recol- 
06 “ ledion. 
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“ ledion, then not clear, foon^ grew 
“ more confiifed ; and it is only by 
** comparing circumftances that I can 
conned my narrative. I think I mull 
** have been firft taken to an obfcure 
houfe in a lonely fituation ; for I re- 
“ colled on the hotfes flopping I faw 
only trees and a mean building, and 
I thougiit how fooHlh it was to flop 
there, as my ^ loid would never 
put up at fuch a place i^s that. — 
I fuppofe that I was detained t/Tt/e 
“ till my purfuers had pafled upon the 
road. 1 remember travelling very 
faft ; but my head was too bad for 
•* me to guefs where. It was on a 
“ Thurfday that I left the caftle. -My 
“ lord fcimd me in a fmall innCn'Lan- 
cafliiie on Tuefday.- I was fitting 
'* in a room by myfelt, and weeping 
“ bitterly, when he burft in.„ ^ He re- 
lied me «n the fevered terms, , and 

“ alked 
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** aiked *me for Fitzofborne. I told 
“ him that I did not know where he was, 
“ and wilhed I never might fee him 
more.—— Indeed, Lucy, I fpoke the 
truth; but my lord redoubled his 
“ ravings. — I know that I faid I was 
“ not fo wicked as he fuppofed ; and I 
** made an effort to kneel ; but whe- 
“ ther he fpurned me from him, or I 
fell through gitldinefs, I cannot tell. 
— I hiijc myfelf in my fall ; and, re* 
''"Covermg, found mylelf covered with 
“ blood. Buf“my head was relieved, 
“ and I was treated with oompaffion. 
“ I kept^ alking foi my lord. They 
“ told me, that he was gone after the 
“ gentleman who came with me. O 
“ whdt a found was that for me ! The 
“ (Jeopk a® the inn were worthy cha- 
“ raders. They believed me to be 
“ penitent, and aflifted me to efcape 
“ :&:om my feducer. I knew not where 

« to 




“ to go ; but £ thought you would ad- 
vife me. I travelled rapidly towards 
Powerfcourt till I heard of my fa- 
“ tiler’s illnefs. Yoai know the reft.” 

The trembling Geraldine faltered 
as (he repeated this melancholy tale, 
and then funk weeping on the bofora 
of her friend. » 

“ Suppe/fe me now,” continued flie, 
as foon as Ihe could recover compofure 
enough to proceed, “ repeating this 
“ narrative in a court of juftict cxtiy 
“ eye fixed upon me vlth oft'enfive cu- 
“ riofity j infulted (at leaft in my own 
opinion) by that crofs-examination, 
** which impartial juftice will require 
“ to difeover whether I was not che 


willing partner of the crimes* The 
powers of eloquence will be ^ex- 
ert^^^ainft me. Confufton may 
prevaricate ; and when life 
'^at ftake, ‘mercy pleads for the cri- 

“ minal 
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” tnioal whofe guilt appears doubt- 
ful. None of my own fervants were 
“ with me. I can bring no corrobo- 
rating evidence. * It will be proved, 
“ that I was fcen with him on the road, 
“ and at fcveral inns, and made no 
eflbrt ^ to efcape. My appearance 
“ diay have caufed contradifliory 
“ opinions; and ait like *his would 
“ certainly take caje that the general 
" imprelj^n fhould be unfavourable. 

To thpfe who know not my ufual 
“ mftinner, I might feem paffive, or ac- 
quiefcent, as well as inlenfible. 

“ But fiippofe my character receives 
“ all the j unification it can by his con* 
“ demnation, of what advantage will 
•'* his u^ath be to me, or to the world ? 
“ The vain. be3iuty,who is notileterred 
“ by my misfortunes from llftening to 
** the aidttlations of a Fitzolborne, will 
“ not be diffuadcd from* encouraging 

“ the 
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“ the fyren fong of flattery by, hcar- 
“ ing that a detei mined feducer can 
** call in arts more unwarranted than 
** illicit perfuafion »> Lord Monteith can 
never be reunited to me. H'» ho- 
nour and my delicacy demonftratf' the 
“ impolfibIHty of oblivious forgivenefs. 
Wherever my children appeared, the 
fad tale* of their mother would ftill 
be whifpered, and the blulh of lhame 
“ muft dye their cheeks, 

Nor,” continued fhe, wipinj^the 
tear which maternal’ feelings called 
forth, ** can the mortal wound in my 
reputation ever be healed. I am 
** confeious of a thoufand indifere- 
** tltons, proceeding indeed from«.the 
“ erroneous idea, that every virtue, as 
well ^as every accomplilhment, 'unit- 
“ ed in Fitzofborne’s mind. Not an ac- 
** quaintance have I in Scotland, or in 
“ London, who cannot relate thofe in- 

difere- 
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- “ difcreti<?ns, and tell with what raark- 
“ ed preference I received his atteu- 
‘‘ *tions ; and when thefe corroborating 
“ tales are confidjred, will candour 
“ fay, ‘ Perhaps the vain trifler Hopped 
“ at aftual guilt ?’ A thoufand inci- 
“ dental circumftances concur to over- 
“ wjielm'rae. My mother’s jewels are 
“ now in his poflcffion. Xhcy were 
“ not given with a culpable delign ; 
“ but who^will acquH me ? who knows 
Itird Monttith’s aOairs were 
“ enjbarfaffed ? Or fuppofe I ftate ray 
“ motives ; there again I am foie witnefs 
“ in my own caufe j and Ihe who be- 
ftowed on a ftrangcr the confidence 
“ v^ich (he withheld from her hulband, 
“ cait Scarcely expect belief. I gave 
“ him my jjictqre too. — Good heaven, 
“ what bfmd delufion I No ! £ ucy j t 
“ mull be filent. I have been toO‘ 
“ culpable to talk of innqpence. The 

“ licentioua 
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“ licentious vi'ould fay, poor Pitzof- 
borne was very hardly ufed at laft by 
the woman who invited his attack; 
“ and the cenforious would accufe rae 
“ of taking a cruel method to redeem. 
“ an irretrievable reputation.” 

“ Still,” faid Mifs Evans, “ there 
“ are advantages which you have not 
“ confidered. Your daughters would 
** certainly be reftored to your care.” A 
flood of tears buift from the eyes of 
Geraldipe, and fhe faintl^"''-‘‘SJ5d : 
“ Sweet, lovely, helplefs girls !” Then, 
after a paufe, fhe added, “ Could I 
“ flatter myfelf with the expeftation 
that ray protrafted life wcfuld be ad- 
“ vantagenus to them, this fuggeftion 
** would have weight ; but a ironfient 
felf-indulgence may be bough ti too 
“ dcarl ’ 

“ At leaft,” urged Lucy, “ let Mon- 
** teith know your ftory. Convinced 

“ of 



A TALE OF THE TIMES. 307 

of youf*comparative innocence, (you 
will not, I know, allow me to ufe 
*a more favourable word,) Henry has 
been for fome time employed in col- 
“ leding the circumftances in your 
I “ favour. The chief are the teftimony 
“ and the confeflion of your fervants 
“ at Mofttcith. Suffer him to add to it 
“ your narrative, before he tranfmits it 
“ to your lord.” 

By ni) means: ufe your influ- 
“..-..vc with your generous Henry to 
“ abjindo'n his pr^pofed juftification. I 
“ know the difpofition of him who 
“ was my hulband. While he con* 
fiders me as an adulterefs, contempt 
“ pjeferves my gallant from his ven- 
“ geimje; and he can wait the flow 
“ proceedings of the law nowjiis firft, 
“ fury has fubfided. But if he knows 
“ the w/ongs his once-belovcd Geral- 
“ dine has endured, not the united 

** world 
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“ world could dilTuade him from tak- 
“ ing a more fummary vengeance. Jie 
“ would purfue the raviflier of his wife 
“ to the remoteft 'corner of the globe. 
“ and only value his own life as it was 
** the means of availing his adverfary . ' 
“ Chance, or (kill, my Lucy, and not '■ 
“ juftice, determines thefe blind and 
“ audacious appeals to prefumptuous 
“ vengeance. Apd lhall ray helplefs 
babes lofe their only pi«<ent ? No ! 
“ let every document in my fhvoiK 'oe 
** fuppreffed, at leaift till lord Mon- 
“ teith is fecure from the fword of my 
“ feducer.** . 

« Conlider yet once more. Your 
lord has commenced proceedings in 
a court of juftice.” — “ I have de- 
fervvd difgrace, and mpft endure 
« it.” 

“ The legitimacy of your. little fon, 

I fear, is'queftioned.” 


Geral- 
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Geraldine Ihrank with horror. “ O 
** twide extended evil ' faid Ihe. Three 
“ generations, blafted by me, may 
curfe the hour Vhen I was born. 
** Yet, my murdered father ! thy be- 
nignant fpirit, even in the pangs of 
“ death,, forgave me. Will my flan- 
“ ^ered babes be inexorable ? But I 
“ {hall not hear their reproaclies. The 
time is 'not far cMftant when I may 
“ fpf ;i.^th an cxpedlation of being 
believed. I will juftify to lord Mon- 
“ teith the fufpdfled, becaufe prema- 
ture birth of his fon. O infuppori- 
“ able anguilh ? that fuch juftiheation 
fhould be required of me.” 
iSljfs Evans repeated this converfa- 
tion lier father and Henry. The lat- 
ter praifed* the'greatnefs of foftl which 
dilated thefe fentiments, 

“ Y6«r inteiefting friend, my dear 
** child, docs indeed repent,” faid Mr. 

Evans. 
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Evans. No vindiftive ragS, no 
“ felf-acquitting accufations of otheJs, 
mingles with her^true remorfe. She 
“ properly appreciates the degree of 
** her own culpability j nor does any 
“ remaining affeAlon for her feducer 
“ lurk in her paflionate reproaches. She 
“ fcems, like the penitent deferibed by 
our immortal bard, 

t 

To Tcpent hei , as it evil, 

And takes the fliamc with ^ 

** To fuch contrition AVe are warranted 
to hope that the golden gates of 
mercy will be unclofed.’* 
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CHAP. XLIII. 

IT A! I wedded love’-—*- by tluc, 

Foumled iniCAfon, loy^il juil* and pure, 
lUlUions Jleai, and all the chaMtics 
Oi Tathcr> fon, and brother, fuft were known. 

Gki}!f, the fwifc aiviclpator of time, 
r.jntiiiueiij^prey on Geraldine’s youth- 
fu? clieck.^ Her decay was vifible to 
every "beholder. Ifiut Lucy Evans, ftiU 
liltcning to the flattery of hope, believ- 
ed that anoUicr and another day would 
bring the defired amendment. Paffion- 
ately'admiring the beauties of nature, 
flic w^^oefl the tardy fpring to approach, 
and coiuinitcd to* repeat the weli45.nowa 
deferiptiou} 

♦ ^ 

• — Airs, \ernal airs, ^ 

Able to cure all fadncil, but defpair. 

• Defpair 
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Defpair was, however, the mortal dif- 
eafe, under which her friend laboured. 
Like Shenftone’s ^interefling Jefly, flie 
faw in every obje£f fome reproach of her 
folly, or fome memento of her former 
happinefs. ** What have I,” fhei 
would fay to herfelf, “ to do with hope j 
and w^iat without hope is life ?” 
Engroffed wholly by her friend’, 
diftrefs, Lucy dfedicated all her time 
and thoughts to her fci vice wdL^ufe- 
ment. “ If I coijd fee that faded 
“ cheek blufh again!” flie would fay. 
“ Surely her appetite leaves her. I 
“ watch her llceplefs couch till I fnk 
“ with wearinefs. I wake, and the 
“ fit ft objeft which the lamp fhfws me 
is her unclofed eyes. I offc9d my 
owd feelings to aflume'checilulnefs. 

“ foraetimes fmilcs, but it is luch 
** a ftckly ^mile, fo unlike' its former 
“ exhilarating brilliancy, it fpedks fo 

‘‘ plainly, 
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plainly, I will even fecm diverted to 
‘ footh my ajiptehenfive Lucy ” 

Henry Powcifcowjt often repjoved 
this extreme loli(itvide 5 blamed hei for 
being engiofled by one objett ; and 
j k uled hib prior right to her atten- 
tion) and her piomife of making him 
happy. “ O, talk not to nte of feftal 
‘‘ days and happy vows," Ihe would 
reply, “ when t\try hour prefents to 
“•me the afl'efling fpeftacle of declin- 
“ ing lo'.elinofb !*»SureIy, Henry, you 
“ never loved our Geraldine, if you 
“ can now^think of any one but her.” 

It was one lovely fpring-day, that 
Lur,y prevaiLd upon her fiiend to ac- 
compllny her into the parfonage-garden, 
to lobk at , the* bur fling germsi,of the 
Id ic, and the honey-fuckle’s tender 
necn. iHtey had pioceeded to Nerina’s 
bowg* befoic the tremblJhg knees of 
Geialdine required reft. When a little 
A 01. in. ,’p recovered. 
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recovered, Ihc read with plcafure the 
infcripiioii which Henry had placed 
there, while I.ucy ^energetically repeated 
the laft lines ; and not infcnriblc to the 
charm of praife, when offered by one 
/be loved, flie exclaimed, There’s a 
happy coinplinient for you. You 
ufed t{* fav, coufin Hal would never 
Icani to make fine fpeechesd’ 

I’he finilc which Lucy’s fprightly 
fally invited foon yielded to’^th^;it‘'er 
reeollcflion of forin^.r days. ' Hap])y 
blamelefs delight !” faid the countefs, 
gazing on her friend : long may it 

“ be yours ! May my fwcet Lucy con- 
tinue to receive the incenfe due to 
her worth, nor fear that a * latent 
poifon lurks in the grateful fragfance ! 
‘‘ Ah, that I had never welcomed 
‘‘ praife buefrom a hufiband’s {ongue ! 

Let continued (he, he^-e, in 
this your favoured retreat, difclofe to 

you 
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“ you tho hiftory of my errors. You 
“ need no warning; but the time will 
“ probably foon irtuve, when the rc- 
“ membered confidence will Hill moie 
“ endear this fpot. 

“ I had not been long a wife bwfore 
“ i difeovered that my eye had be- 
“ trayed my judgment f(? fai as to 
'• fruflrate my r: 430 < 5 }'ation of ever 
“ fliKiin(T?n marriige that communion 
'• ol wJ! oaiud minds, that H-aH of 
“ leafon and ti’int How of foul which 
“ I had looked I'p to as the perLc- 
“ tion of^ felicity. Eveiy aticmpt (o 
“ give loid Monteith a tafi.e for iiuel- 
“ ^ ^.lual pleafures ws unfuccefsful. 
*• li,ut’I was net unhappy, I remem« 
“ boied joui * excellent motlier’s pre- 
cepts, and recontded rayfclf to the 
“ limijed enjoyments which this WvirkI 
“ adlnds. In eveiy eccentricity I be- 
“ held mvfclf the und.fputed mifhefs 
U’ 2 “ of 
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of my hidbaii^N heart. In many 
infbncos I faw my power over his 
cktciminations ; often a genuine 
trait of native goodnefs appeared in 
foinething apparently inconfiftent and 
irregular. I compared my fituatioii 
with that of many maiiied ladies 
‘‘ whom f knew, and I found abiind- 
ant icafon to be contented with iny 
lot* ^ 

I then firfl frw Fit:<ofl)orne9 ar\d 
unhappily poflelfed fufBcient eonfe- 
‘‘ quence to attract his notice. He 
fhove to pleafe, and foon giew inte- 
“ refling. Yet, weak as I have proved 
myfelf to be, I think I fhould mot 
have been the victim of his arts, had 
“ not riy lord’s behaviour to me been 
perceptibly changed. lie was no 
longer the man who engaged my 
youthful love, or the huflnmd who 
(‘laiaied my icfpcil and gratitude. 

dlien. 
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, Then, (and not till then, did I fVtl 
“ the ’power of contrail vhith I had 
“ ’hitherto indignantly avoided. The 
“ elegant commendations ot Fitzof- 
borne taught me, that I was not a 
“ being of a vulgar mould. His grace- 
ful attentions indicated the homage 
“ which* merit like mine ought to re- 
“ ceivc. Ilis glowing delciijitioii''', 
“ though delicate as theetrof ]'iii ay 
“ itfelf co|iId dcfirt, pointed c it a 
“ fairy region of lelicity, the abode 
“ of^ congenial /niuds, where human 
“ foibles and human furows never in- 
trude. Infatuated by this unreal 
“ vifion, file blamclefs occupations by 
“ which I had previoufly diverted 
“ paviful refleiflions became infipid. 

Whongs were converttd into unpar- 
“ donabld * ill] lilies, and inaftentions 
“ grew^ into wrongs. I no longei re- 
collected thofe w ho wefe lefs happy 
p 3 “ than 


(6 
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‘‘ than niyfelf. The pang of iwouiidcd 
** Io\e lr>ll tfiidcriiefSj vvliile’it af- 
fumed the indirnant fpirit of oflended 
pride ^ aud my rebel heart, imper- 
ctpiibiy ali^ nated fvam its lawful pef- 
feffor, admitted aa uiurped claim. 

(>, Lucy ! if my talc were told, 
it would Kor oiiiyfer\c as a wava- 
in;’' to our weak ftA, wlhom vanity 
< r I ^ ptfulidv gene tally be r<iys, 
but alfo to tiiofo huibcinds who are 
:.:r ‘ou. to guard lluii lionoiir fioni 
^ t^pioieh. I would bid their not cn- 
tirJy depend upon the liability of 
our principles or the conftancy of 
‘‘ our attachments, but to'affifl: our 
virtue by that almoft invincible de- 
fence which their behaviour to us 

♦f' 

would fiipply. Might they not, ith- 
“ out derogating from their 6wn fiipe- 
“ livuity, tieat our foibles with gene- 
*' rous lenity^ and make even our faults 
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“ c'njchictt to orr ? Pi?i!eis 

“ I 1 /ftlul cis iiC/iii tlioli; wc 

“•!'\v.. Aruiiticn-. .ill *K\ci lu plcd- 
“ I r r , s i' lilt our i^iai -II. fii'.nJi!. LcC 
“ tiii-ui 1 .r, \ihi.u tluy liCf^lcct us., fup- 
poll, that the aiiuluity ol ancgiecablc 
“ loll ncr is only welcome to the c/i?- 
“ /£,/ \wiPton. 1 he delicate mind, 
l.Kit llirinks .diliojicnt hi m the 
of guilt, may diveic tlm 
‘‘ uiucqiurccl ciIicCk;!! by in- 

clu\ ipg tlic inilaf|y^rLtd iL^hiiLS of 
tiuenv atul f^nititudc lor aii amiable 
obfervant friend. Muileni manners 
jiiflifv thefe conncclions, and inod<.rri 
hi^uny ‘deferibes thcii ri.lulf. But 
K: me not reciiminate. My hojies 
( 1# paulon are foundtd on my own 
I finite nee, not on the aggia\ati3n of 
Ui) luu'nanct’s erroi-i, 1 he^fupciior 
c'd vantages of my edacailon, my ha- 
bits of' relleClion, my (enfe of iliame, 
p 4 the 
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“ the arutenefs of my fenfibility, “were 
*•' all entruilcJ talents ; and 1 recolleft 
“ with tenor the awful affurance, tlfat 
“ where much is ,( 5 iveii much will be 
“• required.” 

“ Still, my Geraldine!” ciied Lucy, 
“ ftiil art thou the alTociitc of the pine 
“iuluarl.” 

1 mi(,di( ha^cbccn. had I lifuned 
“ to tour counfcls. Have you for- 
“ ;>i’cn me, Lray’? I fear, you have 

t ^ 

' :i II . v) ’ vvLen did you 

“ > 1 

“ j ’> !t 'vii! \ou undtifake to pay a 
debt which has long burdened my 
“ confi’iei.i e ? f muff hope to live to 
“ fee i; v'lfchaigeJ.’ , " 

l/-c\‘s iiiia'i. is were not very aoun- 
dai f. -lie could fcarcely underhand 
hecuiend’s intention. 


Reward 
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“*Rc\?ard Henry Powerlcourt,” con- 
tinued the counlefs ; “ for yo.u alone 
“'can. And let my fett-ifig fun con- 
“ template the onjy obje£l on which 
“ it can now look with pleafure. My 
“ contagious mifery has extended to 
all I love. Be )ou and your ge« 
“ ijerouS noble Henry exceptions.” 

Lucy could not re/ift this afledlionatc 
appeal. She only pleaded, that the death 
of their ritvered benefador was too 
recent. 

“ .Mis* daughter,” rcfunicd the 
mourner, “ willies to perform the 
“ office which he woukl gladly have 
“ executed : I mean, bellowing you on 
“ ^ cleferving partner. Look, Lucy, is 
** thvjre, much time to lofc ? Will this 
“ ha»id be long equal to the pleafing 
talk r” ' * 

Gera^dme, as Ihe fpokc, held up^ 
her hand againll the fun. Jts fyrametrys 
p 5 was 
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was formei'y one of her diumguilhed 
charatls. It no\v exhibited a bare ana- 
tomy, loofely covered by a fliilvcllcd 
fkin. Each meand«iing vein and liga- 
ture was vifible. It fcarcely obllrufted 
tile penetrating beam. Lucy flung her- 
lelf into her friend’s arms, and min- 
gled compliance with her tears.' 

On the ' day of celebration, lady 

Monteith, in compliment to the brid»., 

* 

changed her fable drefs for die laflefol 
elegance of her former habit. Sh° 
never looked more lovely. 'A ludio 
bloom was fpread over her check, and 
the accomplifliment of a favourite wifli 
gave to her eyes the radiant emana- 
tion which they ufed to poflefs. bhe 
was compofed, and almoft chetrful. 
She feemed to forbid the intrufive for- 

* I 

row w hich preyed upon her own heart, 
and to drive the remembrance of her 
woes from others. A plain refptdable 

neigh- 
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ncf^hbtfur of the Evans’s, and his wife, 
Mcrt the only company. They were 
•liruck with her appeal ance, and al- 
inod fceincd to IjK]iiirc, Was that 
“ hlifs Powcrl’couit that was, or was 
il fomc angel in her form ?” In the 
ovL! f'owing of their hearts they talked 
(d the* inanor-houfe, the happy fcencs 
(d fefl'vity il exhibited when flic lived 
theie; and then u-ficatet! their blunt 
v.nLi,, ,that it iftigl i Joon be as gay 
^ a. I'll, fne I'ountefs accepted theweft- 
mteu .•Htcd (^oinpliincnt, and added, 
thr.. flie hopeef it would. I ler eyes 
glanced upon fhebikle's, who met them 
with an^xpi ellionof pkafi!j;a. “She Hopes 
‘‘ to live,” whifpered flic to Henry. 

‘ •(Hurely that hope will be gratified !” 

;The morning .ifVcr iheie aurpicions 
ni.piialS'w^as marked by a ebnverfation 
pecidiarly interefting, T.ady Montcith 
had prepared the neceffary forms, and 
V 0 flie 
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fhe look this opportunity of ^live'ring 
to Mr. Powerfcourt what fhe called a 
pledge of her efteem. He faw with fuf- 
pri/ce and regret, tljat it was a gift of 
that part of the Powerfcourt eftate which 
was by her marriage fcttlement refeived 
for her unlimited dilpofal. Henry ex- 
claimed againd the profufe generofity 
of her intentions ; alliimed, that her 
father’s bounty had gratilied all his 
willies; and pointed out the (propriety 
of prelenting it to lord Monteith. 

“ What,” faid the rountefs; “ to 
“•purrhafe foigi\cnels for me ? My lord 
“ would dildain to receive what I Ihould 
blulh to offer.” 

For your children then,” faid Pow- 
erfcoui t. 

“ ]\ly daughter’s fortunes are fuifi- 
“ ciently ample, and lord Monteith ’s 
‘ mud revert to his fon. Do not, 
“ Henry, leje^this gift, if yom would 

“ not 
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“ n5t acid to my prefenl forrows. I 
“ have been unjuft to your merits, even 
from my girlifli days. But though 
“ I may confcfs iqy undifceming ca- 
“ price, I do not lament what has fe- 
“ cured your happinefs by uniting you 
“ to a mind fo much better adapted 
“ to th\; firm integrity of your own. 
“ Mine is not a difintereftcd bequeft. 
** How richly may you repay this fordid 
“ boon by the conimunication of un- 
“ perifliing advantages! 1 have no tight 
“ to the difpoial of my children. I 
“ gave them being, but I have forfeited 
“ all pretenfions to dired their educa- 
“ tion, of to difpofe of tfieir perfons. 
“ Every requeft which 1 could make 
w'ould but inflame lord Monteith’s 
“ juft refentipent. You have never 
“ wrongfed him : on the contfary, yopr 
“ difejimination and integrity woujd 
have preferved me f^om the abyfs 

“ into 


(C 
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into whi>,!'' I have plunged. * Pefhaps , 
“ a proper reproke cation might fncluce 
“ him to commit to your care thdfe 
“ unhappy objefts, .whom w>)undecl ho- 
“ nour mull reful’e to their wretched 
“ mother. They no longer can give 
“ him plcafure, and he mull willi to 
“ remove from him fuch lively me- 
“ mentos of former happinefs.” 

Mr. I'owerfcourt and his Lucy both 
proinifcd to folicit die facred 'rull, and 
to difeharge it with puniElual fidelity. 

“ And lou too will, continue to re- 
“ fide with us ?” inquired the bride. 

d’hc countefb Ihook her head. 

“ Where, do you mean ‘to go ?” 
repeated Mrs. Powerfeourt. 

“ There is but one afylum,” anfv.cr- 
ed Geraldine. “ If I could but be’re- 
“ ceived t'nerc.” — “ Can we aflift you in 
“ procuring it ?” refunied her afl'edtion- 
ate friend. 

“ I firmdy 
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*‘*I fi^mly believe, that you all have 
" an* interefb there,’’ continued the 
rTmntefs, looking round her. “ Re- 
“ ineiuber me in ypur prayers.” Lucy, 
no longer able to miftake her meaning, 
burfl into tears; while Powerfcourt, 


too much agitated even to notice the 
dilJrefs 'of his beloved wife, attempted 
to relieve the gloom whigh deprefl’cd 
lady Monteith’s profpedts. He talked 
of the chims which fociety had upon 
J;er, and of the power of time in foften- 
ing grief. 

“ What claims has fociety,” return- 
ed flie, “ upon a wretch whom every 
“ one tliat is tenacious «f reputation 
muft abjure ? My hulband mull call 
“ ine^ilf, or be degraded by the reproach 
“ ®f fubinittijig to wilful infamy. My 
children muft be eftrangecTfrom my 


« fefted 


or be fufpefted of being in- 
by my contamiinating crimina- 

“ lity. 
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“ lily. Time, Mr. Powerfc6urt,*wIll 
“ heal the wouiiJ'? of common forr’ows : 
“ it may rcdiefs the wrongs of inno- 
cence, or recruit, the fhattered foi- 
“ tunes of poverty. But w'hat can 
“ time do for me ? Can it obviate the 
“ fatal efltdts of my errors ; recall 
** my father from his grave ; give to 
my children that unlullied honour 
“ which my conduO: has tarniflicd 5 or 
“ reftore to myfelf that peact, oi mind 
which I feel to be for ever forfeited ? 
“ If time can accompUfh thcfe won- 
ders, welcome yeais of fulfering; 
“ welcome the agonies which lead to 
“ hopes fo d'?ar j welcome the poignant 
“ regret which teaches the value of 
“ bleffings that may be again enjoy cd. 

“ But neither time nor fqrrow can /c- 
“ inflate me in thefe loft blelfmgs, or 
reftore to me the good opimqp of 
the world. My fecludcd remorfe 

“ has 
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“ hSs nb witnefles ; and if it were 
“ oflcntatious, it would be fufpicious. 
“* Pait of my dory remains untold; 
“ but, judging of , what is known, the 
“ woi Id is right in its renunciation of 
“ me. No lilies are preferibed for my 
“ future condiicf, except feclufion, re- 
jientafuce, and death.” 

Mr. Evans interrupted , the pathe- 
tic paufe which fucceeded the coun- 
tefs’s ad'c^ling condulion with all tlie 
folcmn carneflnefs which fliould ever 
charaefetijie tht^Chriflian priefthood. 
“ One duty, lady Monteith, Hill re- 
“ mains, which you mull difeharge. 
“ Cheerfully fubmii to yviur prefent 
“ calaiuilies till Heaven fees fit to libe* 
“ n»te jou from them.” 

“» I do,” /aid GeraHine, meekly 
trending fter head. *• 1 feel tlrein to be 
“^c confequencesof crimes. Betrayed 
“ by a vain confidenct; in my own 

“ ftrength, 



flreiv T {Iiiu !ny lvcs ug-iiafl ti^c 
cLarefl Jilo '‘^'■v.iics, and svje(J;cu the 
‘‘ soxcc «f II vAi\ li 

fjMLe in tiu L. ^nn^o cf :i 

I n{/t oidy fah u»l to It\t% I 
to liie, to that iiopcLis 
lire, wlilvh has no olhcr aim but by 
recoll(.dion auJ patience to atone toi 
my youthail loinc>, and to iiocoth 
v^iih meek rcfi^^oiation the painful 
e.jueh iji death.” 

Ilcmifnon of upii^cl Mr. 

Tv^nc, away allr^udng tvar, ‘*is 

“ ever pioniiled to fmcere coiiliirion. 
“ Examine your luari, my dear lady ! 
“ feparate t^ie rc^:TjLt of pall pkaruio 
“ from ilie forrow for pail oircnccb Ti i , 
“ Dy a fevere ferutiny, how far nthe 
“ lofs of lame nny claim the ^cir 
“ which' flat ts at the idea of remcm- 
“ bereJ eminence ; anJj while the ne- 

, i 

« ceffity of foygivenefs fmlis deep into 

“ your 
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“ yonr foul, compofvi yo>ir anxi^tifs 
“ by rcflo^ing on the nieicy of your 

]\Irs. Poworroourl.^ loohecl a.s if her 
father h;ul fpohen ViiJi unJuc fevcrity ; 
but the eountdi., aiter a inental ejacu- 
lation exprollive of piety and refigna- 
tion, profeecktl ; “ While I liequ^ntcd 

“ the circles of iainiomible life, 1 par- 
»■ ^ ^ • 

“ took of fhtir iollici ; yet the glare 

“ of perpetual amHl'enunt, aud the 

“ hurry of conllant engagement, did 

“ not fc, far vitiate my mind as to 

*' render me unfit for the duties of do- 

“ mcfiic life. Reflection ever attended 

“ my pilfcw, and defciibi^d, not the 

“ parties in \diich I was to appear, 

“ my the adulation I fliould receive, 

“ btjr the more grateud images of my 

“ childre»J my iorial ft tends, i!iy quiet 

“ c’Sicupations. Ihcfe, therefore, were 

“ ever iJiy dvareft delights } and regret 

• • * “ for 



332' A TAKE OF THE TIR^^-S. 

“ for tbefe blcffinjrs will mingle "with 
“ the tear tli^f contrition claims.' 

“ The love of fame was, 1 own, nly 
“ pretlominanc erfor. Impelled by 
“ this powerful paflion, I purfued 
“ dilUndfion, and, though I only fought 
“ it by praife-worthy means, 1 am now 
“ fenfible, that this ‘ bufy ' paffion’ 
“ mingled imperfec'tion with iny ‘ fair- 
“ e/l aims,* ‘ perplexed the genuine 
fchemes of defective viitue,* and 
‘ flyly warped my unfit fpeding heart.* 
“ Though in the fight of man they 
“ may wear the fame impofing afpeeV, 
“ the fearcher oi hidden things muft 
“ ciifcovet t<n infinite diil’erenCc between 
“ thofe actions which originate from 
“ the dutiful defire of pleafing him, 
“ and thofe the ultimate vietv of which 
“ was the applaule of feilow-mortah. 
“ Your firmer mind, my Lucy, c»arly 
imbibed thg noble ambition of gaiu- 
' ing 
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“ ing the approbation of the Supreme 
*‘*G«od. Your virtues flmnned obfcr- 
“ vation, and only courted the filent 
“ plaudit of confcionrc. For me, 
though not infenfiblc to the innate 
lovclinefs of virtue, nor callous to 
“ the ftelings of coinpaffion, I felt 
“ every faculty roufed to tjxcrtion by 
the idea of what the world would fay 
“ of me. * Our hi/loiy is a comment 
V upon the comparative tendency of 
“ thefe *govcrn'«og principles. Happy 
“ Powcrlconrl ! how firm mud be ) our 
“ confidence in the integrity of a mind 
“ which always afts under "the convic- 
“ ,tion that its mod fecret thoughts 
“ ait noted by Omnipotence !” 

“•The merit was more in my fitua- 
“ tion, t£ian in myfelf,” returned the 
amitfliltf , bride. I was fecluded from 

“ temptation, and I h^tl leifure to ac- 
“ quaint myfelf with my own frailties. 

• 8 ’ “ Retire- 
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Retlrementj my GeralJine! is the 
“ foil moft congenial to female virtue. 
“ How will your5, which even in the 
contaminating world appeared fo lovc- 
“ ly, ilourifli in thefe peaceful fliades ! 
“ What ample fupplies will your hert.- 
“ ditary poll'oflions afford to your he- 
“ nevolen'ce! Let not mortal forrow 
“ dry up the fource which would con- 
“ vey happinefs to all around you ; hut 
“ enjoy the anticipated plcafuit tf 
" widk-ly-diffufcd hber'ality.” 

“ You forget,” faid Geraldine, “ v hat 
“ I now am. The mercy of the law, 
" or the bounty of lord Monteith, mud 
"• determine the nreans of my fii- 
“ ture fubfiftence. My marri'jge-arrh 
“ cles made no provillon ^pr cohtln- 
“ genL^rimes. My dear father did 
** his child could be guilty 

lUiy any, add his conviction of. my 
^ frailty was attended by death. The 

“ mofca’ 
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“ mortal forrovv, my Lucy, which lias 
“ to lament fo many deprivations, caii- 
“ not ceafe, at iJ.ift while memory 
“ holds her ilat. Yet though Rcafon 
*' fhrinks from the contemplation c/l 
J;.' my calamities, I mufl; continue to 
“ fequdl, that her guiding ray may ac- 
“ company me to die lad moment of my 
‘4 liail cxiflcnce. IMy generous friends! 

laJdei* you witli my forrows. 1 feel 
V 3 'our kind fiinpaihy. Every day 
“ e.idii'us the* 4 'enain diminution ot 
“ my itiengdi and health; nor can I 
“ conceal from your difeemment my 
“ eonviftion lhat 1 have hot long to 
“.live. Your pious ofl'ces, Mr. Evans, 
“ .,.*e .doubly welcome. If any un« 
“ w*arraii;ab!e.fentiment efcapqmy lips, 
“ reprove* mo with the meek imrepi* 
“ drty.iif your funflion, and teach me 
“ };ct further to explore the weaknefs 
of my own heart. Yet in one point 

“ let 
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let your caiitdour credit my folemn 
allertion. It is not from any remainihg 
infatuation, but « from a deep fenfe 
of my feducerN atrocious crimes, 
that I not only, thus unfolicited, 
‘‘ exprefs my forgi\enefs of my de- 
flroyer ; but I alfo earnefll} entreat, 
that Ileiveii would pardon his inif- 
‘‘ deed«5.” 

Let us leave Him,’* faid LVlr. E/ans, 
to the unknown meicies of his Mak^f. 
It is not for us finjt.^ mortals to de- 
cide ; but as far as our views can 
extend, hope Icems like prefump- 
tioii. Preadful, my dear lady, is 
the fituation of that finner who 
y confides in the infidelity wjvich de- 
ftroys his laft refuge^ nor can your 
^ charitable prayers benefit, him who 
** difdains the mercy you implore.^ 
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C II A P. KLIV. 


™\\ h'»t \vc ln\c \ic pi i-^c not to the woi III 
" * hnTt \\t cnuH t; but being IickM and loft, 
W'riy then we i ick. thv. v dur , thvii \vc fin I 
"J'l) \n tuc tlut pofillhoii would not ftiow u« 
it was ouis 


I 


SH\Kt ‘ Pi* aRF 


after the foiegoing convOfation,” 
tidy M^inteith received a letter from 
her 'lord’b folkftor, informing her, 
that Ris lordfliip’s meditated vengeance 
againft Mr. l’’itzofbornc having been 
dilappointed, he had determined to 
pJrfue the legal means ol icdrefs which 
weie iri his power. lie bad, therefore, 
in(litutcd,>wo luits in the ccrkfiafticaf 
and civir^courts, which he intended jo 
follow* !»p by afi application to the 
Hoofe of f*eeri for a* divorce. 'I he 
vor.tn.’ , Q leajned 
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learned bariifler wiflied to know- what 
fteps the countefs would take in her 
own defence, or if Ihe fufpefled that 
the evidence would affed the legitimacy 
of her fon. 

Geraldine’s anfwcr tvas fubmiflive, 
yet not altogether departing from the 
dignity of her charafler. She had no 
defence to*^ make. She acquiefeed . ip 
the punifiunent which the l^^ws of Ifer 
Cv"un;s y would inflich. She only hoj^;' J, 
that her confcfiion might present fuii'o 
of the horrors of a pliblic invefl.’gat".v)ii. 
Her ladylhip added, that die would 
addrefs the earl himfelf on the fubjeiSt 
of the birth of his fon. 

Even in the lall feenes of her exift- 
ence. the ruling padion of my Heroine’s 
mind predominated. 'Tho,ugh per- 
fuaded that her deep defpair’ could re- 
ceive no addition j tli mgh her.'irti igina- 
tkm bad loug’andcipated the courfu of 

law 
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law which her lord would purfue, yet 
tl\e certainty of a Lgal procefs, and the 
apprehenfion of general infamy, ante- 
dated the crifis of her diforder ; and an 
excruciating pain in her fide announced 
the tormaiion ot an abfeefs, the rupture 
"»>r which mull be mortal. Her fuft'er- 
ings were extreme, "but the faint flum- 
which pain brought on was broken 
b^u.-e i^iolerablerelhftions. “Not 
Iconic’ in the kingdom,” fSTftHhej" 
■ybey: muft now be acquainted with my 
The 'villJge dame, who never 
“ heaM of my ceicbiity, will fliudder 
“ at my dilgrace, and warn^her daugh- 
ters to avoid ray crimes.” 
t>he now pondered upon the only 
means Si vindicating her charafter, and 
file queftipcied *thc folidity of ihofe ar- 
guments ^hich had induced her to fup- 
prcfs*yfli& knowle^e of every exculpa- 
tory circumirjBicvn Shtf Iiad heard that 

Fitzolbornc 
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Fitzolborne had fled from Engla^nd ; a 
public difclofure would therefore have 
a fufpicious appearance. But that very 
flight, infuring in fmie degree theearPs 
pcrfonal fafety, pointed out this to be 
the proper time for making an applica* 
tion to him in behalf of his f>n, and 
endeavouiing fomevvhat to foften his re*, 
fentment. Imjutflol with loo 
fenfe of her awlul h; nation, denj 
ailchitibn of her afle<J’T.ions picvioi?s ho 
her flight ; fcorhd of exafptra/ingf<-*^is 
by faying any tiling that might lfavi*au 
air of rerp''»'iiiaiion ; and deterred from 
enccrdig jt, huge upon her^ unhappy 
11 (uy, no Icfs by her own weaknefs, 
than by a fear ol urging him to f,dlow 
l''it>'cdhornc, iLe determined to co;prfine 
lierlt If what related to ln3r unfortu- 
nate ciiiiJ, and irnfl the paiti.il vindi- 
cation of her c%Mi cfVidiKi ^ inte- 

grity and difi'etion of IVir, Powtrf- 

com tj 
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court j* who kindly undertook to be the 
b^^arcr of the following letter : 


To lUL Eari/ot MoNruTii. 

** It is only in fuch clicumftances a. 
thofe in which 1 wiite, that I coiiKl 
• *"dare to intrude on loid Monuiili. 
You will foou l)e* rclcnfcd iiom )our 
^ifg^'aced wife by an hrcvcihblc fen^ 
; ^and I w^uld entieal your 
i^HT^rcy to flop ycur proct? edni i ip«"r 
^fJ^Athc courts of law, and to fparc 
Yet remainitig fenfc fhaiue the 
•* hm')or of having my ftory bandied 
about 141 the public papers, expo/t cl 
** to indecent raiPery and in^rciKds re- 
♦proacln I am in the laT: llage cf 

decline, fully Icndblc ut my 
oilenccj^ anfl /ca*ing to add#to their 
numbcT. 1 derhtre uj/on the word 
of'^iViCcountayfe being, who know > 
file fias'^nol long to* five, that lord 
‘ *0.3 Loch 
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“ Loch Lomond is your fon, and en- 
titled to be the heir of your honouM. 
“ Compare the tin]e of our fatal jour« 
“ ney to London with the evidence 
“ which you may collect of his ap- 
“ pearance at his birth, and your fuf- 
“ picions mull be removed. » And I 
** befeech your juftice, do not wrongs 
** an innocent babe from refeutmenfilp 
his mother. • < v 

"■ •’’•T'entreat your forgivenefs ; at 4eiifl; 
“ do not follow me with yovT 
** Reconciliation I do not expfc^' I 
** will, if you require me, for the little 
time I h/tve to live, forbear the ufe 
** of your name and arms. I reftore 
** your family jewels, which I had, left 
** at Powerfeourt. On my knees I beg 
“ your Snercy with my dying lips. I 
** fhall commend yon and my children 
** to Heaven. OnceVnore to ’fee t&em 
would be the' greatert comfort that I 

“ coal’d 
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* could enjoy. Perhaps, as I am paft 
•‘‘^recovery, you will grant me that 
blefling. 

“ Geraldine.’* 

Lord Montcith had been informed of 
'uie couijtcfs’s departure from hi> oaflle, 
witliout at the fam'e time hearing of 
th^fc particulars which would have al- 
loired hiti^ to infer l]er innocence. The 
r:\(hj^ers of his natural characksMjacS'M. 
FAudrfd refledtiou in circumftances lefs 
^g'taVig than thofe in which he was 
now placed. Nor can it be wondered 
at, that, vnlfead of going home to re- 
ceive more punctual intelligence, he 
immediately fee off in purfuit of a faidi- 
lefs yvift and a treacherous friend. He 
took the^dired road for London, for 
the verj^ftafon which Ihould have de- 
cided^ hVn again^it } namely, bccaufe 
FitaofBorne Iiad/(lated»ifiat he fliould' 
5i_4 purfue 
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purfue that > ''tite. Frantic witli^ rage, 
and only meditating how to compel his 
adverfary to give him fatis-friction for his 
wrongs, he had rcafched the confines of 
Yorkfliire, before repeated difappoint- 
ments of heaiing any tidings of the fu* 
gitives taught him to icfiecl: that th'ssy 
had certainly taken another coilrfe. • ft 
now occurp.'d to him, that the fainliy 
eftate of the Fitzofbornes l^>y in 
ti orthem extremity of Lancafhire.^ It 
feemed probable that the neglefted/hmn 
norial houfe might be '.he chofep n-eft- 
dence of the guilty pair. He travelled 
fome miles weftward with this perfua- 
Con, till an ''accident which difabled his 
ca riage from proceeding compelled 
him to Hop at a fmall inn fome riiiles 
dillaot from the poft-town. His irlipa- 
tience at hearing that the oiW^ vehicle 
which this obfeure fcce afforded was 
engaged, nearly afruiT^ed,'thc-fb'rm„ of 

fi enzy j 
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, frenzy ; and the landlord, whofe con- 
cern at the gentleman’s being fo paf- 
lidnate, was heightened by his appre- 
henfions that he never might have an 
carl call at his houfe again, determined 
to try if hib oratorical powers could 
allqy the ftorm of words j and, fincc his 
honor c«uld not proceed, perfuade him 
to remain contented till his own carriage 
co,]J.d be repaired, or the poft-chaife 
returned. ' "With this view he endea- 
ycuted to engage his attentionT'“'2nTtt*' 
the |hirl*er of IJagdad was not a better 
Ilory-ttllcr in his own opinion. Fie 
began by lamenting how unlucky it 
was that ®the chai.*c iliould have ju/t 
drove away, not ten minute, before his 
hon^r arrived, with a gentleman, who 
camt to his houfe with his wife the 
night beMe. The poor lady Vas one 
of the prettieft ^atures he h.id ever 
feen jVbiltihe feemed toljc very ill, and 
'■ '<i.5 * w'as 
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was either always crying or fitting' in a 
brown ftudy. The footman who was 
left to take care of her whilft his maffer 
went to make a vifit a little way off, 
faid that Ihe was off her head. — A hidden 
thought (hot acrofs Monteith’s mind. 

* “ Where is Hie ?” — “ In that room.’I«*. 
He would inftantly fee her. ' Words 
were vain i and the feeble refiftance 
which the landlord made to prevent 

It 

him from rufliing ' into the ’apaitment 
^vas imled by a force to which pafliof\ 
gave Herculean vigour. Monteith 
broke from his opponent, and beheld 
his countefs. 

The prefence of the wretched Geral- 
di’^e could no longer footh the ftormy 
paflions of her lord. On the co;itrary, 
it now irritated him to tlje moft uitgo- 
verned Crenzy. He faw Hi^ was in 
diftrefs; but could t^e moft a^j-Qi^ous 
guilt affurae compofurtL on fuch an oc- 

cafion ? 
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Vafion ? She attempted fomething like a 
pandicatlon of her condud. But what 
ejutenuation could her crimes admit? 
They v^cre as apparent as his own dif- 
grace. Did flie not deny any know- 
ledge of the adulterer, when Ihe was 
recent from his arms ? Why alk to fee 
the children flie had deferted, wilfully 
deferted ? Her feeming agony excited 
contempt, her entreaties infult : and as 
lh».' flung Ircrfelf at Iris feet, he fpurned 
her from him with abhorrence. 
ing a volley of iijiprecations againft her 
delufivc beauty, he left her lifelefs upon 
the floor, and rufhed after Fitzofborne, 
whofe life appeared to be to;> poor a fa- 
crifi:ce for his mighty revenge. 

*r|,^e eft'ufion of blood which attended 
her fall fomewhat relieved lady Mon- 
teith’s re&dllecfion from the efitds of 
thofe infernal potioas which her feducer 
had a'tfmmiftercd / and her real ftory 

* being 
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being nov/ known, flie was readily af- 
fifted in her earned defire of proce;eding' 
to Caernarvonfiiire. Pomade, who had 
been placed as a guard over her during 
his mader’s abfence, abandoned his 
charge, dreading to encounter the ath- 
letic arm which had felled the landlord 
to the ground j and he flew after FiTz- 
ofborne to apprize him of lord Mon- 
teith’s arrivJil. The abfence of the fe- 
ducer proceeded J[rom two/ motive ; 
fcg iijipfofcd that he left his vi£lim in 
peri'e£l; fecurity; and he was defirou^ 
of inducing his fider; Vho refidetl in 
that neighbourhood, and was poflef- 
fed of what the world calls ,t paflable 
charafter, to receive the unfortunate 
countefs, till, as he termed it, the affa'ir 
was fettled. He was, befide, anxious 
to procuve fome medical a»d ; ,the etfefts 
■>f his nefarious arts were nttrth to be 
djeaded, and returul^ reafon,*was to 

him 
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hinj equally alarming. Pomade’s in- 
telligence transferred his folicitudc to 
the care of his own life, which he de- 
termined to preferve by any means not 
cjicnj'ibly inconfiftent with received opi- 
nions of intrepidity and honour. A 
chain of artifices preferved him from 
th'e meditated deftru£lion ; and after a 
Vain purfuit, Monleith arrived in Lon- 
don. * 

, Lady^^rabella ipiracdiately haftened 
to him ; but not with the pio«s. defigti 
of foothing his anguifh, nor of pleading 
in behalf of aA Mnhappy woman. She 
was not of a temper to palliate a fault to 
which flif herfelf hadnever been tempted j 
and Geraldine had too flrongly awaken- 
»d her jealoufy and envy to allow her 
to I'uppofe that her criminality admitted 
of *any ej:tenuation. By her.malicious 
comraA..ts the account w’hich his lord- 
Ihip •h^d receivf'd from his fervants in 

Scotland 
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Scotland tended rather to exafperate 
than to ameliorate his rage; and'-be- 
caufe their letters did not criminate^ 
their miftrefs, he acepfed them of lieing 
participators in her crime. 

Difappointed, by Ktzofborne’s leav- 
ing the kingdom, in his intentions of 
either calling him out to combat,, or of 
confining him in prifon by the prcfl'urc 
of legal damages, the earl’s fury pointed 
at the countefs with' an afperi/y wbi^ 
incrS!tfed with every real or fancied in- 
fult to which her tarnilhed honour had 
expofed him ; and he purfued the pfe» 
feribed means of “ calling her off a 
prey to forljme,” with an avidity and 
acrimony proportioned to the violence 
with which he had once loved her a^jid*’ 

confided in her virtue. He had* fent 

1 

for his chfidren to London, from the 

ioea, that Ihe might ha^e the effrontery. 

to vific them at Montelth: and his 
#• ' 

6 \ , ewii 
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owh a£tive fufpicions, aided by Ara- 
bella’s malignity, foon taught him to 
^elieve, that his unfortunate little fon 
was fcie offspring of guilt. His memory 
, continually tortured him with inffances 
of Fitzolborne’s attention to the infant, 
Tv'hofe ill health, during its firft month 
o,f exiftcnce, had rendered it a yet more 
tender objeft of Geraldiivs’s maternal 
car? ; ar^d the perfnafion that a fpurious 
i{^ue^voul(l inherit* his lineal Jionours, 
^ formed the climax of his milery. Th# 
dyiijg v'ountefs.* ,worn by mental and 
corporeal anguifli, was perhaps lefs an 
objedl of pity. Inebriety was his 
wretched* refource ; but efen inebriety 
\vas ineffectual. His burning padions 
kindled with the feveriih draught ; and 
his Servants, ,who once idolized theif 
frank getjerous raafter, now trembled 
for tl^'g- own fafcly whenever they ap- 
^roache^ him. 


In 
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Iji this of mind he was eiico'un^ 
tered by Mr. Powcrfcourt, the benevo- 
lent advocate of his unhappy wife. Th ^ 
proffered letter was rejected with diHain* 
I'he jew'cls were dallied upon the floor. 
Every requclt was anfwercd by a fullen 
negative, and the reprefentation of 
fuffeiings was treated a’ a falfe pretence, 
invented to , excite compaflion. The 
cruel Arabella, who iiflened to the nar- 
rative of her preTcnt ittuation with more 
attention than licr inipaffioned brother 
could command, coldly, obferved, that 
file really thought dying was the befl:^ 
thing which the poor imprudent lad 3/. 
could now do. Difappointecl in his 
hot^es, and even refufed the fight of 
the children, left he fhould revive ♦the 
remembrance of a mothej- whom li^ay 
Arabella faid they muft for^j'e/, Mr. 
towerfeourt took lea^^i with feedings of: 
the deepeft indignation againft Ihe .un-. 
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Jnhuman, . felf-approving cruelty, 
which denied forgivenefs to one Icfs cri- 
minal than themfelves, and withheld 
from a dying penitent the only confo- 
lation which could relieve her mortal 

i/a returning to his hotel, his atten- 
tion was arrtfted by an acquaintance, 
who folicited him to contribute to the 
relief of s poor fellow w'ho had known 
better days. He had formedy been 
his fervant, but was now out of place ; 
and • the fuddeit ^ieparture of his laft 
mailer from England had deprived him 
of a recommendatory charaflcr. Henry 
turned to look at the object of this ex- 
ordium, and inftantly recognized one 
of l:^?Blborne’s attendants. The con-, 
fufi6n w'itji whiich Pomade appeared to 
be oversvJielmed was too extraordinary 
:o efttajre his fixed obfervation, I lhall 
noi; particularize what t|;ie reader’s pene- 
tration 
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tration will eafily anticipate. The, pre- ^ 
cipitation with which Fitzofborne had 
fied from England, joined to his na- 
tural ingratitude, and the embarraff- 
ment of his circumftances, had prevent- ' 
ed him from rewarding the agent who 
had principally allifted his diabolical 
deligns on lady MontSith. The prelTuie 
of poverty, and an accidental rencontre, 
induced the fubalterp villain to difccver 
what he &new of that iniquitous tranf- 
aftion, in hopes of obtaining temporary ‘ 
fupport. , Lord Monte? th was foon* ac- 
quainted with every particular which 
fpecified the accumulated guijt of the 
perfidious wretch who, under the fair 
gu»fe of friendlhip, had completed the 
deftru£tion of a happy family. “ . * 

The ohfervations by which Mr. Pbw- 
erfcourt intended to have infdTcfed this 
u^ptiyocal teftimony were nt^v» pre- 
by the v^temencf of Lord Mcn- 

t'^uh’s 
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teitli’* felf-accufation. His once-adored 
vv^fe was proved to be innocent in that 
iuftaujc which had appeared to fix 
upon her the charge of deliberate per- 
fidy. The final views of Fitzofborne 
be obtained by bafe falfehood 
and alinoit murderous fraud. Her de- 
licate fenfe of honour, fhrinking with 
horror from the imputation of crimes, 
of which Ihe had ral4ier been the vidim 
than the participator, overpowered her 
Vceble frame ; an,d the wronged innocent 
(for * fo the quick tranfition of lord 
Monteith’s paffions induced him now to 
think hei*) mufl with her life atone for 
^ a huiband’s credulous confidence and 
a * traitor’s temerity. She was now 
d<r€^r'than ever to his heart ; and lady 
/Arabella,. ’convinced that thert was no 
refilling a torrent,*endeavoured to obll- 
terate*tlfe remembrance gf paft farcafras 
by * her lively -commiflration for the 

fweet 
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fweet fuflerer. Lord Monteith .afkcd^ 
for the rcje(Sled letter j bathed every 
fentence with tears ; called for the little 

1 V 

outcafl, whom he had renounced and 
baniflied from his fight ; and recollefted'' 
with horror, that he had fent it /o 
diftant county till the law flioula relieve 
him from the fuppofititious incufti- 
brance. Ilis daughters were now al- 
ternately folded in. his arms! Their 
likenefs to their mother was recognized 
with heart-rending anguifti. ,In fine,' 
the carriages were irnfnediately orefered 
for Caernarvonfliire ; and the tedious 
journey was fomewhat beguiled by the 
hope,, that a reconciliation to her lord, 
anu the prefence of her children, might 
flop the progrefs of decay. The'fi-I..;’ce 
of Henryiwas intended td fiipprefs that 
'^aih expedation, atjd to pr^p'are the, 
unhappy hufband for the feensS which 
awaited' Hiiii. ^ ‘ - " 

Comp sdTmn, 
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Colupaffion for the children, who fuf- 
fcfed much from the fatigue of rapid 
traveiyng, induced Mr. Powerfcourt to 
flop two ftages fliort of their intended 
deflination ; and he was urging lord 
to try to obtain a few hours 
repofc, •when an exprefs arrived from 
the manor-houfe to announce the in- 
creafed danger of the coiintefs, and to 
expedite his return.* Frefli horfes were 
immediately ordered, and the travellers 
fet off* with a ijipidity which even the 
fpeed of the earl’s former journey could 
not equal. His tortured memory con- 
tinually recalled the occurrences of that 
journey, and his heart feemed fonie- 
wfta{ eafed of the pangs of felf-reproach 
by^rji'e’mveilives with which he loaded 
the arch'b^pocrite, who then Stled the 
part of Iriendftiipf that he might be 
enable*d with his fcorpion/angs to trans- 
fix "his breaft-with infpunity. A ray 
would-fbmetimes break in. Ge- 
raldine 
f 
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raldine had recovered from one dange- 
rous attack j why not again ? Ilem-y 
had indeed affirmed, that the vital or- 
gans were irreparably injured ; but it 
was prefumptuous to affirm what hiu' 
man Ikill could not afccrtain.-r-fd'ie 
might live, and they might yet up napi'y. 
Rafli, misjudgii)j> iSlonteich ! when bip- 
pinefs was not only in thy power, but 
abfolutely in thy poffieffion, the cct’mion 
bleffing * feemed unworthy pi cfervation. 
All thy folicitude, all the angyifh thaf 
corrodes thy foul, ‘cannot no\^ le- 
ftore the flighted good. Could the 
healing art .acquire miraculous energy 
fufficient to renew in the lamented fuf- 
ferer the lovclinefs and the fpri^hply 
health which once captivated thy-Tv'y!, 

** Not poppy, nor mandra*^ora. 


Nor all the drowfy fyr$*ps in the woild, 
** Can ever medicine to a mind difeafaS. * 


O now for ever, 


Farewell the tranquil farewell content.' 


The 
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The path of reconciliation, is impeded 
infur mountable barriers ; and reflec- 
tion \^ould foon convince even the uxo- 
rious hufband, that wounded honour 
iinpofcd the neceflity of reparation. 
^•,li«^. 4 Twning broke before the tra- 
vciicrs arTtered the gate of Powerfcourt. 
The earl’s attention was arrgfted by the 
atchievement fulpended under the archi- 
trave,, and a figh bu'm from his heart, 
extorted by the remembrance of the 
rneek beaevolent;e which it was defigned 
to commemorate. Lights appeared at 
fcveral of the windows. He could dif- 
cern the fervants gliding about when 
the carriage flopped j yet all was filent, 
except the whifpering breeze. The 
hc'^/ttable doors, which ufed to fly 0}>en 
at his app^foach, were now cautioufly 
unclofed. The attendants, whom the 
noife of the carriages had gathered in 
the hall, were xlrelTed m the weeds of 


woe, 
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woe, and their countenances \/trc ac. 
mournful as their garb. / 

To the quick interrogatory of, “ i’ 
fire alive ?” a faint affirmative was the 
only reply j and Montcith, gafinrig fm 
breath, was nifhing forwanli„V'"'’:^*u: 
venerable figure of, Mr. f vans» avrtfcfi 
his flops. , “ 1 am fummoiuii,” l;iiJ 
the good man, waving his h^n J. I.ci' 
** me perform my* awful duty, and then 
you fliall be admitted, 'i he couiUefs 
“ has fent to requefl jny prayers, loin, 

** fir, and recommend lier parting fpi* 
rit to (he Father of tnercic'.'' 

Pray ^br us both,” riTved Mon- 
t'lth ; “ and if there be efficacy in, 
“ prayer, entreat that my burning, bralti , 
“ may be numbed by infenfibility'N U 
“ you Iiave any mercy,” ccintinued he, ■ 
raifing his voice afftti Mr. Evans, who 
had made a flgn to the fervahts to de- 
„^n him, let me fee my w'e'dded 
* • love. 
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ioYrf. Do not you know, that it is 
“ my fcvi-rity which has broken her 
heart, and my forgivenefs will yet 
" reflorc her ? Think you that I can 
be patient when one loft moment 
inny plunge me into perpetual an- 
gulf!);* Mr. Evans promifed that 
hcVould immediately announce his ar- 
il', a! ; and he leaned againft one of the 
[••iilaA-'j printing witl» fufpence, expeft- 
ie,g hi,; feariu! lumraon.s. * 

• It was.co the death-bed of withering 
) oxnl* and faded beauty, to the couch on 
which greatnefs, difrobed of its dlftin- 
giiifhinp,' (srnaments, confcJTcd its de- 
fceni i'rom the common flock of hu- 
manity, that Mr. Evans approached. 
rt^.ls«it my extreme Wcakiiefs, or fupe- 
“ rior intelligence,” faid tfie 1:ountefs 
in a hollow voice,* “ that makes me 
“ now attribute fuch ^powerful cf- 
fitacy to a good man's prayers ?” 
.voi., HI. . • n A fcl- 
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A fellov/ finner,” replied Mr. 
Evans, recommends you to Heaven.’/ 

Your hand, (ir ! I fliall not lonrr be 
able to thank you. — My fit nation is 
very avvf’ul. — How my poor heart 
throbs with pain and terror — Any 
news from lord Monteirh r’*^' , 

‘‘ lie forgives you.” 

** And arc my children well 
“ They are waiting to be admitted.” 

1 fear iny fight isnow too dim to fee 
** them. But 1 would biefs thiiiij if I 
‘‘ dare, — Would it be prclumptuou* 
‘‘ in me to blefs them 

A loud groan at this infiont ifiiied 
from the door. It was Moritcith's voice, 
and the dvino: countds can, lit the v/cd- 
known found. The bed ihook with hvi 
convulfr. e tremblings. I thought,” 
fald file, that nothing inoitar \^oll!d 
‘‘ have affecled me. But that voice — oh 
“ that I coufd proftratc inyfelf be- 
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" *My wife!” exclaimed the earl, who 
!iul by this time broke from thofe 
who jiUempted to r«ftrain him, and ap- 
jjroached the bed ; when, fliockeJ by 
the emaciated face where beauty once 
icf' ' ' .he Ihuddering drew back his 
extendstf arms. Infernal villain, 
“ who hath brought thet; to this ! 
“ Curff^ traitor I who lir/lfeduced me 
“ i: •m thee ; — pluilgcd me in vice, then 
“ Hole my treafure; and now laughs 
“ at m'V miferyj — may his guilty foul 
“ for ever writhe in tortures fuch as 
“ I now endure! Awake, awake, my 
“ l^ve ! fny Geraldine !” • (for, over- 
powered by his appearance, fhe had 
fainted^ — “ I forgive thee. Oh live, my 

lijve ! but 1 know all thy fad ftory. Do 
“ live,^do but Anile upon me. Once 
“ more blefs me v'?ith thy tender Anile. 
“ Nothfng, nothing then fliall part 


R 2 
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“ US.” The c«rl continued raving till 
he was forced out of the apartment. 

I'he lad momenl.s of lady Monteith’s 
life were marked by humble confidence 
and dignified compofure. She called 
for her daughters, folded them in her 
arms, and thenplaced them in hSt Lucy’s. 
“ Be you,” faid flie, “ their future 
“ mother, and transfer to them that 
“ love I once enjoyed. W-dVo^'iiot 
“ your ‘precious tears upon my uncoii- 
“ fcious corpfe. My cxillence is mul- 
“ tiplied in tfiefe helplcfs orphans j and 
“ they fliall flourifli under the care of 
“ the filter ,of my foul. Infinite n#rcy 
“ may perhaps permit my feparated fpi- 
“ rit to witnefs your pious performfince 
“ of ihis iniruftcd'charge.” > .. 

She d^ain caught lauy Arabella to 
her bofom- “ My tildcft darling,” faid 
file, you will not forget mt. *■ Give 

“ y'our 
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y-iur aunt this ring, the pleilge of 
reconciliation and peace. Keep this 
miniature till James can undcrlland 
“ tIuTt ii is his mother’s llkenefs. Yc 
•“ guardian angels, Acatch OA-er fhcic 
“ innocents ! — All gracious Parenr of 
“ the ..'Jendlcfs, in mercy proteft iny 
babes from my* faults and my for- 
“ rows! * 

*'^^WStch,” faid ijie, adclrcffing Henry 
Powerfeourt, “ my unhappy l®rd. Do 
“ not aBandon him to his firft forrows. 
“ Time will ibften his defpair. Tell 
“ him that his repentant wife blelfes liis 
“ goodnpfs, and dies in hopes of mcet- 
“ ing him in a better world. I would 
• have told him fo ; but the fight of 
“ 4im* awakes infypportable anguifh. 
“ tfrge liiih* to comply witl^ my laft 
“ rcqtfci?*, and receive my children into 
‘4-yc«i*,hofpitable dwelling. And you, 
“ my C^iftian monitor ! (looking at 
^ , R 5 “ Mfj 
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“ Air. Evans', early inrtill into (heir 
“ minds thoi’e prmciplcs which repel 
“ temptation and fupport dill refs. O 
“ that lord Montefth would feck* con- 
“ folation at the healing fountain of 
falvation!” 

Her oncc-radiant eyes gracl^ially af- 
fumed a glaffy dininefs, yet, though 
no longer able to dillinguifh objefts, 
they continued fixe^d on that part of 
the room where her children fo od. 
Her clammy hands grafped Mr. Powerf- 
court’s with convuHiv.?' eagernefs, and 
the lafl founds that quivered on her 
lips were fupplications for mercy. 

So terminated the fliort exiftcnce of 
the lovely and amiable Geraldine, to 
whom nature, art, .and fortune feemed 
prodigal ,of their favours ; the faithful 
friend, the dutiful daughter^ the ob- 
ferv^^pfe, the tender mother.- . 0'’o 
filp^aknefs, c<7mbining with the arts 

of 
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of a^bafe fLcluccr, annihil.itc*; all I’lLi 
excellence, blalfs ihc fair promilc of 
nfany happy years, and drives her lo 
the rJFugc o{ a pieinature gwive. 

Docs no foleinn truth Ipcak fioin her 
early tier? Docs no warning v< ia^ i> 
pel tiie flatter of the heart which tinobs 
for adulation, arreft the career of 

thofe who, matlly purfiiii*!g fame or 
plenfure? expofe dopieftic hai)pii)efs, the 
only iMlfs of paiadife which has fur* 
vived the fall,’' to the cafual atrads 
of ignorance, fubtle malignity of 

f)ftematic depravity, and the centain 
ruin of Jndiffcrcnce and neglofl ? In 
vain docs perv(||fc human*naturc Cicafe 
iiclitious blellings, and wade its relU 
Icls li«urs in the j)urfiiit of viilonary 
delights, .difeJaining the pure jnd peace- 
ful comforts which God and nature al- 
lAiv4o*allAa guiltlefs confcience, focial 
enjoym^rf, felf-pofleflyjTi, and content. 

R 4 
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CHAP. XLV. 

« 

V^ain man ! *tij] J leaven's prerogative 
To take, what firft it deign'd to give, 

Thy tributary breath J 
In aw fid expectation plac’d, 

Await thy doom, nor impious bafKj . 

I'o pluck from God's right hand his inftrumcnts'of 
death-o 

jWakton. 

g fi 

Mrs. PpwERScouRT, whof, reltfiined 
forro\V had forborne to interrupt thei 
parting foul, funk upon the lifclefs 
corpfe of her friend, and preffed the 
yct-warm lips with a fervid kifs. Then 
rtceiving th^ terrified |j|^ildren into her 
ar’^rs, “ Ever dear and facred truftj” 
Ihe exclaimed, “ living images of your, 
“ angel mother : dear loft ■ egmpanion ! 
“ pleafing friend ! faithful parJaber of all 
my youthful joys ! — By alkhe<angi«fti 
of this excrufci^tingfeparatmit, — byall 

the 
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the endearing remembrances whicli 
*** my impaffioned memory fliall ever pre- 
ferve,— ^by all my hopes of meeting 
thy approving fpirit in a happier 
world, 1 will difeharge my truft to 
thefe fweet innocents, and for their 
fakes fubdue the keen regret which 
woujd* make life appear a barreCL 
delart, bereft of thy endearing love* 
linefs/* 

raying defperation of lord 
I\h:^iteita "K^pen can do juflice. Un- 
*ufed to.calamity, and indignant of felf- 
reproadi,\ his ftubborn heart refiifed to 
fubmit to the righteous but fevere pu- 
nifhmcnti$ and his galled confcicnce 
ftarted from the terrifying acciifation, 
i?ut he, like the ,bafe Judean, had 
IVing a |)earl away richer than all his 
^Mribe ’^. ' • * • - 

H^iougbt to fiience the horrors of 
the moft extravagant aflec- 
R S •* tion 
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tion to his lady’s memory. Her fune- 
ral was conduQo'l in the higheft flyleot' 
pageant decoration ; and he wearied 
himfelf with examining defigns for a 
monument, which he propofed to have 
executed in Parian marble, and that its 
magnillcence fliould rival the proudeft 
ftruefures which forrow, tafk;, or va- 
nity have erected ovet “ fallen mo'r- 
tality.” He tcaaed his children 
with his frantic careffes ; vowe{d 'that he 
onlyexifted for their fakes’f ’determined 
■never to be feparated from them ; and' 
traced, with mingled* ecftacy and" an- 
guilh, the various refemblances which 
they bore to their mother. 

“ My little Geraldine,” Jie would 
fay, “ is her perfeft image. Juft fudh 
a fmile as that of my beloved,' befor^; 
“ I kn&’v that accurfed" Titzoiborne; 
*• Lucy has her beautiful liaif, and 
LrahtUa her melodious vdice’ ^ToGr 

James 
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James too — but I have never feen 
“ him fincc he was 'three lU'Mvhs old. 
“ They will all forget her, cji'eept Ara- 
“ bella. Yet the murderer Hill lives. 
“ — But may I periHi, Titzolborne, ii I 
“ do not purfue thee to the remoteft 
“ ce rners of the globe.” 

WlnUi the heart glows with fenti- 
nients of jcJi^."mclignation, it is natural 
to inquire the fate of the author of 
theTe.,oa1,amitous fc«nes. The lad hours 
of1‘’itzoib\)rnc’s life were not liifficiently 
* I'plencU^ to allure inexperience to tlefert 
the* plain path bf reditude, from the 
hope of acquiring fame or fortune by 
indirefl means. He had indeed plucked 
the forbidden fruit, but he had found 
' it,^likc the bitter apples of Sodom, dif- 
t tafleful and delufivt^ the oiigin of mifery 
and regrcit." * , • - 

Dil3aihfully rej^tded by the viclim of 
^^It5"!lr.fific( S ; compelled to fiy his na- 
R 6 . * . tive 
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tive country^ or to languifli in hoi>olefs 
captivity; abandoned even by the licen- 
tious part of the world, who, thoujjh 
they enthufiaflically applaud trium- 
phant vice, are ever firft to Hum indi- 
gent guilt ; Fitzofborne was now left to 
nieditaie on the abiifc of diftinguidied 
talents, the wade of perverted-^iudullry, 
and the folly, as well as die wicked- 
nefs, of that knowledge wliich only 
afpires to organize depraydy, .. ? 

Thefennrupportable rcfletfions were, 
however, icon inteiruj^tcd ; and his 
inifcrable exigence brclight to a period 
by other mtjar.s than the /word of an 
injured hufijarul and betrayed friend. 
Retributive julHce not only willed his 
fill in that country where he had im- 
bibed his pc/iiicnt actions ; it alfo^e-c! 
cieeci, thyt rliofe very opinions /hould 
be the immCiUate occsifion of Ins death. 

It is well known, that the 

ranfiy 



i^«TALE OF THE.TIMES. 


373 


ranfly winch Robefpierre ere^bed on the 
tomb of tfie murdered Loujs fpared 
neither friends nor enemies. Fitzof- 
born^, as an Engliilnnun and a gentle- 
man, became an obje61: of fufpicion. In 
vain ilid he plead that he had difgraced 
bis aiiccllors, and abjured his country; 
in vain. Loa^his .contempt of fnperfli- 
tion and abliVj;ence of prefer! bod forms; 
in vain ^eiui \vith mock adoration at the 
idol *fl.;-'ne 4f libfirty, or with fctvile 
adulation load the new Ron'ans with 
sise fal^tievl cpji!u.ts of magnanimous 
and illuitrioiis : they, who i'pared not 
a Roland or a Condorcet, could not be 
opccted^o regard fanguin.'jry prm, i /ties ^ 
unieib atteffed by the repeated perperra 
tfoij of fanguinary deeds. 

' I;i the gloom of*the Ab’oayo prifon, 
expofed id all the vaii>M!S wr(ftche(lners 
of want, dilturbefl by the groans of 
^efiow-fitfFcrers, and funoundcd by the 

inffru- 
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inftruments of defpotifni, the \vretc*hed 
Fitzofljorne might have feen theTefu* 
tation of that falfe philofophy which, 
founded upon the vUionary perfecUbility 
of the human fpecies, rejects the wife 
rcllriclioas wl)ich Infinite Wifdom has 
contrived as a barrier againft the ex- 
trenie atrocity of a^ fallibJe‘'oi:cature. 
But Fitzofborne could nci''l'r conmiuhe 

f 

with his own heart, nor feCk forgivenefs 
at that throne of" merev wjiic|;i,f he 
had often prefumpluoufly blafpheined. 
Amongft the eflefls of tliefe alarming ' 
doftrines, it is not the'leail lamentable 
that they ftcel the heart againft contri* 
don. The unhappy finner, whom paf- 
fio.i betrays into guilt, trembles at the 
recolledion of thofe crimes which ^thb, 
fyftematic villain jufdfies. But the for- , 
rows of ribnitence lead to 1 k?|>c, while-. 

f » 

the pangs of. impiety ‘end in defpair. 


Shrinking 
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Shrinking with horror from the dif- 

graoe of a public execution, FitzoC- 

borne applied to the unbeliever’s lafl 

refource, and with. his own hand anti- 
^ . . 
cipated the ftroke of the guillotine. He 

died amonglt men brutalized by guilt, 
or petrified by fuffering. He could not, 
thcrefiprcs,. the poor confolation 

of pity ; Wl" his laft moments were un- 
expectedly rendered more agonizing by 
the Jntelligcice (which the keeper cf 
the prilort communicated wifh all the 
nnfeelipg cruelty of his profellion) that 
the* Didator, having received a very fa- 
vourable account of his talents, had 
not only determined to, liberate him 
from prifon, but alfo to advance him to 
Tome confidential employment. Shud- 
desing at the idea ©f that eternal fleep, 
the reality 'of which he yetnviflied’to • 
believe clinging* to life with greater 
in pKoportjon , as. the poflTu 
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bility of livlnjpf dirainifhed ; curfing. his 
own impatience, ■which had irretrievably 
deftroyed the fair profpeds which he 
might have reallzcc^ ; flung by remorfe 
and felf-accufation, without one ray of 
hope; Fitznfljorne's ten ible unlamented 
exit appeared to anticipate the horrors 
of futurity. But here let<-an<^ drop 
the awful veil ; and while i^'ilice refufes 
the commiferating tear, l(5(t human na- 
ture, confeious of its ow,i infinrjities, 
humbly fulicit the protedion of Omni- 
potence agaitift the magic of ijovelty, 
the delufions of fophillry, and the ar- 
rogance of human Reafon, whenever, 
proud of hei; own fupremacy,» Ihe pre- 
fumes to pafs the interdided bounds pre- 
feribed to her finite pow'ers. 

The hiftory of r.iy remaining eba- 
raders will be comp'rized ip a lew 
pages. Mr. Powerfeourt prudently de- 
termined to let the firft effervefcenJTSb- 

Ictd 
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lord ^lonteith’s grief tfubfide before he 
requefted to be intruded ^ith ^:he 
citre of thofe children whofe fpciety the 
unhappy father fancied would .alleviate 
his affliftion, 13ut the cheek of infancy 
is not always dimpled with fmiles. Its 
little foibjes require calm corredion ; 
atid thoug!* . It is delightful “ to teach 
“ the yound idea how t6 fhoot,” its 
wild lulcurialce ntuft be tenderly re- 
preiFed. Caianiity did not imtreafe the 
' number of the earl’s virtues, and pa-* 
ticiico and applfcation were never want- 
ed in the lift. He therefore foon found 
the prat^e of childhood too mild an 
opiate to lull the tortures of corroding 
lefledion. Lady Arabella too, who, 
j on ’hearing that Iky 1 in education was 
the* very higheft t6n, had detejminedto . 
be gofeAiefs to Ijet fweet little nieces 
Ji>*5^f^perccived that verbs and prepo- 

fitlons 
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fiiions were veiy iull reading, and that 
the engagements of the fchool-rooni 
were abfolutely incompatible with mut- 
ing in the world. In lefs than' three 
months after the death of their mo- 
ther, the children were fixed at Pow- 

erfeourt to the mutual fatisfa^tion of all 

. r*"* 

parties. , 

Love is faid to be tlT^ only paflio.n 
which can conquer death^, BUt. friend- 
fliip, as belonging to the ‘■fame family, 
claims the like honour. Long after' 
the lamented death of' lady Montcith, 
the following fonnet flowed from her 
Lucy’s pen ; 

To FRIENDSHIP. 

O Friendfliip ! foLicen of grief ! whofefmlle 

Can c^lm the terrors of life’s ruthlefs ftdrms. 

Come, with thy daughter’s menn'ryi and be- 

Mjr penllvc hejurs. Recall the fairy forms 


Of 
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• / 

or early plcafures. Bid them tvlp alonf^ 

(lay as tlie fanguine li(#pe wliicl^yoislh i«- 

, fpires. 

Roii?w^ny Geraldinc*bi;ncViantlng fong ; 

I'hat fong whicli waiblea now *mid 
choirs. 

O he her pceilefs excellence difplavM, 

Trui t(;. likenefs in my bofom worn ! 

O^cr weeping nor call that lenient lhade, 
Which feredns repentance frdm opprobrious 
iforn. I ^ 

nild'^^viih thy lamp the cold fepulchral gloom^ 

And twine thy rofes round the mouldering 
tomb. 

» ' . 

But it was not to the expreflions of 
vain regret or elegant fufceptibility 
that this amiable woman appealed for 
,tl»c atteftaiioi' of her inviolable affeflion. 
Incr*^ exemplary dife^arge of the awful 
trull wbiq^i 'flie had underta^n, UH- 
queftioMaSiy confirjned the fmcerity of 
l^i^sjH^g^rd. The opening, i||^accs of 
the, lovely children prolnife to reward 

her 
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her piou;; care, but who that ^ rccol- 
le£l;s thair mother’s fate will dare to 
predict the event ? * 

Tiiough the neighbourhood 'Vound 
Powerreourt-houfe will long retain an 
aileftionaie veneration for the memory 
of their late benefactor, yet they con- 
fefs with gratitude, that ri/e prefent ve- 
prefentative" of that iIiuT|rious houfe is 
the true heir of thp good fir vv^illiam’s 
virtues. , The exertions of an intelligent 
cultivated mind fupply the deficiencies 
of a lefs ample fortune ; and the dcfires 
of Henry Powerfeourt to confer happi- 
nefs are only limited by his power of 
bellowing it. 

Though happy in his union with -a 
woman, wdiofe talj;e and charidl^'r is 
mofl: happily adapted to- Iiis own, he 
has not entirely forgotten rtic attach- 
ment ofi|||i$ early years ^ and he 
the adopted children of his once adored 

Geral- 
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Geral«Jine with all the*fondnefs of pa- 
ternal afl'eftion. He traces Wlh ten- 
der anxiety their refemblance to their 
mother ; and he fympathizes with poig- 
nant fenfibility in all his Lucy’s regrets 
and cares. Often as he wanders 
througli fliades which derive a 

grbater beaui ■ from the interefting re- 
membrance oi(' youthful pleafures, he 
contemplates .. the perplexed maze of 
paft events-, and raifes his *eyes in 
grateful , veneration of that Being who 
kept 'him ftedfalt in the path of duty, 
and ultimately led him to tranquillity 
and content. 

« 

Mr. Evans continues to enjpy a fe- 
•rdhe old age, dignified by the exalted 
Virtiwes "which are comprized in the ge- 
neral term of chriftian philaiitfiropy. 
He occalionally vifits at the manor- 
.and is gratified by the com- 
pany of his children and their young 

charge. 
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charge. Bat his time is generally, fpcnt 
at the reclory, meditating on the per- 
plexities of the world he is about to 
leave, and the perpetuity of that to 
which he is journeying. His rerpedful 
gratitude to his late patron is exem- 
plified by the care he tak^^Wo prefer ve 
among his parilhioncrs the remem- 
brance of tliofe mild virfues confpicu- 
ous in fir Willian^’s chii'aclcr, which 
w'ere en'iiobled by the fong of angels, 
and are happily adapted to yniverfal’ 
practice, “ Peace on '^earih and good- 

will toward men.’’ 

I^ord Monteith continues K) drag a 
irif^rable exigence. His intemperate 
habits have entirely obliterated all^tfic 
graces of his perPon and the amiable 
qualities ’of his mind. He fs now the 
affociatc of boon covnpanions, and the 
dupe of fliarpers ; fought only bjTfef'* 
vile fycophants and ufurers, and av6id- 

ed 
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ed b’i all who preferfe any decent re- 
fpeft for chai'after. His healtfi rapidly 
declines. Prevented by legal reflric- 
tions from ultimately injuring his chil- 
dren’s property, he has been driv'en by 
his thoughtlefs extravagance to the def- 
perate ^efoo’ ce of life annuities, which 
have been multiplied, till they fo nearly 
reach the vah;e of his rent roll, that it 
is now becon e a favourite fpeculation 
whether his life or his fortune tvill hold 
•out the iongeft, 

R(5pcated matrimonial difappointments 
have given lady Arabella Macdonald 
fomethingkof a cynical cafl. (jf mind. Not 
that it appears in herconduct, for file flill 
.^fitters in the firft circles, and is always 
fl.e btlt drtfl'ed ai>^ noifieft w'onian of 
fafhion in the room. But ihe^as been 
heard to exprefs feveral mifanthropic fen- 
tJTiWfitsJ^artd her diOike to the male part 
of rile fpecies has arifemto fuch a degree 
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of acrimony, tha-- Ihe affirms flu*, will 
never paK with her liberty, “ which is 

the zefl; of life,” to oblige any of thol’e 
odious mercenary creatures. Vhere 
are people who think that flie will pei- 
fevere in her rcfolution, not on account 
of her having lately becomeji belle efprit 
of the firfl clafs, but from the know- 
ledge of fome private cveivts which have 
lately happened at the pharo table kept 
by the right honourable lady vifcountefs 
Fitzofborne, wife of a Britifli fenator,' 
and lady Arabella’s inofl: partkular 
friend. 

The Author’s intention of .f'nforcing 
fome moral truths by an appropriate 
narrative is now complete. Whatever 
difregard of applaitfe Ihe may.a'iTe(^t ini 
her aflum^d charafter, or whatever in- 
difference ffie may really feel lor' the fiat 
of the felf-conftituted guardia,!^ tsWk. 
teraturc, if they ,fhould pervert their im- 
portant 
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portjmt and highly-refponfible office by 
exerting the inflaence which learning 
and wit give them <iver the public tafto 
in recommending works injurious to 
public morals, Ihe Aill recollefts, that 
found fenfe, accurate difcriraination, 
and coyrei?> Judgment, form a part of 
that public by which her pierits mull 
be tried : and Ihe cannot but feel 

m 

anxious, that the feditiidc of her hu 
tcniion fliould be admitted by fuch a tri- 
*bunal. . 

If Iher apprehenfion of the dangerous 
tendency of fome popular prcduQ’ions 
fliould betleemed ill-found«i^, the real 
friends of morality and religion will 
ftill Jay, ** God fpeed !” to the enthu- 
iiaftie champion w!fo fallies tc^ 

refift even |he delving mole that exerts 
its puny powers to undermine thelacred 
e'^fice! lA'Ior will her aciumonious cen- 
fure'bf thofe faVe lights* whkh lead the 

yoL. in. . • s unwaiy 
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unwary aftray, n/lace the rcfletting 
reader to ful'pcft that fiie is hoflilc to 
the caufe of real candour, true philo- 
fophy, and judicious liberalify. In 
common with every well-wiiher to tlie 
happinefs and improvement of the world, 
Ihe deeply mourns the irreparable in- 
juries whicl) they have received from 
the bbi’phemous prerenfions pf ihofe 
hypocritical furies "who have uljirped 
their hallowed charaders. 

She feels it iiecCiTary, to add -an apo-' 
logy to the lovers of propriety and de- 
corum, for her frequent ollufions to re- 
ligious fubjccts, and her infennixture 
'of furious truths v ith fiditious events. 
It is not from any vain dclirc of throw- 
ipg hfr feeble gage' in the crowded s^clds 
of,co,fltrovcrfy, much lets frjpm a wane 
of heartfelt reverenc"e for facred themes, 
th?tt Ihe adventured to make 'ih<?le di- 
but hs the njoft fafliiontlble, 

und 



and }j(_i'haps molt fu#':cfi;lul, way ol' 
V'-uding pernicious fcnuiiicnts^hai been 
ilifi"’ - h the medium of books of enter- 
taim'iuit, llie conceives It not only 
allowable, but neceiiary, to - repel- the 
enemy’s infidious attacks with fimiiar 
' weapons. 

‘One of the misfortunes under which 
liteiature now labours is, likit the title 
of a wo;\ no longcjr announces its in- 
tention : books of travels are oonverted 
'into vehicles of politics and fyftems of 
legillation. ' Fen/ale letter-writers teach 
us the arcana of government, and 
obliquely.vindicatc, or even r.ecommend.; 
.manners and aftions at which female 
dfclicacy Ihould bludi, and female te|i- 
dernefS mourn. Xraits on education 
fubvert evdf principle of ^liJl reve-. 
rencet’^^riters orv morality lay^he axe 
io 'tC£ tpot of doraeftic harmony: Com- 
pilers of natural hiftpry debafe their 
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pages with defo? 'ptions which ntpdefly 
cannot p^rufe : Philologifts difpute the 
revealed will of Cod : Philofophers and 
antiquarians deny its hiftorical credibi- 
lity ; and Mathematicians define the 
nonentity of Him in whom we live, and 
move, and have our being. The Mufe 
cbaunts the yell of difcord, and, under 
the pretence of univerfal cirizenihip, 
founds the dirge of that amor patriss 
which her claffic predcceflbr fought 10 
infpire. And laft, though not leaft irt 
its elFeft, the novel, calculated, by its 
infinuating narrative and interefting de- 
fcripdon to fafcinate the imagination 
without roufing the ftronger energies of 
the mind, is converted into an offenli've 
weapon, direded .?galnfl; our Religion, 
oUr nfofyls, or our govefnment, as the 
humopr of the writer may' determine 
his particular warfare. The egqtsffm of 
itffidelity, which guides the wandering 
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pcn,> may be the undcfigned caufe of 
fomc’ of rhefe efFei3;s ; h\ix repeat id da- 
\i, aliens from an oftcnfible fdbicvt can 
only ^])rocecd from«a fettled defiga of 
cjverilj attacking whatever fciencc once 
taaglit us to revere. 
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t ^'JpHF LTFEofeATHARINEILEM- 
X PRESS of Russia. 'I'he Second Eiii- 
tion, with coafiderable Imp ovements. In 
'Three Volumes, 8vo. Price i I. 4 s. in 
Boauls. Fmbclliflied with Seven elegant 
Portraits, and a corredt Map or RulTia, 

, 7 l.c wj.fiTS of the Monthly Review be/low griMt en- 
comiums on ibis Work; in lonfirmation of which they 
fuve amplf f'xrn<5^', coivi^.idv rh(Mr .fecouoti by 

Pid out Jimiu d rpv!<.e peMfiii, wf could trantenbe with 
j'lc.ihirc ii^irv ulhcr cxtrpo*-d'uaiy from tins cn!i >u» 

Wi^rk I'Ik Jthitiftj Cutic attc'- Ufto’Ainpf an uniform 
fonun*' i.iMu on tiiK VW/. k, through no fen/ei than «-ig'rC 
pagC'i, ’Ll K'v V. It', ihymg, E^pon an atU'iitivc pemrat 
fif rliej-" voiuii'. , wc cannot do otl^rwife thr'n 3cknv>wU'dgc: 
tluir rn ' 't » and rccon'^ncnd t'lOiu a-, tnily adequate to re- 
j\iy if' iiioj t‘-at may i. * Ui (tt»\ved >ipen them, by the cn- 
tcitaiiirnri't lud mfotnialion v'.’ci. rl cv aWoril." 

2 . BIOGRAPHICAL, LITERARY, 
and POirrrjCAL AN"EGOO'ri:S, of 
fevend of tiu- molt PLVIINENT PE:RS 0 NS 
of'tiuj PRESENT AGfi ; particularly the 
l 5 ukes of Grafton, Lt’cds, l)orrei, and Rut- 
jancT^; -Lorefs Towntl^'nd, Orford, Marcli- 
mor.f, MansfioJi Camden, « 

and Sackviife ; JBifhops of Herefdfd and Of- 
fory ; R^gbtUon. Geprge Grenville, ^harles 
Townfhjnd; Sir T »mes Caldwell, Sir Grey 
Coofi«r,^£ir John Dalrymple, Serjeant Adair, 
Dr. Franklin, and many ottfers; never before 
printed. In Three Volui^es. Price 1 8 s.^ 

s . * The 
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The writers of, thf ’‘'Tanthly Ueviov/ fny : “We c^r’iin^L 
dil'mifs thelc volumes <: ob‘'c.\ I’lg, tijr they (-on'.iui 

«i confidcrablc p^itioj' of pjJit-.al in.umjaruin. TIfe wo: k 
will, by it'j uin}» rervcleis, be cii ir..ctciiJ(.d as m- 

fcreftiii^ ; a-ul if wfll prove piiti^uldily lo to thei'e wlir> 
ftill lemernhcr the tunes to v/mk Ii the .ineedotcs hcie I'e- 
corded aic lefcrabie. To thi-^ utnic i iuonan alfo it^wdi af- 
ford much aflldanco, bv ronfubulii'g, n m.v.iv inll.irurs, 
towards tiie means ot uifoMr. ilmn, v liic.h, bur h.'i piiblioi- 
lions of ll is kind, nilght ne uticily Cvuili^^iu d U; oblivion/' 

r The ANECDOTKS of LORD 
CHATHAM’S LIFE. The Sixtii Eiijtion. 
In I'hrec Volumes, 8vo. Pris;c iS s. L'oards, 

The authoi* lias made a v.iluable r’tdloifli(>n cf Atve- 
c|otcs, efpeti.dly ol tin' late /'iiid rno/l < .nupu uuus pint of 
Lord Chatham’s Li*e ; and of other m.moi.s (oni.efted with 
it. tJe rty« ho is nor conKjju-iof has intj ads ai.eed one 
falfohood : we give credit to 1 i-. fJielaraUun, h.unigi found 
no c.iiife to d «)bt it/’ Mou.k'y A,', ivcw, Ab/y J70i. 

“ A g>‘eatia' nmr.hor of curiO<is ard intorcliina :nK<'dot<‘', 

<. jiuvniing ]> ibh: alf.-iis, hast- not a p pea rod lint e the da^ v • 
of Sir Willj.nn Toranio, than arc r,' bo mot vVith in this 
wor k * 

“ We cannot rhfmifs t^ is aro h N.'iihoot .’tknow Icdgin /, 
tliaf it thiow a great ..rd new lip,!'^ umom thi occurKiU’cs 
and cveills of moio than 'naif a ctntui ; of oui hifhiry/’ 

' GV«r. Winf. 1793. 

4. A RESIDENCE in FRANCE, du^ 
ring the Yeais 1792, 3> 4> ar.d^ ; dd'enbeJi 
ih a Series of Letters fnun an EN(^T/> 3 H 
LADY^ 'h general jfad incidental Keiiftirks 
‘cJn the I reigiCh (Jliaradlcr and f ihmners, l ie- 
pifciW’or the iVefs by JOHN CifFpORD, 
Efdp Ifi Two Volumes, Svof Price 14 s. 
Boates. The Third Edition. * t 

** l^is onlyj^ullice td fay, lh.Jt ihc fiyl: is as pwliflifd 15 
thd^riatier is inteicftin^lmd jmpoaant , nor ijave wc’ any 
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r(\i}[ th,»t the book will rctna'^^ a petinanenl mommieiit of 
t.K t*i?lc and lalijits of the writci ” 

Bnt:/i Cj^ncy .'‘Jpiil 1797 . 

* ^ CfLKANING.S;rfTRouGH WALES, 
HU>>LAND, and WESTPHALIA 5 with 
Views of Peace and War at Home and 
Abroad. 7 ^o which is added, HUMANI- 
TY; or, T he Rights of Nature : A Poem. 
Revifed and corrected. By Mr. PRATT. 
In Three Volumes, 8vo. ^ Price One Guinea 
in Boards. ']'he Third Edition. 

« VVe have found fo niany lively am^plcafant exhibition* 
cf nvinncrs, fo many amu%»g and intereding anecdotes, 
and fo n^my obfervations rmd rcfle< 5 Vions, gay and giavc, 
fporlivc and fcntirncntal, (aU cxpivflcd in a gay and familiar 
itylc;f belter fuited to the puipofc than fentences laboured 
with niijficiru ex tdfnefs, that we cannot but* recommend it 
to our readers as a highly amufing and itjtcrefting per- 
formance/" Analytical Jinneio^ 1796# 

6*. An HISTORY, or ANECDOTES of 
the REVOLUTION in RUSSIA, in the 
the Year 1762. Tran/lafed from the French 
of M. di?Kulhiere. elegant Head 

of the late IOmpress. The fccond Edition. 
PiTicc 4 s. fewed. • 

The ground of M. db Rulhiere's information feem 
iiu,li|jui^bic, .lud his leaders appear to have every rcafon t» 
be hfusfied with his difccrnHient, in unfo^jling the motives 
and* circumiUnc^.^. that concurred in brineing aboLit*thi3b 
inking event. He is no fervilc copiei, buT iias drawn hi« 
ch ira<flejt, ide^deferibed Jiis fccnes, with the hand of a 
mailer, ^ 

** Ihallonly add, that we have fcldom met with mdfft 
intercdir*/ original anecdotes, thaa thole that ate contained 
in ^ic little work which we havc^now reviewed.** 

/o Mf^nthly Review f 

7. JOAN 
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7. JOAN of ARO; EPIC POEM. 
By kOBER'l' SOUTHEY. Handfoniely 
priiitedon fi^iC Wove Paper, hik] Hot-preiTccI, ' 
ill 'Evvo V'Jumcs, Eool/eap $vo. EnibelJilheii 
with a.i elegant Portris^A* ^ t tlie Maid c;^ Or- 
leans. The Second Edition. Piicc 12 s. 
Board ii. 

8. A JOURNEY OVER LAND to IN- 

DIA, partly by a Route never gone befere by 
any European. By DONALD CAMPBELfy, 
of Barbreck, Efq. who formerly commanded 
a Regiment of Cavalry in the Service of his 
Highnefs the Nabob the Carnatic. In a 
Senes of Leiters tc his Son. Comprtdicndipg 
his Shipwreck and Iinp’fifonnient by i][vder 
AlJi, and his fubfequent Negotiations and 
Tranfa( 3 ions in the Eaft. tlandfomely 
printed on fine Wove Paper> 4to. Price One 
-Guinea in Boards. ' • 

** Awoik tike t’ns ha<, in one rcfpc<*t, an advantage 
overth'jfc Books of Voyages and Travels wliich aic wrii- 
teii on the fpur of the occafion ; for it abounds v/ilh nia- 
tured reflc<itioiis, ‘and eeC^lasns the travels of« tl\c wrjtcj^s 
niiml, togech.cr wirh'^hns bodily pcregiiiialjons. Wc cannot 
take 'eave without cxprcfling our admiration of the fpiiit 
and perfcvetancc difplajed by Mr. Campi>cll in furitujuTi^ 
ing the difficul-ies and drcMciful hardfliipb, which he has 
<ietcnbcd with fo much feelmg and ability.’'" « 

^ j Monthly Rtv, C'i?. ^^793. 

* 9.V FAMILY SECRET'S. * By Mr. 
FRAT'J'. In Five large Voliitffes*' J2mo. 
Price 1 1 . 5s. Boards. Second Editioiv 

; ** Mr. Pfivtt has intrqfluced to a numerous fet ftf^rcaders a 
Novel that the merit of being at once tender, patlj^tir, 
jirw^ill of^^i^ve; and, vftiich may be a more uncornmoa 
of love with the' gic^uJt dirciction. 

^ Monthly Rn>ie IV j Mny , 
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In t'lo \ ijKirnes bcfo:-'; u«, ^hcre aie lcvci.il beautiful 
aiul liiokcs uf uaiiuf.' 

^ / //>/ //•! 797. 

\V()i k .il.ouuc*; «:r.') n vJ.iitlyot < ii 11 niti 1 s, cx** 
f f'ct.'i^l^iv \vv!l (U liiicjLcd, v/uli iiKiny Icenrs anu <lclViJj>Moi»<!, 
h’p(. 'ly Tii.i .iru! Ji.' crii^ii.liy intr.jfliu ctl, aiul will 
conJiJc'.'bly to list- lame Mi ut has aljc.ulv oii- 
Ii‘!' ,'t Cfidt, Scr. i 7 ') 7 . 

I'll pi-<'cli.cfli->u 15 i') the mrmtj o: ll.c Old S h'.ul Ituit 
Is, ri;c aartiO) has ’nadc ;l i...s fhicl ol'/.d lo cM^ l.iy jSciit 4 te 
n% /he M, ,11. d tv.* cshi’-.t iut 1 ^ ch.u actors as c.i'.uut but be 
fuiiiul claflcs Vvboai he h.ii dclintvitsil. 

^ Gcnilcman s 1.14 ne /c» AA{y, 

’ lo.AGJlSfelP’sS'i ORYaiHiLKca XD- 
ARY VAUl. By 'rs. W-h vC, A^hor 
of A'Jv'int.iges of liil'ication, &cc. I;i 'i\vo 
Vo!.. !:ino. Price 7 s< lioar'ls. I'liircl Kiiir. 

“ Vy\ lan t< commend ihi> fl-.iy as uniriiuTjfto a ffi’C. it c!c- 

j;ice of ai i.cd ihc f, 1 ■lilies ol ^ood iccfe, and an 

f as' I! .ih kiinMod.' of II •Ilk. nd. Tl f' p; .‘nniciical crjors 

an. . ;.*’is v\*.ivu d^'',t.!* •'* r^viny c <n o'-' ui n 'hi c 1'*- 

bra. .• nv*vels, have hci'- fto po-cc ; and Ihssi.'l of ll v jiunlci 
joetc 1' C‘ ' kd icivy.i^h ihc woi k I’P' < (on- 
li.l’i 1. "init. Arauhr. ni i> i- ’nl lueJ wm. 0 . h v and 

fiiitK'i is inblicd in tl.t c.iuie ofyukK* arni ; ..a'd.o.ii pi.ilo- 

fopn) * * AV^/'V , y..» I ',07, 

Ti. Cr.ARA 1 U«'LiyS'"lS* an-' CI.Al- 

r. I'lie KiSTOi^. Y o»f n of 

.KRr.\cH MiGR AV * s. I'rvU-Hji *.1 GsriT; ihe 
Gt'Piri'i, Iii . hrcc y'oiu.r.t: , i ztno* Price 
10 s 6 d. B ark!;. ' * 

>. p.'.;: iiL. ( k 01 rcl (tion of h 35 bird de- 

fpscr.) k.i V ' . jl in It. (tvjn « ouM.iy, and At Paiis. The 
cl.ri, ivt'jis.i'v ' iwn ill. Of •'•luk ihrit riu.'y ad- 

iri M) i< ully th.'t (d tl \kfiiHii t. 'Itcddlr-tisciciy 

•wiiciv 1 ^ fMim if-rjs t , coi.''k-t.ii!:t ihc nnl- 

ciiic'yus 1. , ffii \vhii. i 1 C Mifpiivs tne dccpell pky. 
Kvfvy c iii.oi nf .j.ali 1 uif^cbtccrto ihp aunjor,for ii 
i'«‘is w uh \\ inch h' i I ihc ii c u'llc ; and iveiy democ rat 
Ihouid acknow rtic lavuui which he ihows to rhtiKf^^a- 
■» s tfulatisjua. . 
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cuhtuns. The J^athos oi Pivhirdfrn nnd Rcufi*eau «» not 
unficqurnily emulated m \t e iituitiun, mil inthe«kUe*s^ 
.ti d iVy dcn\c a no^eUy of intcitll fiom the great c\enj 
With which thef are tateiwp\en 

Wc Chotiid WHO pleafurc tianilitc fomc alFefling fr/g* 
mints j bill a i«^ork ol this is not formed to be bnf 

a ftia^ger to our literature " tuManth aau 

12. ANECDOTES of TWO l^LL* 
KNOWN FAMILIES. Written by a De- 
ictndanr, and dedicated to the hrft Female Pea 
in h ngbnd. Prepared for the Prefb by itlfs. 
PARITONS, lu Ihif^^^^VoIumcs, Pure 

AN OLD mimo WITH A NL W 
FACb; aNoVeh By Mrs* PAR$OHS. la 
Thice Volumes, umo.»Pncc ros. 6d. Boards* 

«4 OCTAVIA. % ANNA MA'rIA 
PORTER. In Three Volumes, laitio. Fiice 
10 s. 6(1. m Boards. . 

ij. LOVE’S I’lLGRlSlAGE 5 a Ftorv 
founded on Fa<Sti» i compiled fro« ^ the Jpuinai. 
of a deceafed } nemi. In 1 luce Volumes, 
i 2 mo. Price. 9 s l^oaids * 

<f /V infcreliin^ ind wcll-t Id iTbc Img ngc 

pcdif daidesjfy, tlu monjiiy pure ftnd c^e^ir Wc co«14 
on its me u^ , we t ould nVnny ftukwg p 
but wfi utHlsuftipng ooiiimtndilu' n will ri i tefu) ac i 

pioU^c 1/96^ 

16. The •NATURAL SO]j4'. Tianfl»tod 
‘from* the Krench ot Diukrot, *An*lioi of 

f AMP'S the Fatalist, the N»1C, Ao la 
Twoy^luines. ismo. Pri<» 7s, Bogrds. 

17 . RASH VO,WS. Ttanflated from the 
French of Madanw lie Gbhms. In Three 

VdiiL. ismd. Fri^ I as. fewed. 

’ » 








